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PROM THE COERESPONDENCE 



RUFUS W. GRISWOLD. 



NoKitur a SoeiU. 




W: M. HRiaWOLD, 
1898. 



It is not expected that many persons will be interested in the 
smaU'talk of authors a/nd journalists of fifty years ago, especially 
as the literary history of the timelis neither respected by scholars 
nor favored by fashion. It is possible, however, that the time 
may come when this period wiU be thot deserving of more careful 
study ^ and in thcU case these documents m^y be found of value, 
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SELECTIONS FROM LETTERS. 



Rufus Wilmot Griswold was born on the 15th of February 
1815, at Benson, Vermont, where his father, also named Rufus, 
was a small farmer. He claimed descent from G : Oris wold, 
of Kenilworth, one of wh6se sons settled in Windsor, and 
another at Saybrook, Conn. On his mother's side lie was of 
the ninth generation of the descendants of T: Mayhew, the 
first settler of Martha's Vineyard. The character of his early 
Burrroundings may be inferred from the tw6 letters which 
folio :— 

Dear Rufus : 

We received your letter on the 21 Dec. [1838], and 
could I write now as I could once I should have answered it 
before this ; but I am old and not capable of writing at all. I' 
have a desire to write once more to you. . . We expect Silas is 
dead, and where and how he died we know not; but if we had 
evidence that he was prepared how it would blunt the keen 
edge of affliction ! Rufus, are you a Christian ? Are you pre- 
pared to meet your God ? If not be entreated to set about 

■ 

that important work. Look away to the blessed Saviour for 
help . . . You cannot think how glad we should be t6 see you 
and your family — you know not how lonesome we are. Our 
family are all gone seemingly. Chauncy has not been home 
since some time in the fall. Permelia has been home once since. 
Merrill comes often t6 see how we get along ; he is very good 
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t, PAPRR8 OF R. W. GRI8WOLD. 

to help your father. Marcus is living with us. Chauncy is 
likewise very kind — he has caused our house 16 be made very 
warm and comfortable*. Your father and I enjoy good health 
for people of our age. . . 

Your affectionate mother, 

Deborah Gr is wold. 

The next letter was written in Feb., 1841. 

^^ Although it is a long time since we wrote to you, be 
assured there is no day passes that I do not think of all my 
Children. . . Our family — the most of them, are gone so far 
from us, it makes us feel very lonesome. Our little family, 
consisting of your father, myself and P^lizabeth are, through 
Divine favor, in usual helth and enjoying the necessary Com- 
forts of life. Merrirs family have been sick, the two yongest 
very sick. . . Your uncle Samuel GrisVold, his wife and family, 
are well. He will be eighty years old in March. Permelia and 
family are well. Eveline was married the 7th of January to 
Mr. Moody, Merchant in Whitehall. We have received a 
letter from Edwin . . . Chauncy is in Tieonderoga working at 
[ his? ] trade. We likewise had a letter from Orra in the fall. 
. . . Randolph, we know nothing of him. Rufus, it will be but 
a little while when there will be no father's house to visit ; your 
father lacks but two years of seventy, — I am only two years 
yonger. . . May God bless you,, my son, and gide you by 
His holy Spirit into all truth. 

Your mother and friend, 

Deborah Griswold. 

In West- Haven, the town joining Benson on the south, Horace 
Greeley, bom four years earlier than Griswold, spent his boy- 
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hood. At fifteeD we find Rufus a student at the Rensselaer 
school at Troy, which he was enabled td attend by the kind- 
ness of his brother Heman, wh5 had prospered in business in 
that town. In consequence of detection in a school prank, he 
was placed in his brother's counting-room. While th^re he 
became intimate with G : G. Foster, his* elder by five years, and 
already well-known, locally, as poet and journalist. Griswold V 
soon fell out with his kinsfolk, (the cause of the disagreement 
is unknown) and joined Foster at Albany. In a memorandum 
written some twenty years aftei*ward, he thus describes their 
friendship : — 

"We remained, occupying the same room, and sharing each 
other's enterprises, pleasures and ambitions, for nearly a year. 
It was here that we both commenced and pursued our first 
course in reading in romantic and poetical literature. All the 
masters of literary art who had written in the English language 
contributed t6 our entertainment and were subjected to onr 
critical discussions. We generally agreed very well, in our 
estimates of books and authors, but sometimes had warm 
controversies, as in the cases of Pope and Goldsmith and a 
few other classical models, wh6m I preferred t6 the romantic 
and passionate school. The only discussion, however, in 
which our disagreements were of a sort t6 endanger our ami- 
cable relations was one which arose from my preference of 
certain passages in a manuscript Poem of his own, entitled 
the 17th Canto, t6 the parts of Byron's Don Juan which were 
nearly in the same v^in. I thought then, as I still think, that 
for the humorous and satirical style of Beppo, Foster's abilities 
and temper fitted him t5 attain the greatest success. "The 17th 
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Canto" contained about 3000 lines, and was full of genuine 
wit, playful burlesque and good feeling. The loss of the man- 
uscript was a misfortune, since nothing that he has since done 
has illustrated a more sustained, quick, brilliant or sensuous 
intelligence. We parted in the spring of 1831, and though we 
occasionally corresponded, did not meet again in ten years. 
He had led a life of various fortune, in the South and West. 
I was Editor, with Mr. Park Benjamin, of the ''Brother Jona- 
than" newspaper, and while congratulating with some acquain- 
tances one day, at our office — upon the success of a scheme 
which we supposed was t6 revolutionise the publishing Econ- 
omy of the Country — was surprised by the appearance of Foster, 
in the grotesque costume of the South- West, but otherwise 
scarcely changed from what I had known him.*' 

[The " Museum'' mentioned wa« ** Tlie American Mutieum, or Repository 
of Ancient and Modern Fugitive Pieces, etc.. Prose and Poetical;" Philadel- 
phia, 1787-92, 12 vols.. 8<>. ] 

J: Trumbull [1760-1821] m Mathew Carey. 

Hartford. June 4, 1786. 
Sir: 

My absence from home, and other avocations, have till now pre- 
vented my completing the corrections and transcriptions I forward with this 
letter. Those of my writings already published are out of my hands, and I 
can make no reasonable objection t5 their republication by any person wh6 
shall think they will repay his risque and expense; and I shall be particu- 
larly pleased if they should be of any advantage t5 a gentleman wh5 by his 
repeated exertions for the encouragement of American literature has merited 
the thanks of all its friends. 

The Progress of Dulness [ published 1772 ] , from its locality, as well as 
from other reasons, I had determined long since t5 suppress, but I find it 
impracticable. I have transcribed the elegy t5 which Col. [ D ; ] Humphreys 
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[1752-1818] added the title, **The Vanity of Ambition," which does not well 
apply t5 it, as it now stands, and still less to the real occat^ion on which it 
was composed. I d5 not see that it needs any title. 

* I propose hereafter the publication of McFingal [ tir^t part issued in 
1775, last in 1782], with my alterations, and a complete set of notes, which it 
certainly wants, with the addition of all my other poems, of which I have 
many, both in the serious and humorous style, that have lain by me for many 
years. But I mean t5 secure the copyright, which may be an object worth 
my attention. I should have no objection td the sale of the copyright, and 
would give you, if you wish it, the first offer of the purchase. 

I am pleased t6 learn by a letter from our friend Mr. [Ebenezer] Hazard 
[1744-17], that you propose td publish an edition of all the American poets of 
reputation. In the list he gives me, I find no mention made of [Rowland ] 
Bugely of 8. C, a poet certainly superior t5 Evans [Nathaniel Evans, 1742- 
67, ? ] . He published a volume of poems in London near twenty years ago, 
chiefly in the name of Prim [ ?] many of which are well worth preserving; 
and since that a travesty of the 4th Book of Yirgil, which for delicacy and 
true humor is superior t5 Colton*s. 

You may collect some poems — particularly **The Choice of a Rural 
Life," or "Philosophic Solitude," by Governor [ W : J Livingston [ 1723-90] , 
which do credit t6 American genius. I have found among my papers an 
elegy by Samuel Quincy of Boston, which you may perhaps think worth 
inserting in your Museum. He was certainly a poet above mediocrity. I 
have seen many other of his productions, which I have novtr seen printed. 
Many fugitive poems by him, Mayhew, Pratt and others might be collected 
in Boston wliich are worth preserving ( in tlie Museum. ) 

I send you also a little epistolatory Poem of C'ol. Humphreys which 
may be inserted in the Museum. He was about to publish it in a way I 
think much less proper. I wish it might not be known that he proposed its 
publication, but appear to have fallen into your hands by accident. 

I shall be happy t5 afford you any assistance in my power in the col- 
lection of such fugitive pieces as may deserve publication. A brother of Mr. 
Hazard's was a poet of genius. Perhaps Mr. H. would furnish you with 
some of his productions. When he avoided the licentious style his writings 
had much merit. 

I am sir, Your most obedient and humble servant, 

John Trumbull. 
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I find DO trace of Grisw old's ddings duiing the years 1882- 
33, but in July, 1834, as appears from the address of a letter, 
he was in Calais, Maine. This letter was written by his 
brother Silas, and stated that there was an opening for him on 
a paper about t6 be started at Dunkirk, N.-Y., where Silas 
then dwelt. Silas repeated his invitation Oct. 14, sending his 
letter to Syracuse, N.-Y. where Griswold was working in the 
office of " The Constitutionalist." 

J. K. Paulding to T: W. White. 

[ At the date of this letter the writer was 55. He was secretary of the 
nsyy 1887-41, and died in I860.— The Brown mentioned is probably James 
Brown, born in Virginia in 1766, senator 1813-23, envoy in France 1823-29. 
He died in 1835.] 

New Yorii, 19th April, 1835. 
Dear Sir: 

I am g^atly obliged 15 you for your friendly attention iu sending 
me, occasionally, the speeches of some of your distinguished orator*^ and am 
most especially pleased with that of Mr. Brown, which I have just finished 
reading. Of all the states of this union Old Virginia is the one which I con- 
sider the great Bulwark of Constitutional principles. It is th^re that my 
observation has convinced me they are best understood and practiced, and 
th^rethat I look for the great security for their preservation, and it gives 
much satisfaction t5 think that all her great points of opinion and policy are 
such as I myself cherish more devoutly every day of my life. 

As a clear, temperate and masterly exposition of those principles I 
think the speech of Mr. Brown one of the most admirable I have ever read, 
though in some respects I differ with him in his application of those great 
principles t5 the present times. It is not necessary for me t5 say in what 
these differences consist, though had I time at present I might point them 
out t5 you. My leisure will not permit it just now and therefore I pass 
them by. 

In justice however t5 my native state, I cannot forbear some remarks 
on that part of the speech which relates t5 the mode of managing our Elec- 
tions. I admit that it is liable t5 objections as in some degree checking if not 



oTerconjlng Ihe free BUffrage of the Peopii', lu so far as il interferes with Itae 
personal prcilEleutloiiii of perbaps a great portion of the voters. But to far 
u mj obaerrntloQ and cxperionr* exlenOs, It liooe not iDterfere with prlu- 
dples. No namiuatlou of CommitlveR lias over yet, nor In m; opinion ever 
will, force down llie tbroata of tbe othere au obuoxioua candidate, or one 
whO the; dO not believe will support their own jntereate and principles. U 
my serve t5 concentrate their suOVnges on one tiiey like, hut never in favor 
of Gne the; lis not like. It Is not dictation butadvice; not di^epotlsm but 
friendly coansel ; not a command but a recommendBtion. 

As our Byatem, or mnrhlnery ai It U colled, eeema tfi puizle the Soutb- 
ern politicians. 1 will take the opportunity of ehoning what it really is. In 
the fint plac«, meetings ot the people friendly IS regular tionlnatloDs, as the 
phrase Is, are called IQ appoint un equal numtier of delegates from each 
ward for the purpose of cbonaing a General Nominnlory Cummillee, which 
h W designate or recommend the persons wbS are thought worthy 15 repre- 
Miit them in «ny elective office. The nominations are laid before the Peopla 
lo a. General meeting and adopted or rejected as tfaey choose. The only 
Infiaentv considered is that which operalee, in all clrcumatances and situs- 
tlDna of life,— the lultuencc of record [f], peraunBlon, or example. The 
ComniilteeB, It is true, buve Influence, hut they are chosen by the people and 
the people. In the last resort, exercise the right ol reversing their proceed' 
tngi. If tbey dfl, til ej iiecome null and void; If ihey dfl not It Is the beat 
proof, IS my mind, that though nil are not equally BatlsHed, all are willing IS 

8uch is the nlistract view ot this system of Regulnr nominations. lu 
pr«clice, like every thing eltc in thli world, il is liable tS grttAt abuses and 
perveraions. That lb e People are liable tS be deceived, overawed, or Inllu- 
enced by the acts, Ihe authority, or Itie reasonings and persuasions of those 
whSm Ihey respect, or fear, is certain ; hut this is one ot those InevlLable 
Inauences which extend IS every department of life, and cannot ■« nvoidcd. 
TbJre are always men in every little circle of society whfi give tone IS opin- 
ion and direction t6 action, Influence must cBmo from sBmewbire or other, 
and il would seem iS be sufficient tor the protection of human rights that 
f man has the moral and phyaical right IS act as he pleases. If ha 
kfleasei IS act under Ibe Influence of a friend or a nfligbtjor whS[m] he con- 
rs wiser than bimsclt, he it only following the law ot nature, and can not 
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be (.'barK'U >v<tli xubmlttliit; t2 ilicUUon when he has the rlKht of scttng juit 
tu he plraws. 

I agrpe entirely with J[r. Brown, in hla estimste of the poBBible, nay 
probable evllf of nn nmaJgamatioii [ f ] <if tbU species of InHuence, pervading 
the United Stnteit and receiviiiK lla imiiulse and direclion from one xin^lc 
penon. But wfanlerrr they may 1»', ft wr look Vi tiie other nlde of the iiues- 
tlon, are not the daugern equally grput. If nut greater? Tlie prineiple of our 
GoTenineut, that, within the limits ot tbe Coiixtitiilioii. the miiiDrity Lbs a 
right 15 govern, itvmt W iropir the right tJl take the mewureg neetssary tfl 
enable it tS {govern. If every State, and every [rily!'] even, should liidnlge 
tbeir preference unci nominate a[nd] vote for that one for Presldi'nt wh5 is 
mott peculiarly their choice, what would be the inevitable conie<]uencc? 
Unlcaa in the rare accident of having a Citizen of such vantalid paramount 
merit or popularity as tJt concentrate In his favor the HuHragca of the whole 
or a m^ority of the People, thfire would never Iw any choice o( the People, 
Tbe choice would alwayx fall on CoDgrees. and tbe Lord deliver ua from such 
nn alleruntlve. That would liecomi' the centre of intrigue and corruplioo, 
and the voice of the People would lie H:> that of one i-rying In the wiidernese. 
Under our pri'Nent CoiiHtitutlon I cini nte no refuge from the greater evil but 
tbe leaser Qne of uniting. If poBBlhle, the RulTrage of a Party on some 5ne 
person, whjt, though not the general eLoice of every Citixen of that Party, la 
neither obnoxious [n]orHuspected. It some such mode is Tiot adopted, this 
Government will nijmelime be one of the minority, and. though this might 
not he disa^'reeuble t5 llie minority, the result would lie certain— a delegated 
power aiding in direct opposition to the wi»he« of a mfjority of those wh6 
oonferreil it: a President representing a mass of contradictory principles, 
and opposing on all ocensinni' n majority of his Constituents, and opposed t^ 
the other Branciicx of [tbe] Gorernmr 
equivalent t<l no government at all. 

My paper Is full, or I would speculal 
DO objecllon that Jlr. Brown should know 
able speeeh lias affunled me, not with standing his [ opinion f] of New York- 
He may make biniseif quite eat,y about the [illegible] over the Union. She 
la not homt^neuns like Old Virginia. She is a party-coloured coat like that 
of Joseph. Foreigners, Yankees and Cesmopol lies make up n large portion 
of her population, and she never looks long enough in one direction tO see 
her way clear, l>ef ond her none. By tbe time the next succeeding Election, 



mind, would be 



eepcr IntB this subject. I have 
e high gratlQcatlon his admir- 



■fur Uie »p|>roucb<iig hut, nrrlvea, lier polltlvB, uotwiUiatBiidlDj; the '' 
Glilnrrr" ot regular iiomla&tJoiiii, will juet as likely u not have uude^[OD«ft 
eomplete Frcncli Itcvolution. She will never govern tlie Uiilou Tor the a 
not beep her lielm Htcady loii^ eDou);b to nrrlve nt Ihst Porl. 

I am. Dear Sir. Yuui-s vm- iruly. 



. K. I'liuiaiiig. 



Don'l 






c publicly 111 eoiiiiectiou Willi tUU I 



W: J: DUAMB Tu T: W. Whitc. 

[Hr. Duaiie was secretary ot tbe treasury in 1833. Iiul was rcmrivei] bfi 

JnckMD for refusing td take the govcrnTnenl deposits froiD the V. S. Banl^ 

[lie House ot ttepresuutativeB having voted, three tS one, thut the dep 

U not ta be remSved. Mr. Duanc died in lUU. ] 

Philadelphia, Aprii 31, 188a. 
Uf dear Sir. 

1 have tliuiikfully rewived the favors which you had thegi 
ncM t3 send td me ; and have read with pleasure and inatrncllon the spee 
delivered Ijy Mr. Brown. Tlie copies ot It which you have placed atn 
dlsponat (hull lie uarefully and usefully diepoeed of. By this I mean th 
they ahall he put intS tbe hands ot those whiS are competent 15 estimate 
merit. As tA producing any politically useful effect, through the prpan, nl 
least tn this *bite. It la not tS he expected at present. Indeed 1 think tbe 
nuaber of purely patriolic men is small everywhere. Not that such men 
are not In exisleuee. but that we d5 not see tbem. This la probably owing ttt,M 
the cold reception they meet with ; and tbli cold reception Is attributable t^V 
the dlsappointmeuls the people have met with. Tbe actual practice ot Usn. 
jKcksoii, tor initanef , has been the very reverse of his protesaiuns. So tlukt, 
aft«r tueh an instance of turu-coatlsm, the people have some apology for 
dlstniat We want, I think, a clius of men wh3 woald labor W serve their 
country »oIely from the delight which nerving it would yield. 1 mean men 
wUS would not seeK or ncoept offices or other selfish considerations. Ko 
doubt there have been and are aueb men, but it you will look over the li»( 
of public men, for fifty years past, you will trace in almost every instanWH 
•Sme lurking motive besides the bare love of country and of liberty. . 
With kind wisbea, truly and respeclfutly yours. 

W. J. Duaue. I 
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In May, 18.S5, GriswoUl was editor of " The Democrat and 
Inquiivr'* of Fredonia, and in 1886 of the Glean " Advocate.*' 

New York, (M. 16tli, 1838. 

Friend Griswold, — 

. . . You aBk me in your letter how I like your paper. I answer 
very much indeed. Now I d5 not wish to Hatter you in the ieast when I say 
that, in my humble opinion, it is as j^ood [ as ] if not superior t^ any country 
paper in the state. . . 

A penny paper called the "Era*' was started a few days since, by Mr. 
Locke, the author of the "Moon Story," and Mr. Price, a very popular con- 
tributor of the Mirror — they are both very talented men — and the paper so 
far is well conducted. I think it will equal, if not surpass, any paper in the 
city. The Herald came out on them the rir^t day the paper made it* appear- 
ance; but the way they used him up for it was a caution— the Era cut him all 
t5 plec^^s— Bennett could not begin t<5 hold his own I I will try t5 send you 
the papers that contain the articles — they give a complete sketch of his life 
from the time of his arrival in this country up t6 the present time — and a 
chronological table of all the "floggings,*' **kicking8-' and **buirctings*' he has 
rectnved — I am glad of it — he is a great rascal, and deserves it. 

I send you . . . the **Merchant Clerk.*' Bulwer's drama is not received 
yet; we expect it every day— w« have our cases filled, and all the quads and 
italics in the office <».ollecte<i together ready for the contest, as soon as we 
receive the copy. We executed the entire work of *'Lucieu Bonaparte*' and 
published it in forty hours after we received the copy, and sold it at three 
shillings. We did not leave the office from Tuesday noon until Wednesday 
morning nine o'clock; 1 was pretty well used up, I assure you ; Fletcher 
Harper gave all the hands a splendid supper at his house (which is a few 
doors from the office) during the night; it was the most magnificent affair 
that I have seen for a long time; Fletcher went the whole "figure." 

We have received part of the copy of a new novel by James, called the 
"Desultory Man"— we expect the remainder every day. I see that Saunders 
and Otiey have announced it as also in press— no matter— I think our John 
Bull friends will bec5me tired of their opposition, and will be glad t5 go 
bome after they I5se a little more money. Harpers are determined VS strike 
And spare not. 
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We have likewise commenced the "Memoirs of CoJ. Burr" in 2 voJ§. 

8vo. We have also announced as in press, **Ramb]e8 in Europe by Edwito 

Forrest, with a memoir of the author by William Leggett, Esq."— it will be 

very popular. We have just published "Bryant's Poems'*— it is a beautiful 

work. . . Write soon. 

Yours respectfully, 

Marcu.s B. Butler. 

In March, 1837, Griswold married Caroline Searles, and for 
some months dwelt with her family at i)l}2 Clinton St., New- 
York. Before the close of this year, he was licensd t6 preach. 
In those days, however, clergymen, — particularly Baptists, — 
rarely had a systematic training, and it is not probable that 
his studies wer either thoro or long-continued. 

[Thinkins; that the autograph mentioned in the folloing letter might hav 
literary interest, 1 asked the librarian of the university about it. His reply 
states that " In the *60ties the society came t5 be neglected, and its library 
was pillaged t5 some extent by the members. . . What became of the auto- 
graph in question no one can now tell." ] 

University of Vt., Burlington, Dec. 23, 1837. 
Sir, 

The Phi Sigma Nu Society of the University of Vt. have elected 
you to an honorary membership of their fraternity. Should you think fit 
t5 accept this testimony of their regard you will please signify it t5 them 
through me.— 

The Society would also present their sincerest thanks for the valuable 
autograph of Washington Irving which was given by yourself t5 the society. 

With great respect and esteem [ etc. ] , 

H. J. Raymond, Sec. 

In September, 1837, Griswold ( aged 22 ) issued the pros- 
pectus of a magazine t6 be called "The Anthology." He was 
then secretary of "The Antiquarian Society of New- York." 
In Feb., 1838, " The Vermonter" was started at Vergennee 
with Griswold as editor. 



Ruftu— 



New York, 13tli Feb., ISiW, 



Tour paper came tit band yesterday, and I protest It'a one of the 
L unex I have got boJd of thla maiij a day. Yod bave got it oat a month 
ewller thnn I expected, and made it one hundred per cent, better than I 
I fftiiclcd vou would. 

You do Btlok It into tbo miserable ptratee ot Die South good f— and yon 
don't let off their dirty Tory apologlBts uid pimpi at the North without dome 
good lolid kicks. Go It, Bufel— It's the cause of both God and maa ; I teel 
poiitive of this fart, it I never did of anything else. Your nalulatory la an 
ozcelleot article: you never wrote a better: I have read it three or tour 
timea. Greeley . . . his gone \J!i Albany for a week now, and we bave Park 
Benjamin in bia place \ Park Is a Htcoaboot, 1 promise you. Have you seen 
onr last No.f Tbe literary iiotlpea are his, and the Congrens. Dr. Eldrldge, 
■ new owner, writes the articles over Che dagger — aolbing very bright. But 
Park is the buy for you. Don't he saw up the gag "Gentleman's Hagaxint^' 
though I Did you notice a little article of bison the outside (from the Amer- 
ican)— "The Nautllusr' It's very beautiful— and we have another this week, 
which WB« originally published a few days since under the editorial bead of 
the Commeruinl Advertiser— "Tbe Stonny Fetrer' Is the title. Park is a 
•pleiidid writer. The Yorker of this week will contain an original " Hymn 
at Midnight " by P. B.— and an excellent one It is too. . . 

[ Park Benjamin was burn in 1B09 in Britlsh-OuhinB. He began the prue- 
dee of law in 1838, liut xoon reliuqulsbd it for the pursuitof literary Journal- 
lam, In nbich, for a doien years or more, he was conspicuous. He edited 
tho luC tw3 volumes ( tRH6 ) of the New-England Mngaxlne, and when tb»t 
m*» merged In Tbe Americun Monthly Magazine, he traiisferrd his services 
Ut this. Alllbotie agrees with (SDr friend Bowe as td the merit of Benjnmln'i 
poems, saying of them tbal Ibey ar '■ of exqulsit beauty. " I lb6t It of Inter- 
eat tS Inquire whether tho jud^entof his coiitempororlcs hnil been eon- 
Armed by later critics, and tS this end examlnd all the anthologies within 
reach with tbe follolnj; result: No poem Is quoted by C: A. Dana ( 16&T 
and 1666), Palmer (1866), W: C. Bryant (1878), Fields and Whipple 
(1818), or Epes Sargent (1884). A. C. Kendrlck. however ( IH71 ), prlnU 
"The Sexton," C. F. Bates (1888), "Press On," and Stedman, In hla 
"Library," givs "A Great Name." This la a curious outcome, sinee th« 



IT 



not huv rt'CoJk-rTfil tlii^ iilteullon wlitcb tlii? vfrHCX orij^naUj' 
recvlvil, wUilc tlie first six would naCurully Irnv Imwii afK^i'Ud l>y llipir mem- 
It is probable, honevpr, thtit BpljiuuIq'h nccompliahmcntfl as a poet 
brOt him IntA notice leas tlinli did bis featit aa a journalist and critio. 
In tlip Soutbem Lftenry MfHseni^r for Dec. 1S36, Poe had begun bis iliab- 
Ing crftlc[*in9, and won tbereb; consldcnible npplau«e. Benjamin may hav 
IhCt that there wax room tor bfm in the Bume field, but he tieems tfi haT 
picked out a victim wUb leea dlacrinil nation. It was 8 : G. Goodrich nhSm 
be stUclid, and tbo Goodrich, as u poet, la even more vompJetely (oripitten 
than Betijamln Ir, the public then did nut apprCvo the tun Benjamin tried t5 
ha* with him. Tbe Boston " Qaxette " remarlid that his crlUuiiim was *' evt- 
deutly dictated by peraonal pique, I* unjust, abusive, sour and dirty, and 
dlBgraccn the magazine In wbirh it »ppears;"nnd the New-York " Tran- 
icript" said ; " .Some of them { the reviews ] are writleu in monatrouily bad 
taste and itlll worse temper. They are flippant, partial, unjust and abusive. 
We know not when we have seen a number combluiiig so mueb Ill-temper, 
pnJudW and unfairness as that on * The Outcast ' by S. G. Goodrich." 

The aggrlevd nutbor. moreover, took tbe offenslv In a long tetter which 
was printuU In leuded type on Ibe editorial page of tbe Boston "Courier" ot 
6 Hay 1S36, U sbAs curiously bow small nrr the Interests of those days that 
aucb a matter should receive so much attention, The letter ran [bus:— 

"As I huve been tbe tlierae ol Ire<|ueut discussiou in llie American 
jIattBitine. It wcms ifi me a mittter of necessity thut I take some uoticc at it. 
■ . . The May number bas . . . the same strain of ridicule and vituperation. 
A few mouths ago be placed mc ou a level with a vender of quack medt- 
etnea, — iDBlnuated tbat I was guilty of rapacity lu money matters, and thore- 
tore worthy of the late of MldilH. Now, I am a " patcber up of books and 
pictures In multifarious shapes."— n " literary cobbler," whS is advised "tC 
stick a bis last," ete. . . 

Mr. Benjamin has doubtless tlie same independence lu momtity tbal he ha* 
fn eritiebnn. Where hie passions on his convenience are concerned, be 
probably sees no turpitude In indul),'ed malice, and no lack of dignity In a 
ll«. He doubtless thought himself peculiarly fitted tfi edit tbe Token. . . In 
atWmpIJog, therefore, t6 ruin me first with tbe public, then tS deprive me of 
UiB eonfidcnce ol my publisher, and finally liS take a pUc« which. In hli 
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estimatiou, I uiiworthilj filled, he probably only thought of bringing things 
td their right arrangement. . . I think I have said enough t5 show the true 
character of this Mr. Benjamin, enough td enable the public t5 understand 
the spirit which guides him in private life, and presides over him in his 
critical capacity." ] 



Batavia, Feb. 26, 1838. 
Dear Brother: 

Having a moment of leisure I hasten t5 forward you such in- 
formation as I have been able t6 gather relative t5 the mSvements of the 
Patriots in the province of Canada. A Gentleman of this village received a 
Letter from Detroit this morning stating that twenty-one hundred Patriots 
had crossed over from Michigan in three divisions to Canada under the com- 
mand of Gen. Sutherland and McLeod and that they would be able t5 carry 
all before them. 

On Saturday evening about eight a body crossed over eight miles above 
Buffalo and proceeded direct t5 Hamilton. Col. Worth having noti<'e of their 
mdvements proceeded t5 the point from whence they were t5 start but the 
Patriots having information of his m5vements took up their line of march 
earlier than they anticipated. All reached Canada safe save about fifty wh5 
were taken by Worth t5gether with four cannon, which by the way the patri- 
ots could well spare having more of that kind than they could use t5 advan- 
tage. I received a letter from a Gentleman at Lockport stating that one 
hundred sldighs passed through that place on Friday night [going] west and 
Saturday a number more. They reported that they were a going out on a 
Wolf hunt. The number of men was not mentioned but some says a number 
of hundred. The Arsenal at this place has been broken open within the last 
week and eighty stands of arms and nineteen hundred and fifty pounds 
powder was taken out. They are ere this undoubtedly at Hamilton or 
Toronto. A rumor well authenticated is in circulation that Van Rensselaer 
has taken Kingston, Maiden, Toronto. Hamilton and Queenstown are ere 
this beyond a doubt in the hands of the Patriots. The above information 
you may rely upon as being substantially correct. . . The greatest excitement 
prevails on this frontier. . . Ever your Brother, etc., 

S. Parsons Griswold. 



POETICS ANI» TRAVEL. 19 

New York, 14 March, 1838. 
My dear Ruf e — 

... Oh you rascalle! how you spoiled my verses **0n the Dentli of 
a Friend*' by your poor emendation of the second linel— I wouldn't have 
had it done for tw5 shillingH; and I am positive you would have let it alone 
had you bestowed a thou>?ht and a half upon it. Let me illustrate :— I had 
it— ** Forever closed nn earth her radiant eye; " meaning, evidently, that she 
saw no longer the things of time and sense: hut Lord, man! I wished t5 
leave her vision of the heavenly world clear and cloudless : and now see 
what you have done with it I **Forever closed her meek and radiant eye!" 
Damn that word "meek"— how I d5 hate it !— I hate it anywhere and every- 
where, but al)Ove all things in that line. I)on*t you 8(m» it is utterly incon- 
sistent with the other adjective radiants T5 say that an eye is radiant means 
that it is bright and sparkling; t5 call the same eye meek is arrant nonsense 
—for meek is mild, soft, subdued.— Moreover your imprSvement ( !) has 
materially injured the effect of some of the subsequent lines, by weakening 
their connection with the second — as you have now got the eyes fully and 
totally sealed, alike upon Time and Eternity. . . 

Bo we. 



New York, 22 April, 1838. 
. . . Rufus! take the name of that scoundrel, Henry (;iay. out of 
your paper! He is too mean a foe t5 the Abolitionists ever to deserve a vote 
from you or I, or any other man wh5 has any regard for the right. 1)5 you 
have Whittier's i>aper? If not, read the extracts from it on the first page of 
the last **F:mancipator'' and be ashamed of Clay! . . . Your ob't serv't, 

Obadiah Allen Bowe. • 



Vergennes, [ 10 May, 1838. J 
My Dear Mother and Brother : 

'Tis Sunday, one week ago t5night we were tdgether. Now, 
many a mile separates us ! But I have arrived at my journey's end, safe, and 
as well as could be expected. . . The Packet [ canal-boat] leaves [Troy ] once 
a day, eleven o'clock [ A. M.]. I got at Whitehall by five o'clock the next 
morning, the Packet was uncomfortable from the great number of passen- 
gers, we had shelf s t5 lay on, wide enough t5 sit a plate. I sat up all night 
and held Sis. God grant I may not pass another such a night very soon. 
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The people at Troy were very kind, I like them much. Elizabeth 
Griswold and Mrs. Richards went as far as Waterford with me, it being clear 
for about tw5 hours the morning I left Troy, the only time the sun visited 
me on my lonely way. On my arrival at Whitehall I awaited the coming of 
the steamboat most anxiously that was t5 bear my good bunbaud t5 me, but 
in vain, he came not. I felt as though I was friendless, alone, at a hoti'l, in 
a strange place with a sick babe, and myself not much better, but I thought 
of Mrs. Cairns' old friend, Providence, by that try t5 drive away melan- 
choly. I found many wh5 knew Ruf us, among the best one Mr. Huntington, 
a merchant from Yergennes, the name of Mrs. R. W. Griswold was all suffi- 
cient, it commanded attention from all quarters. I accepted the protection 
of Mr. Huntington, from wh5m I received every attention. We got at Ver- 
gennes about nine o'clock Saturday evening. Rufus did not receive my 
letter in time t5 take the boat; it stops at Yergennes about ten o'clock in the 
evening and gets t5 Whitehall in the morning, leaves again at one, it does 
not go but once a day from either place. I found that I had made wrong 
calculation. I regretted not taking the line boat, they are much more com- 
modious, and attended with less expense, the fare in Packet two dollars, in 
Steamer from Whitehall two dollars. Meals extra, then you go seven miles 
by stage — that is one dollar I believe. Never mind, I got here safe with tw5 
shillings in my pocket, td the very great astonishment of Rufus. Had he been 
us, he would spoil the face of thirty dollars. Nothing like stretching funds. 
I fear mother, that I shall weary you, but you must bear with me, I have 
much t5 tell you, oh ! if you were here, you must come,— indeed. [ Wednes- 
day ] I like our house very much, it is two story brick, very convenient, 
every time I go down td it I make a discovery, another closet or bedroom 
meets my eye. Mother, you had better m5ve here, and we would open a 
boarding-house. I don't know when I shall get my things in order, that is 
if we ever get them. . . I must content myself here [at the inn] for the 
remainder of the week, much against my will, though the people are very 
kind, somewhat too much so for my comfort. I would rather be t5 myself 
more. It takes all my time t5 dress Sis and myself. She almost worships 
[me?]. I cannot scarce breathe a wish ere it's gratified. The people here 
are very fashionable, and all wh5m I have met with appear very intelligent 
and well educated. I but too sensibly feel my inability td fill the place, in 
that sphere in which I am t5 m5ve, every word and action of the Editor's 
wife is noted. No matter I Pll play off the Lady so far as my better moni- 
tor. Judgment, will allow ; there are many Ladys and Gentlemen t>oarding 
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here. 1 am obliged t5 dresa for dinner; another for tea, in the intermedium 
be prepared for visitors. Pianofortes are quite as common as in New- 
York. . . 

Caroline Oris wold. 



IT. v., June 3, 1838. 
Dear Qriswold :— 

. . . Can you tind out wbd wrote an article in the New Yorker of 
April 28, entitled **Thoughts on Poetic Excellence/' wherein my review is 
somewhat [severely] handled.— I believe the first writing I can get time t9 
dd must be for Greeley t5 answer that. If you have a chance t5 d5 it with- 
out inconvenience I would also be obliged t5 you if you would procure from 
Greeley for me 3 or 4 copies of those Nos. of the ^*N. Yorker'' that contain 
my notice of Dana. I have no copy now, and I should like one t5 send t5 
Dana, as well as 5ne or tw5 for some friends. . . Yours sincerely, 

H. J. Raymond. 



** Telegraph " Office, Brandon, June.28, 1838. 
Friend Griswold :— 

We want you t5 come t5 Brandon and give us an Anti-Slavery 

address on the 4th proximo. . . You have doubtless some arrangement, in 

part at least, of ideas on this great and momentous subject, that will enable 

you t5 dd the cause a good service by coming t5 Brandon on that day. We 

■ will bear your expenses. Most truly yours, 

O. S. Murray. 



[ Bowe had become editor and publisher of a paper at Herkimer, a town 
in the Mohawk vaUey fourteen miles from Utica. ] 

Herkimer, 10 July, 1838. 
. . . Had a confab with Thurlow Weed in Albany. Thurlow 
says you are an imprudent dog, and will ruin the Whig cause in Vermont. 
I told him it would take half a dozen pretty smart felIow8 t5 d5 that. . . 

Bowe. 



Ashlaud [postmarkd Ijexington ] , 28th July, 1838. 
Dear Sir : 

I have received your letter informing me that at the Whig Con- 
Tention lately held in Vermont, some of the members wh5 were friendly t5 
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me determined t5 cause an enquiry t9 be made of me whether^ should it be 
deemed necessary at a Convention t5 be holden in the fall, t5 ask my senti- 
ments on the Slavery question, I will [would?] answer, and permit the 
auBwcr t5 be published ? And the particular enquiries whi(^ you state it is 
desired t5 put t5 me are, Has Congress powcir over slavery in the District of 
Columbia? Has it power t5 regelate the Slave trade between the States, Ac? 

I have, at the last Session of Congress, expressed, in the Senate, my 
sentiments fully on the subjects of your letter, in the form of a series of 
resolutions, and of speeches, which I addressed t5 that body. As t5 the D. 
of Col. I thought that Congress could not abolish slavery th^re without a 
violation of good faith; and that Congress had no power t5 prevent the 
remdval of slaves from 5ne Slave state t5 another. . 

Having thus so recently publicly expressed my views, I confess that 
I dd not perceive the necessity of any new expression of them. I will not 
say that I should not answer such a letter as you describe t5 be the intention 
of some of my friends t5 address t5 me ; but I must think it not necessary. 

It is remarkable that, at the very moment when I am replying t5 you, 
I have before me several letters from the South stating that I am charged 
there with \yeing an Abolitionist. With great respect, I am Yours faithfully, 

H. Clay. 



Herkimer, Aug., 1888. 
... I haven't seen the Locof oco report of your speech at Montpelier, 
though I should like t5— for I saw the allusions of the Vermont Patriot 
thereto in Whittier's paper. .. D5 you have Whittier's **Freemanr' I get 
that and the "Emancipator" and the "Friend of Man"— the Liberator won't 
•end, but I don't care no great about it. I can't go the figure against the 

* d d pirates, as I should like most dearly ; our friends here, some of them 

—are shocked td death if you name the name of Abolition— the fools I— But I 
did announce the Freedom of the British West Indies in yesterday's paper. 
. . . Curse this miserable, this shameful fear of the topic of Abolition ! — it's 
all ignorance, every atom I 

Bowe. 



Burlington. Vt., Sept. 24, 1838. 
My dear Oriswold : 

... On my journey homeward I saw Greeley and was very much 
pleased with him. Your letter of introduction came too late, so I was forced 
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t5 introduce myself : but a8 he is not very much devoted t5 ceremonious 
observances, it made but little difference. He made many inquiries about 
you, all of which I satisfied as well as I could. 

D5 you know anything about the probable result of your projected 
''Anthology T' I sincerely hope that you will not give it up. Cannot yoti 
enlist someone with you wh5 would carry through the busiuesK part of it?— 
It is needed and I believe desired, which with booksellers is more t5 the 
purpose. How comes on your History of Vt.? Yours sincerely, 

Henry J. Raymond. 



[ " * My own position touching slavery,' wrote Clay in Nov. 1888, *is singu- 
lar enough. The abol(|Lionists are denouncing me as a slaveholder, and 
slaveholders as an abolitionist, while both unite on Van Buren' . . . His 
course with regard td the anti-slavery petitions, as well as his occasional 
profession of sentiments unfriendly td slavery, had injured his popularity 
with the slaveholders. . . and it is probable that Southern Whigs, many 
of wh5m, while his friends, were firm pro-slavery men, suggested t5 him the 
policy of setting himself right with the South. In February, 1839, he made a 
speech which had all the appearance of an attempt on his part 15 d5 this. " 
8churz'**Clay,^Mi, 1«4.] 

«* Old Democratic Herkimer, '♦ Feb. 28th, 1839. 
I say, Rufus !— 

How d5 you prosper on an average?— D5 the Varmounters pat- 
ronize, pay up, and let you livef— -or d5 you drag along barely from hand t5 
mouth — and not hardly that, some of the time — getting cursedly in debt, and 

your customers not caring a d n for anything else, so they get their own 

turn served regularly once a week? That's the way some of mine ''patron- 
ize" me — and among them are sundry of the most vociferous Whigs in this 
section,— the d— d impostors! — "I have a theory" as the fellow said, that the 
term "Whig," in its genuine, legitimate sense, means an honest, intelligent, 
decent man : consequently all the cursed loafers wh5 pretend t5 hail under 
the title, swindling and lying you out of your just duos— (for promising 
eternally, without the shadow or design of performance, is the meanest lying 
I know of), are so many blasted, infernal pirates, against wh5m it is the duty 
of every decent man t5 set his face — aye, and kick his foot, too I . . . 

What the devil has become of your Abolition?— publishing that cursed, 
lying, slanderous speech of Clay's without a word of comment I I gave in 



the JouruaJ an nbntrai't wblcb I tounil iu one o( tb<' papers, and made » 
rMurk or Iwu iipou tbt footlah 1ie« wbicb Clay is gullly o(— and, Heaven 
defend uit]~-n-liat a kicking and MjuirniliigUiore UamnngtbP "Whlgg'' of 
tbUoDunty! I am throwtug*'arebrnudH"inliSIhe pany. and fairly ralied 
fe— 11. Built won't dS. While I am prepared tiS go far Clay in preferenea 
tS Vui Buren. " If worst eotneii IS nonit," I never will stand tamely by, and 
Me the True Friends of Freedom assailed witb louar lies froin any quarter. 
nut'HWbat t am~and where I am; dfi you taker Come, let utaee you 
" obaw up " tliat speeeb at it deserves ;--None of your winking and blinking : 
Mme up l£ tbe Hcratcb I You csn safely say Ave words In Vermont aj^ainit 
Itie helllsb system of slavery, where I can say one bere, among these 1)enlghl- 
ed pagsuB. . . 

Rowc. 



Herkimer. Har. 12. I»W. 
Etufua, my friend : — 

Yours of the 4tb . . . wt& perused with mingled emolioaa of pain 
and pleasure;— pain that the Whig* of tbt Oreen Mountain Stat« — my own 
»U te should DO nearly resemble Ibolr delinquent, oOIce-Beeklng, pro-eltvety 
brethren of this benighted region; and pleasure,— not that you leented no 
better, but tbat after all my trials and troubles and tribulations, I am not 
worse ofTIhan some others. . . 

Sundry of our Whig leaders bereahouts kicked terribly at my 
remarks upon Clay, brief as tliey were;— but I dou't and didn't care a damn I 
Olaj' U making an everlB<itlng booby of bixoself, and ( If he don't look out) 
ruining bis chance at the Xorth, — all for the sake of conciliating tbe blood- 
bounds of the South. . . 

In March, \SiM, Ureeley, then 23, iu cooipiiuj' with Jouu 
WiDcliestev. staited ' The New Yorker. ' "It was," he aaja 
{writing in 1867 ),"alarge, fair, and cheap weekly folio (after- 
ward changed K> a double quarto ) , devoted inaiuly tA cunrent 
literature, bntgiviugregularly adig;estof all important news. . . 
The New Yorker was issued under ray supervision, its editori- 
«la written, ite selections luade. for the most pari, by me, for 



7yi years. . . It was, at lengtb, exteoBively liked and read. 
It began with scarcely a dozen aubscribers ; Ibese stendily 
increased t6 9000, . . . hut it was sent t6 subscribers on credit, 
and a Ini^e share of them never paid . . . while the cost of 
collecting from others ate up the proceeds. . . I worked hard 
and lived frugally during iu existence. " 

From his earliest youth, Greeley lovd farming, for the moral 
and physical advantages connected with it, while he pain- 
(nlly realized, — as he had good cause t6, — bow difficult it was 
t6 gain even the barest living iu a purely agricultural commun- 
ity. Hence his ingraind belief In the need of divereiHed Indus- 
tries, which could be gotten, he tbOt, only by means of proteetiv 
taxes. So bred in the bone was this idea that, tho 'The New 
Yorker' claimd t6 be uou-partisan, Tburlow Weed clearly 
[leroeivd the editor's bent. " In casting about for an editor 
[of a Protectionist campaign paper]," he says, " it occurred 
> me that there was some person connected with the ' New 
Torker" posseiising the qualities needed. In reading the ' New 
J^orker' I felt sure that its editor was a strong tariff man. . . I 
Erepuired t6 the office . . . and inquired for its editor. A yotmg 
3 with light hair and blond complexiou, with coat off and 
Beves rolled up, standing at the case, stick iu hand, replied 
lat he was the editor. This youth was Horace Greeley." 



New York, Mnrch IS. ISS9. 

I.W. OrlKwold.Kwi.— 

lasyl I linvcn't Ally good renHoii tor writing tfi you at prFsentl 
It there U an unsmtwernl lr?tttr from you In the bottom of my hst, and a 
IT mltiulei (iS ipare l>eforc I must go tS my dinner sad the Dally Whig, m 
:...Vourpu«m Beu nwOars he neierrevelvcd. Pcrhapi be did 
d perbiipa be didn't, but be ISses thiuga woree thnn I ilS, even. 
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You appear t5 have resolved t5 stick at Yergeuues. Well, be it so; 
I rejoice that you find reason for so d5ing, but you could be much more ser- 
viceable in Essex. We want a smart paper in th^re. With such a one we 
could not have lost the District so shamefully. I could cry about it now. 
S5me one whd, like yourself could conciliate the AbolitionintHf with a little 
of the sagacity and discretion which I trust you are learning, would be inval- 
uable there. 

What will you d5 in Vermont about President? Anybody but Clay is 
out of the question; and yet his Abolition speech will, I fear, pr5ve insuper- 
able there. What is td be done? Run a Harrison ticket? I should terribly 
hate td see Vermont vote for Van Buren now : An apostacy VS Toryism at 
its last gasp would be so besotted an act tliat 1 should have t5 forswear Ver- 
mont as my parent state and fall buck upon New Hampshire. What can you 
d5? I pray that as little as possible be risked in any event. I think this will 
be the best plan : Hold a strong Whig Convention and nominate an Electoral 
Ticket that will command public confidence ; then let every Whig vote the 
ticket headed " For Preset : Wm. H. Harrison " or " Henry Clay," as he shall 
prefer, and let the [men on the electoral] ticket be pledged to vote as the 
minority of the people shall decide. Wouldn*t that dd? Please suggest it 
among your People. I wish Vermont could find it in her heart t5 vote for 
Clay, but at any rate she must not vote for Van Buren. D5 let the matter be 
earnestly considered with a sincere desire on all hands t5 avert the great 
calamity. 

As t5 our own prospects here ( New Yorker) I hardly know what t5 
say. Our subscription [list] is rather on the increase, but payments are 
slack still and we have rather hard sledding. We shall d5 better, I hope, 
now that the Rivers are opening and our New Volume commencing. I have 
had toil and anxiety enough with that paper t5 make it profitable s5me time, 
but I never expect t5 find it so. I would gladly sell my interest in it for a 
song, t5 any one wh5 possessed talent and capital t5 carr}' it on. 

I think better of my new pet, the Whig. T write the Editorial for that, 
and edit it prenerally. Don't you think it*s better than formerly? If not it*s 
wretched bad, thaCs a fact. It is rather gaining in patronage. . . 

My wife has seen sorrow enough within the last year. Broken in 
health and borne down with dyspepsia for years, she sustained a severe 
iiyury before the birth of her child [wh5died in infancy], and was nearly 
killed when that birth took place. She has not yet recovered, but now lies 
helpless from cruel surgical operations ( recent ) by which she hopes t5 re- 
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cover. She has t5 be lifted from bed td bed, but I trust will Hoon be about 
and hearty. 

I mean td go West this summer, if I can possibly raise the funds. 
How that will be I cannot tell. I get nothing from the Yorker, as that never 
pays Editors a farthing, but Will»on gives me $12 a week t5 edit the Whig, 
and I live upon that. I have some hopes td get a little funds from the sale 
of the third quarter of the New Yorker; if so I'm off. . . Yours truly, 

H. Greeley. 



[C: W: Everest was bom in Conn, in 1814, and died there in 1877. His 
name, as that of a magazine poet, was familiar in the forties, but is not td be 
found in the ' Library of American Literature.' ] 

Fayetteville, N. C, April 6, 1839. 
. . . Here I am in North Carolina, engaged in the ** delightful 
task" of thumping some faint ** idea '* of I^tin Grammar intd the youthful 
skull. My *^ school " is comprised of 5 boys in all — twd pupils besides, young 
gentlemen advanced, with whdm I was acquainted at the North, and one of 
whdm was in College with me. The duties, in all, engage me about seven 
hours in the day— and the situation is a pleasant one. . . I am in a charming 
family, and the society is good. As td the South, from what little I see of it, 
I like it very well— but have not much idea of becoming a Southerner. I am 
wedded td the hills and dales of my own New England. Warm skies, and 
evergreen woods, and singing birds are delightful, but the velvet turf— the 
swelling upland— the rolling river— and the rock and the mountain for me I 
Writ*' me soon — write me long— and believe me ever td remain. . . 

C. W. Everest. 



Richmond [Vermont]. May 15, 1839. 
My dear Griswold :— 

. . . The Tories have of course expended their malignity in piti- 
ful tilts and knowing quotations from your columns ( perverted, of course ), 
and seem td lay hold of the Argus lies with an avidity which manifests but 
too clearly how they feared and hated you, and how relieved they were by 
your departure. The fact is you have been an ever present thorn in the 
sides of the Tories and some of the Whigs in this State. And you must of 
eourse expect the concentrated thunder of malediction from the whole corps 

of ragamuffin scribblers. . . 

[E. A.J Stansbury. 



[Since the Inal dntc, Grtswold. doubtleas thrS Greeley's bvlp, hod got[«D a 
pUK« on the ' The Daily Wbit;.' 

At Ihe lime ot the incident referred t5, Greeley ^iiged 17) wbh an 
apprentice in Che office of a paper publjilied In Poultney; hewrlteiuf it, 
in hli 'RecollcctiouK,' an follows :— "Our paper was Tntensely Adama 
and Clay in the Presidential struggle of 1838, and our whole commuDity 
aympathizid wltb lU preference. The defection of our State's toremoat 
politician, Governor Comeliua P. Van Ness, after he Imd valuly ttlcd. 
while protegaing t3 be an AdaniB man, iJV vault from the Governor's ehalr 
Into the tl. S. Senate, created a paf«lng rlpptc on the face ot the current, 
but did not begin lo stem it." Vaji Ntjf« received the reward of his 
trsMher; iu the appointment. March, IS39, oa euvoy to Spalu, whl<jh be held 
light yean. In 18it-lS he woa eollei^tor of Scw-Tork. He died IS Dec.^ 
1809.] 

KIchmoHd t Vermont), June 13, 1NS8. 
Dear Griswold : 

...I am pleased tO perceive that you have " llj^hled '' on an 
Editorship BO adroitly, and cannot but congratulate you on having relinquish- 
ed a preuariouH country hcbdomiual for the more uteadfaat and dependable 
daily whicb now claims the fruits ot your quill. . . That old Keoegade C. P. 
Tan Ness came here yesterday, and all the faithful turned out In shoals Ut 
■b1di« him— Buna ware Ured— speeches made, and a fearful fuss created— 
and all tor the man whQ went over t5 a corrupt party, as it were t6 tain 
vengeance on his native state, for refusing 16 gratify the Immediate wants 
of his grasping ambition 1 and then disgraced the nation . . . tor twO or 
three years after he was recalled as alabnsaadorl Sbarae, I say, on 
luchcursed proceedlogs. He will dO now for a ' Vanlle' ot the first water. 

BlansbtUT. 



The publication of ' The Brother Jonathau ' was begun by 
WilHon & Co., 1 July, 133a, with Benjamin as editor ami 
Griswold as his assistant. It was a paper of only four pages. 
bat occasionally these wer of immenae size. "The Tattler' 
was a daily issued under the same mauagement. Before long 
the editors bad some difficulty with the publisher which causd 



them to witlidraw, and they induced Wincbester t6 start rivals 
both of the weekly and the daily paper under tke namee of 
'The New World' and 'Tlie Signal.' The tw6 weeklies differd 
from Greeley's paper in that they wer more eselusivly literary; 
v/^but only an insignificant part of their conienta was original. 
After 1841 and 1840 they appeard in quarto aud "library" 
editions. 

Hurliiigtoii, JiilySO. !a!19, 
Uj dear GtUnoJd : 

Tlie llrvt inllinatioD I Iiad ol your wliereubouts dcli!niiir)t^d mn Ut 
write t6 f oa : Uvklng time just tben, I delayed it tor a tew dnys, wlien the 
UTlTalof the "Tattler" called my reiulution tfl mtnd; and llie iubsequent 
reception of that up-tO-the-sky-tfi-be-lauded, b]|;};^t^T-all-PO"*il>lc-newB- 
papera, and most beloved of nil bretbrea, " Brother Jonatban" made me 
TeiolTe"lQ the gloomy recpsees of a mind capaufoita tor auoh lliiiiga"lA 
devpalcban eplBtlc tS your aitdreea about the quickest. EowdS you flourlshf 
How I would like IJi sliake your dexter, and uea you shake your sides, as of 
oldt And wouldn't I like t5 ramble over your Library again, aud hear you 
lelt your stories atid talk acaiiilal as is your woutT " Ol no certainly not" t 

tv ou airth dft you expect l3 Bud matter enough t5 keep Brother JoDaChau 
B for any leiigib of time I He Is even liiflnltely more rapacious than other 
Tankees. In the voume of about a year you will bave puhllsbed all that liaa 
BTCT been written ; and at the aame rate in just about anotber ytar you will 
get through with all that you can write ; and then what will do? The appear- 
aac« of this hugmt of mammoths caused no small stir among the good citi- 
zens of tills nuBccuslomed-to-large-slghtH seeing place. Winslow ( be of the 
Sentinel) wai Id tbc P. O. when I received it: and you would have laughed 
(S hare listened tS his exclamstlous as I unfolded the sheet t5 his wonder 
■truck eyea, and announced old Rufus W., of the Yertnonler, aa Editor. 
He ended his outburst by this sober sentiment: "Well," said be. "no one 
eui deny that Griswold Is talented nnd Industrious : but he U loo d~-.-d 
i niwcrupulouBl— You were not very scrupulous In your notices of tlie Bur- 
llDgtOD Sentinel I — Stacy's eyes stuck out just oue mile. And Harrington's 
fjtaoijoa ought tS have aeen bim.—The copy you sent me baa tmen the rounds 
F 9t Uie College; .Adepulatlou from eaeh claas of 10 made an attack upon It In 
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full and Holid phalanx, and after a hard siege of 10 houri* retired from the 
field and encamped for the night. The battle was renewed at daybreak with 
increased vigor and proi>ortionate success. And now we are waiting for 
another number. Please td consider me a subscriber.— Stansbury has not 
been here since the 4th of »July. He will not stay away long, however : for 
there is a certain pair of gold spectacles here that fit his eyes exactly. He 
wants t6 get them : you recollect the Yankee that ( on a wager ) would sell 
his house for a penny, but the buyer must take his cat for $100. There's 
just such a fixture t5 Ed^s spectacles ; I guess he'll take both and be content 
with the bargain. (The comparison is not good but 'twill dd). — What an 
abominably stupid thing the Verroonter is now ! Pierpont and Grandey, I 
think, write most of the Editorials. — Grandey has not shown himself this long 
time. . . 

College matters jog on with their usual monotony. Our Commence- 
ment happens the 6th Aug. We are expecting something worth while in the 
wav of an oration before our Societies from Prof. Tavlor Lewis of vour 
University. We received a letter from your friend J. G. Whittier declining 
the invitation to deliver a poem on account of his health. He spoke of an 
intention t5 visit Europe soon. I think the probability is that Park Benja- 
min will be asked t^ give us a Poem next year. I hope he will come. He 
would d5 it up in style and could be depended upon. Immediately after 
Commencement you may expect Mann and myself in New York. We shall 
stay tw5 or three days and we hope t5 8e<' you as often as your leisure will 
permit. Have you any part of that collection of American poetry under 
your control yet? By the way, wh5 wrote that article on American Poetry in 
the Democratic Review * I thought it essentially heterodox. 

Geo. Combe and Lady and Thad. Stevens passed through here a few 
days since towards Boston. Thad. is a fine looking man, but Combe is a 
Scotchman. (Vide I)r. Johnson for the inference.) Your old und tried 
friend A . . . C . . . is about town as usual with his habitual mahogany counte- 
nance. He swears occasionally about you. We expelled him from the Phi 
Sigma Nu Society on account of his Washington scrape. H . . . A . . . cor- 
roborated all your allegations. May I depend upon you for an introduction t5 
Benjamin and some other of your N. Y. worthies ? Bishop Hopkins returned 
from England with an empty pocket. He expected t<S raise about 150,000 and 
got s5me 5,000 ! 'Tis said that he will be obliged to sell his establishment. Our 
University lately had a donation of some 20,000 from one Mr. Williams in 
the eastern part of Vermont. Harrington and all your friends send their 
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Hlirliiigl'iii. Vr.. VX. 31. 183B. 
My ilew Orlswokl ; — 

I have [oii^ had it [ii inliiO 16 writi' yuu nii tplntlt : lull tlir lack 
of ■uithluu Bpevliil lA mske ■ letter iulcreitliiiii;, iu vunJuQction nllJi n liuik uf 
time, bnti hillierlS prevented me from puttiii); tbls sufllcleiitly Inuiliibli' reiio- 
InUoii iDta practice. But > truce tS spologies, both for not bnvliitc written 
before and tor wrltitij; now. So you are dul of ■ Ttie Talthr ' aiidnreuon 
[pitching] into It, daily, cbrlsteiilng yuarsbolti, A la mllltaire, " ereiilDg 
■ignals.'' Well I go Uead~m&rte viriuie, ( don't laugb at tbe apriipugneta of 
Uie''abbtlveDt niautier"). What the dcuva should putll intd tbe bendn of 
you and Beiijamiii lb cant yuur uwii liaiitllUK, tlie youngest and at Ibe «BDie 
time the mnarteat of your chlldrrn, upon thv pm-leb, and nctuslly tj) com- 
mence BO deadly h warfare upon It. I am nt n loss liS Imagine. Mann baa told 
me that 'twas la ooimequencc oC b dllferenue with Wilmu [the publisher]: 
and I presume you bad ample rcanon for cuttiug loose. I own that upon 
flnt leaming of your change, 1 feared tbe laane of It. I fi^areil that any new * 
paper, however well vondueled, would hardly be able tn strike the publle, to 
exkctlj tS a T., as tbe Brother Jonathan had done : and ib att^p in ahead of It 
•nd t5 undertake iB turn the current of (avor from lis deepening channel 
IniS your own way. I thought wag an attempt, which, for any other men 
than you twO, would bave be«u hopeless. But one might as well try tS stop 
the devil himself, as either of you, when fairly under nay : wh3 then shall 
bluderyou when unltedT UonheadI (ell Sir. Columbus that he may go the 
devil with his New World; uiid as for Bro. Janathnn and Co. when you 
6uee get upon the same ground ua 15 your country circulation, you may tell 
tbem t2 follow Columbus, I honestly think 'Tbe New World' the hand- 
■omesl aud the beet paper of the kind I ever saw. Long may II wter the 



What a maas of the most unmitigated Blupidily tbe ' Boilon 
Notion' Inflicts upon the unuffendhig community, weekly ! The man whS 
auperinlends its deliverance intS tbe world ought tS be bung, for producing 
an abortion. There's a frog trying 15 'efimc' the ov, fur yuu. Heaven 
grant It may liunti I nm sorry that Benjamin has left tbe New Torker. It 
be had exerted blmnelf but a iilt)e be could have made that. iiijSnile.ly the 
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liMl weokly lo tbt U.S. Wh6 [«1e] will Greeley associnW with him? I 
bope|l>utdd not expect], thatbewlll getonetS fill B'" plaeu. The 'Sen- 
Urel ' here n few weeks since underlook 16 use up BeQJainln iunlanlpr and 
the New-Yorker wllb him, on aceount of hla critique of Irving.— I gave It k 
devenl rap for It In the Free Press, iind since tbat they hHve let B. alone and 
gone (£ paiucllliig IDC I IT the author wag not quite so great au ass, I'd have 
soDii: tuu nlUi him : II tbej say another word about Ben. I'll mount them. 
I believe that stupendous nincompoop Ilougbton ( who used l5 write /nr the 
Varmonter) is the vBllant Phlllstliiel— . . . Slansbury wa* rejoiced 15 learn 
of your dOlngs among the people of Gotham. He Is n capital fellow ; full of 
fun, and, latterly, of politics. The rise of Locofocotsm In Vermont baa 
Inspired him with Che most ardent hatred I9 everything that looks that way. 
Tan NeHS is making a fool of himself by spending bis time In electioneering. 
He has been over the whole state, and Is making desperate exertions. Wliat 
oau bn bis objecir You know what a capital manager Harry Bradley Is. He 
U'goliigat It'HOOn, and says that '' Slade for Gov." will sweep Vermont 
from Sne end tS the other at the next trial. Tlicy hope tO prevail on him ti 
aUnd. I d9 not know where Woodbrldge Is : be left college some time since. 
RoberU ■till carries on the Vermontcr. If we nre tS be bored with it for- 
ever, I shall almost regret tliat you ever started. When 'tn-as young it was 
a child not tS he ' sneezed at,' but it has lost every glimmer of il< ' original 
brightness' and li now behind the Free Press or even llie Senlluel. DS you 
remember that Dictionary you used tS covet so much at Goodrich's l)ook- 
atorer I think I could get ilforyou at a moderate price, though I cannot say 
for how much. If you want It, let me know, and I'll negotiate for you. DS 
you see much of Mann? He la 5ne of the Sneet fellows that ever lived : 
when you know him well you'll say the lame. Can you make blm write tor 
four'Signarr So Jim Otis baa at laxt reached the ai:mO of his ambition, a 
plaoeat the Tattler's Editorial table I le it true that he Is v?rlUng a life of 
Oen. Scour It it is, it neems t6 nu they might have made a better choice. 
Mann says that you talk of Blurting a Monthly: can you make it go! How 
soon will Benjamin's Poems be out? I long tiS get a sight at them. It 
Orevley will let me I'll tell the public what 'The New Yorker' thinks ol 
Buujamlu. Wh5 the deuce Is the Gent. In theC. Colored coatf Benjamin 
himself Isn't her 1 have written you a sheet of devilish nonsense, but I 
«annot afford tS try at another, so you must l>c conlont with this for the 
prcient. . . Toura truly, 

H. J. Raymond. 



Hr R: H: Sto<l<]ard pw titc fblloing accoaDt of the euter< 
prise l& wfaicb Ur- Wttite ilevoted his life. Be died 19 Jan. 
1843. 

"There were [then] no periodioats that were worth speaking 

of. Mr. N, P. Willio bad commenced the ' American Monthly 

Uagaziue ' four or five years before, but it was now merged intd 

the 'New York Mirror' ... Mr. Charles Fenno Hoffman bad 

commenced the 'Knickerbocker Magazine' the previous 

kjear (I8S3), and bad edited a few iiumliers of it when 

f-tt paBBed intA the hands of the Rev. Timotiiy Flint. . . 

There may have been other ventures wbdse names have 

dropped out of our literary history, but these, with lw6 or 

three heavy qaarterlies. the 'North American Review,' the 

'Christian Examiner,' and so on, represented the periodical 

literature of the coaiitry. it was doubtless honorable til write 

for them, but it was certainly not profitable, for the prices 

which Ihvy paid ( when they paid at all ) , would hardly have 

satisfied the copyists of the authors' manuscripts ; there was 

more money in the legal narratives of John Doe and Richard 

Roe than in the dissertations of the ' North American Review,' 

whdse honorarium for years was tw6 dollars per printed page. 

It was not a propitions season for writers, as 1 have said, and 

it could not be considered a very promising one for publishers. 

So it seems ib us now, but so it did not seem t6 Mr. Thomas 

W. White, a printer of Riclimond. wb6 projected a new maga* ' 

zine — a luagsEine which should represent the literature of the 

. South, which so far had escaped recognition in the mngoElncs 

I of the East. He was not encouraged by his friends, we are 

I told, but being a determined man, he refused tA be discouraged, 

I ftnd set resolutely t6 work td obtain the endorsement of some 
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of tiie leading authors of America. . . It is inatnictive td turn 
from the American magazlntis of tdday, popular orotbemise, 
td the first number of the ' Soutbeni Literary Messenger,' which 
Mars the tlat^ of August, 18-'<4, and the impritil of T. W. 
While, Printer sincl Proprietor. It eouBiatpd of 32 double- 
column octavo pages, nud its subscrtptiou price was 85, I am 
not prepared 16 say tbut it was worse tbau the average periodi- 
cal literature of the time, but it was pretty bad. though it con- 
tained a piece of verse by Mrs. Lydia II. Sigourney — "Colum- 
bus at the University of Salamanca" —and Mr. Richard Henry 
Wilde's best known lyric, "My life is like the summer rose," 
the authorship of which was attributed td. though not fixed 
upon him. It contained, also, a number of dull book-uotices, 
the perfuuotory work of some unintelligent hack-writer. Two 
months passed before the secoud number appeared, and it 
couki hardly be said t6 be superior t6 its predecessor. Mrs. 
Sigourney contributed another poem, " Death among the Trees," 
and Mr. William Wirt a " Letter to a Law Student." Unintel- 
ligent hack furnished a dull notice of Bulwer's " Pilgrims of 
the Rhine," and padded it out with an extract seveu or eight 
pages in length. The third number, which was extended \6 64 
pages, was instructive, if not eotertaioittg. The pifice de 
reaiBtance was the first of a series of papers on the ' Present 
Condition of Tripoli;' the eide-dishes were a ' Letter from a 
Vil^nian in New England,' [the first of a aeries afterwards 
printeil by .1. R. Lowell in the Atlantic in ignorance that they 
h&il been publiehd] and an article on Mr. N. P. Willis (copied 
from the * Norfolk Beacon ' ) ; the desMert was a sonnet on 
Byron, attributed (and justly) td Mr. Wilde. . . By whatever 
standard it was measured, it was a failure, as anyone bnt Mr. 
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White would have seen, and as he probably saw, though he 
determined t6 continue it. He had not been sustained by the 
leading writers of America, further than by their good wishes, 
for not one of them had contributed a line t6 the luckless peri- 
odical. Among those wh6 had promised t6 d6 so, was Mr. 
Kennedy, who, early in the winter of 1835, recommended Poe 
t6 him as a conti'ibutor." 

Richmond, Va., Nov. 23, 1839. 
My dear Sir : 

Mr. Greeley has recommended that I take from you an article . . . 
for my January Messenger. Much as I should lil^e t5 have such a contribu- 
tion from your pen, I shall be obliged t5 forego the pleasure, unless you 
choose t5 present the MS. t5 me. T5 confess the truth, I am confoundedly 
hard run— and, what is still worse, I am confoundedly in debt. This is the 
plain, unvarnished truth. Yours, Th. W. White. 



Richmond, Va., Dec. 23, 1839. 
Mv dear Friend : 

I am in great trouble t-5day,— greater than I could give you any 

idea of, <*ven if I were disposed t6 lay my sorrows and my grievances at your 

feet. But 1 will go ahead at all hazards. God alone shall break me down. 

Man cannot do it. 

It grieves me t9 hear you say that you cannot make a living in New- 
York, and that^ou must go **8omewhere where bread is t5 be earned." I 
wish I was so situated that 1 could offer you a good living. But my hands 
are tied, as it were, for the present. The friends that I would serve, and 
have around me, I cannot. I know your capacity — I know that you have 
fine talents — and I know that you are a hard-working, brave man. And, if 
it were possible, I would have you here tomorrow. 

Your article on the <* Rights of Authors" is a strong piece of composi- 
tion. No man living can controvert your arguments. It is thought, from 
beginning td end. 

I wish you, my dear fellow, t5 set t5 work about another piece for me. 
Choose any subject you please— and get it t5 me as soon as possible. 

... I am unable t5 write. My head aches t5 desperation, and my heart 
is filled almost t5 overflowing with sorrows. Your Friend, 

T. W. White. 



A glimpB of GriewolJ at thie date is giveD in the Recollec- 
tions of J : Keeae publishd in bis son's biography : — 

"... The nest ligure coming before the mind'ti eye from Ihe 
grouping ot one of these notable evenings, belongs t6 a man 
v/hb during many years created and endured as much excite- 
ment connected with the world of literature as any other wh6 
conld be named. Rufus Wilmot Griswold, ex-niiuister of the 
gospel, editor and literary worker in general, t& wh6m the 
ootiDtry really owed much, for a considerable period, and wh6 
was treated by that country more than a trifle irregularly before 
his death, as he has been, since that event, with a blending of 
neglect and captioasnesa. Mr. Griswold, at the time under 
notice, was about twenty-five years old, and had produced as 
yet very little work in the world of letters. . . He was a man of 
rather small ligure. a very intelligent face, with the eyes deep- 
set, good forehead showing an early inclination t6 the loss of 
front hair, sharp and trenchant nose, shoi't. full beard and 
moustache, and a habit of holding down the bead a trifle and 
looking keenly out from beneath the overhanging brows, not a 
little inipreaaive when he was very much in earnest. 'Kever 
profound, Mr. (iriswold had a large fund of current iutelli- 
gence,^nd was an exceptionally interesting talker, as possibly 
he had been a speaker of corresponding caliber. He was at 
that time connected with Horace Greeley's ' New Yorker'. . . 
It was a little later that he became editor of ' Graham's Maga- 
zine.' dding more than any American had previously done 16 
draw around a single publication the labor of the best thinkers 
of the country, and ably seconded, in ddingso, by the far-seeing 
liberality of the publisher, Mr. George R. Graham, really the 
father of American magazines of the first class . . . From 1842 



till tliP time of his deatb, tie was laboriously engaged in a i 
aeries of compilations requiring that industry and tliat persist- 
ence of which be had so much, and demanding little of that 
absolute talent and that ripe acbolarship, in both of which be 
was deficient. That Rufua Wilmot Griswold ... did great and 
meritorious services tA our growing literature, and assisted in 
fostering many writers, wb6, without hb encouragement, 
would hopelessly have laid down the pen, there is no question 
whatever; and it is something of a privilege, now that he has 
already been dead for nearly a quarter of a century, td call 
back, however dimly, bis presence, and b€ar even this slight 
testimony tH his labors." 

Albiny, Feb. 17, IS». 
Bufiu W. OrlRWotd, Eaq. 

I DnderslAnd by the lut Tittler tbat fou hive sbandoncd Boaton 
and rrtarncil 15 New York — verjr good. Very well: I write tJt Bar that I 
«hnll proliubly waul you the eomiiig seaBon, It your lervicea are purchuibk, 
an I believe tbey generally arc. I d6 uot wish you td (orego any goi>d oOer 
you may have or recelfe; but I fhall probably be glad 15 bire your servlcea 
from ilip lirnl of May ( probably sooner ) US the Brsl o( Dceenber next l( Ihej 
can br bud on reasonable tennx. Hy plana may fail; but I sboulil like iJt * 
know how you stand at preaent. Addreaa me a line on Uie reuelpl of Ibia, 
detlufng your p«iition. Yours, 

II. Greeley. 
Fleaae atBle what you will aak me per week tor the time above men- 
tjoned. Don't itet In any more surapea till I come down, wbkb will be the 
firat Saturday after the Blver opens. Yours, 



NewYork. Apr. 36[1SU.] 
Hy dear Fields, 

I now ■■ d6 " the New Yorker, under a IwS year's engagement, 
Id placeof Uofitaan. Oreelcy eomesout next week wjtb a "Log Cabin" 
paper, 15 wblcb he lulenda tS devote his entire attention, until the aalunui 

tloD at leoet I am going on with my plana relative tL " American 

^ Po«trr** heretofore espreaaed. 



Albiiiy, [JuncFj.lSM. 
B. W. OrliwoM: 

I w*nted tS eer ynu Friday night bad: why did you [word 
omitted ) Swsrlwoutt You inuHt h»vp known It would enihnrmsH roe. 

PIe«se take ore *nd Mve the urtieiHB I left out on mj* tabic; among 
othcn, 5ne containing an abHlracL of ii fp^vi'li of Hon. Elidlm Whitllcatiy 
irblch I want Id go Inside in thiti week's Log ( Itourgeoia J . Also one ou Gen. 
Harrison's poverty.ind ItK causes, wlik'h «Bve carefully, as I want tS make 
an Editorial out of It. Some others ditto. 1 ehnll try Ifl lie. down on Wed- 
nesday morning. . . The last Yorker was a very fair numtier. baling typo- 
graphical errors, such as 'Dugal'for ' Dugald' Stuart, which is awful, an 
Insinuating ignorance ogiiiut us. I suw ' Friiin whcni^e,' in your own verae, 
too. Don't you know that ia abockiiig,— positively shocking I . . . Yuurit, 

H. GrHeley. 



BIchmond, Va., June 9. 1810. 



... It pleasce me m 
I know not what IS say about rr 



Lcb 1£ learn that you think well of my p«t. 
csivlng your labors. TS lake tbem without 
And, on the other hand, I am realty bo 
heavily in debt, that I dare not offer you lueh encouragement as I should like 
tSdS, if I were not BO much under the [iltegllile]. But, throwing all this 
•tide, If you cboosc td give me your labore for (l.SO per page. Bourgeois 
tn^i — and (2.00 tor the Hinton page, why. In that cue, I say "go ahead I" 
And even at these rates, my dear friend [ you ] will have tS be most patient 
with me. Indeed you will be obliged Ui suffer me ti} take my own time tS 
pay you this pittance. But pay you, eventually, 1 assuredly wilt. 

I am glad t^ learn that you are connected with Mr. Greeley— you could 
not have made a better aelectlon. Be Is exactly a man after my own heart— 
noble, generous and brave. I know nut his Buperior anywhere. And u for 
bis latentu, they are of the highest and moat useful kind. . . 

I am aick of hard work— ilck of this dog'i life;— and yetstranife td say, 
1 believe I should go lA the dogi If I did not lead this more than alaviab life. 
Adieu I my dear fellow. Yours, 

Th. W. While. 
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LInnvlllB, Lttba Biij' [Tunas J , July .10, 1810. 
Dear Brotber, 

. . . Tbe Mexican fcdelnlfHtn are still enoomped ou the Klo 
Oronde. Tbey Hppear tfi mc more like b limd of maniudeni Lbin an (irm]' 
Bgbtlng tor tbe liberty of tbelr country. Mauy wliB had great uonfltlence in 
tbeir BUuuetis liEigtn t5 ISae tbat i^anfldence,and many wb5 trouldbavejoiueil 
tbelr standard tw& roontbs eince now look upon tbem an unwnrtby tbe cod- 
ddenue ot any one. . ■ Krer your frletid and Brotber, 

8. P. Qrlswoid. 



P»»o de Cobello, Aug. 16, tStO. 
My dnnr Brotber: 

Ere tbia reacbeit you i presume you will bave heard of Uie 
de^trudioii of Llnnvillean Lahacu Bay, and hs I bave dated my letters Utyoa 
trom that place I baatcn tS Inform you ot my Hsfety and Uie facl« %o tar h 
tliey bave come tS my knowledge ot tbe aflalr. 

On tbe morning ot theSthinst. a party ot Indiana were discovered 
about S or m mile" from tbe town tonulng In order nf attack; our flrat 
tmprewiion was tbnt It was n part of Ibe Mexican Federal Army, uoming t5 
that plucn tor ^lUpplitB. but un taking n view of tbem tbrough a glaaa and 
obaerving tbelr numbem, a man wns despatched tS meet tbem and ascertain 
wbetber tbey were friends or tui^e, be had advanced about J^ mile wben the 
■dvnnocd guard Bled off and in t minutes we were completely surrounded 
by land, and all iibaniie ot eaciipe save by water cut off. A.11 made their 
escape but two whites and three negroes by taking the Boats. Three white* 
were killed,— M^or Watts, Ibe collecuir of Ihu Port of LtibaiH, a Mr. 
Owen [ f] and a man wbBse name Is not reeollet'ted. A,nd Hadam Watte 
taken prisoner. Tbree Blacks are missing. Soon after the Indians bad pos- 
session of tbe town tbey cummeni.-('d burning the town, one building at a 
time. We lay in sight until tbe last building was burned, whicb was done 
about 9 P. M.— from Llnnvllle they made their way again tor tbe mountalna 
by way of Victoria which they studied twice, and were both times repulsed— 
from that place they were closely pursued by Ibc Texlatis and were once 
whipped with considerable loss. From ibe last acconnte from the army In 
pursuit, Ibe Texiani were TOO strong in view with parties ou both flanks and 
the H^or General Felix Huston with about SOD Begulars at a narrow pass t& 
Ibi^ mountains t5 which tbey were making. From the last Express Ibelr 



40 TUB POBTS Oy 1840. 

dMLrurtloii Ik nlmost Inevlublc. Should the; be cut off, western lonns nlll 
be ude Iroia any rurtber luTiwion. The number Ihat took LlnnTillc was not 
leia than S nor mort Uian 12 bundrrd men— Ibe; were led by Hexicsu* or 
iDdianx. . . All that wiu saved vrao what we bad on our biickn. Mj loiti was 
Dol leai than four and I fear not lesB than eight thouaand dollarn, but It wa* 
made In Texaa. 1 am now deetltule. all I Iibvv in m}~ land and crrdlt, one 
thing I hare tjt console, that ia, I am out of debt. SInw llie Aght I have had 
no regular atecp. I am nearly used up. I leave here in a tew houm tor tlie 
Lavaca and Victoria. ■ ■ God be with you and youni, 

S. I'srsonN Orlawold. 



"I have already," wrote Bayard Taylor in 1871, "seen one 
geDemtioD [of poets] forgotten, uiid I fancy I now Hce the 
second slipping the cables of their craft, and making ready t6 
drop down stream with the ebb tide. 1 remember, for instance) 
Ibal in 1840 there were many well-known and tolerably popular 
names which are never heard now. Byron and Mrs. Heinana 
then gave the tone td poetry, and Scott, Ualwer and Cooper td 
fiction. Willis was by all odds the most popular American 
author ; I^Dgfellow was not known by the multitude, Knieraon 
was only 'that Transcendentalist,' and Whitticr ' that Aboli- 
tionist.' We young men used td talk of Rufua Dawes, and 
Charles Fenno Hoffman, and Grenville Mellen, and Brainard 
and Sands. Why we even bad a hope that something wonder- 
ful wouldcomeout of Chivers ! . . . Dr. Thomas Holley Chivers, 
of Georgia, author of ' Virginalia,' ' The Lost Pleiad,' ' Facets 
of Diamond ' and ' Eonchs of Bnby,' also of ' Nwcoochee, the 
Beautiful Star,' and there was still another volume, six in all !* 
The British Museum has the only complete set of his works. . . 
I remember a stanza of his ' Rosalie Lee' : — 
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Many m^Iow Cydonian Buckets, 

Sweet apples, anthosmial, divlDe, 
From the ruby-rimmed beryline buckets 

Star-gemmed, lily-Hhaped, hyaline; 
Like the sweet golden goblet found growing 

On the wild emerald cucumber-tree, 
Rich, brilliant, like chrysoprase glowing, 

Was my beautiful Rosalie Lee.* 

The refrain of a poem called * The Poef b Vacation ' was : — 

In the music of the moms. 
Blown through the Conchimarian horns, 
Down the dark vistas of the reboantic Norus, 
T5 the Qenius of Eternity 
Crying * Come t3 me I Come t6 me !' " 

Dr. Chivers, according t6 a statement made t5 me by one of 
his dauters, was born at Washington, Georgia, in 1807, and 
died at Decatur, Georgia, in 1858. Having inherited wealth, 
however, he practicd but little. " While in Springfield, Mass., 

having belongd to J. R. Lowell. Numbers 1 and 8 ar taken from the catalog 

of the Harris collection. 

( 1 ). Conrad and Eudora, or the Death of Alonzo, Phil'a, 1S34, 144 pp. 

(2). Nacoochee [etc.] with other poems, by T. H. Chivers, M. D. . . New 
York : W. E. Dean, Printer, 2 Ann St., 1887; IS^, 148 pp. 

( 8 ). The Lost Pleiad, N.-Y., 1845. 

( 4 ) . Facets of Diamond . 

(6 ). Eonchs of Ruby, N.-Y., Shepard A Spalding, 1861, 168 pp. 

(6). Yirginalia, or Songs of my Summer Nights. Phil'a, Lippincott, 
Grambo A Co., 1868. 

( 7 ). Atlanta, or the True Blessed Island of Poesy : a Paul [ Prose? ] Epic 
in three Lustra. Macon, 1866, 8^. 

(8 ). Memoralia, or Phials of Amber full of the Tears of Love. A Gift for 
the Beautiful. By T. H. Chivers, M. D. . . Philadelphia: Lippin- 
cott, Grambo A Co., 1868, 18°, 188 pp. This consisU of * Eonchs of 
Ruby ' preceded by a single 12 page poem. The copyright date is 
1861 , so that it is probably the same as No. 6. 

(9). The Sons of Usna, a Tragi-Apotheosis, in Five Acts. By T. H. 
Chivers. M. D. . . Philadelphia, C. Sherman A Son, Printers, 1868; 
8°, 92 tw5-column pages. 

( 10 ). Heroes of Freedom. 



he fell in love with ii Yankee girl sixteen years old. They 
traveled from oae place t& aiiotber. New York, Boston, New 
Haven, etc." This second mnrria^e probably took place about 
1850. In I953-!>4 Chivers dwelt in or near Boston and was a 
frequent contributor t6 'The Waverley Magazine' and 'The 
Literary Museum.' It is singular lliat not only Richardson's 
«nd the minor histories of American literature ignore Chivers, 
but tbateven L.. Manly's book, whicli is devoted exclusivly tA 
Southern authors, does tbe same. 

I insert a letter from Chivers tfi Poe, since il illuatratea the 
apirit of the time, and shos that the inSuence of transcendeut- 
mlism was not limited 16 New-England aud "The Tribune." 
Chivers' style is here tame and commonplace, having little of 
the %-erbal effulgence which later distinguisbd il, when, even in 
prose, it unconsciously surpassd the efforta of those most skil- 
ful in burlesque. Aside from his poetical pretensions, Chivers 
seems 16 hav been a person worthy of gr^at respect. His verses 
appeared in some of the best periodiculs of the day, and if we 
may trust the extracts quoted by the publishers of his ' Eonchs 
of Ruby ' he was not entirely without appreciation on the part 
of the critics. Here is the advertisment as it appeard in ' The 
Literary World " : — 

Eonchs of Ruby. 

A Gift of r^ve. 

By T. H. Chivers, M. D. 



Opinions of the Press. 

"We might quote passages of even beauty throughout the 

book — passages replete with the loveliest developments of the 

divine poetic idea in the man's soul. Froni bis harp proceed 



luaaler sti'aiDs, which aeeui atruck out often in a sort of 
Pytbonic delirium." — Message Ifirtl. 

" ' Tlie EoiichB of Ruby * is a treiisuie of claRsic and Btiblime 
poetrj — a raru avis of a rich and ardent irnagiiiiition. The 
anthor'e ideas [jartake more of ibe wleBtial tliaii of the leiiea- 
trial; and many of the best productions of l.Lie book are 
dedicated Ui Iseings wh6 were once dear tS him in life, but whfl 
were called away in the flower of their age t6 enjoy a world 
more glorious and perfect than this miserable earili. These 
lamentations of an afflicted parent, so cbarmingly and truth- 
fully expressed, may trnly be called superior tA anything of 
the kind ever written by any American or English poet." — From 
L'Eco d' Italia. 

The New York Quarterly, however, took a somewhat differ- 
I ent tone : — 

"The (luainl conceits of these title pages [Nob. 6 and 7 3 
r sre a warning of the affectation and absurdity which nestle 
within the covers of the present astounding volumes. Such a 
farrago of pedantry, piety, blasphemy, sensuality, and delirious 
fancies has seldom before gained the imprint of a respectable 
publisher. If the reader can imagine the fusion of the Hebrew 
Propbeta, Solomon's Song, Jacob Bobme, Edgar A. Foe, 
Anacreon, Catullus. Coleridge, and Isaac Watte intftone seeth- 
ing, simmering caldron of abomi nations, be may form some 
idea of these fantastic monstrosities. The prose ran mad in 
the prefaces prepares for the demoniac-celeatial-bestial 
character of the poety." 

The editor of 'The Knickerbocker" paid bis respects to the 
work W folios : — 

"We have read a little book of poems by a Mr. (.'hivers 



(what a crisp, sptkrhling uame ! ) which ie a casket over- 
britnniiuu; with the most incomparable geme that ever sparkled 
in Heaven's ligbl. The author remarks in his preface, which 
is itself a prosaic bewilderment of all that ia most precious in 
the verhal domain : ' As the diamond ia the crystalliae R«vela' 
tor of the acrotnatic while light of Heaven, so is a perfect poem 
the crystalline revelation of the Divine Idea. There is }ust the 
differeuce between a pure poem and one that is not, that there 
is between the spiritual concretion of a diamond and the mere 
glaoiatioQ of water int6 ice. For as the irradiancy of a dia- 
mond depends upon its diaphanous translucency. so does the 
beauty of a poem upon its rythmical crystallization of the 
Divine Idea." We concur with the author in these views, 
although we never had the power id express them. A single 
verse from Mr. Chivers will show that be does not lay down 
principles by which be is not himself guided :— 
Oil the beryl-rlmmed rrbeus of Ituliy 

Krouglit rresb from the hyaline HtrpamB, 
She played on (he liankH of the Yuha 

Such songa u Uie heard in her dreanu. 
Like the beareDH when the atara trom tbelr eyHea 

Look down throu(Ch tbe «U>d uight air, 
Wberv the gruveg lij the Ouphantle Fairle* 

Lit up tor my Lily Adair. 

For Diy ohihi-rike Lily Adair. 

For my heaven-bom Lily Adair, 

For my beaulltui, datitul Lily Adair. 
There is immortality in these verses, unless immortality is ' a 
Agment.' " 

No. 47, Canal 9treel. N. Y., Aiig. 3Ttb, 1840. 
Dew Sir,— 

I received your letter tbls evenliig, cnnUining a Pnwpeetu* ot 
tke "FsDD Magatlne." which you inleiid publishing Id the City ol Pblladel- 



pbli. My nbnciK-'i: from Uie City,nlnoug Uie emerald biglilnnda of Iht 
beaotUul Hudson, prevented my unHweHng It sooner than tS-dnj'. In aiiBwet j 
tS your BolioUHtlon (or my support tor Uif (orthoomlng Journal, I muit ■■; ' 
tbat [ Km much pleancd wltb your'Tmspcvlus" — tlie pl&ii wblcb you have In | 
view — nod hope slucerely tbM joa may reRlixe all yuur mticipntiotiit, A» It ' 
Kgards myeelf, I will alipport you as long a» you may coutluue Ibc Editor ot 
the sboTe-named work. In tbe PsrodiBe of Litprature, I d9 not know dne 
better calculated than yournotr tH prunr tlie young sclona of tbelr exuberant 
thougbta. In same lual»ucc», let me remark, you seemed tS me tS lay aalde 
tbe pruning-knlti^ tor Lbe lomabnwk, and not only Ut lop olT tbe rodundant 
lljobs, but absolutely 19 eradicate tbe Ktitlre tree. In xueb cuites there la no 
bope ot ItB ever aftcrwarila bearing any fruit. In surgical operations we 
kliray e une a sbarp kulfe, and wisb i9 be as eicpedlttoue ns possible ; but ve 
oerer go ao far as tS cut away so mucb of a part as t5 endanger the vitality 
of the whole. If we Hud, aa In cases of Kangrene, that tbe vital part l» «o 
aOMed that ao operaliun would lie unsafe, we then choose 13 let (he patient 
die a natural death, rnlber than hanten it by our surgienl art. I have seen a 
Httle sapling tranMplaiited before now. whiub bad every appearantre of dying 
ontl) It bad undergone a gentle pruning and watering, whi^o, tS the aalonish- 
ment of tlie Gardeuer. It towered above all the rest lu the grove, and 
lematned a living monument of bia ikill and kind attention. The same thing 
Is true In regard tiS the literary world. Bad Irestmenl t9 tbe human economy 
will make a chronic. dlBeaae sooner than a functional one, [ and ) by its own 
proceas, will terminate in organic derauj^ment, 

I consider the publication of suc^b a work ns you have suggeited 
Indnitely above any olber undertaking. Tbere can be no equivalent given tS 
aman tortbe payment of divine thought. It Is as far above every other 
ooDBlderation aa tbe aoul Is more Immortal. Be wh5 ban never wandered 
■mid tbe labyrinthine vistas ut the flower-^med Holitudes of thought kuowa 
nothing ot the capnbilltiea ot the aoul In il£ aspirations after the Beautiful in 
Natural Truth, which It, tbereby, perceives will be fully manifested td It. in 
•11 Iti glory, In the enjoyment ot the Hereafter. He knows nothing of that 
delightful Eden which remains Immortal in Ibe soul, whSse Sowers are the 
amaranths of celestial thought. Tbe fruit ot tbe Ignorant aeems sweet t5 the 
I tje, bat '■ turns lO asbes on tbe Itps." Tbe garden ot literature, tS Ibe wise, 
[ liB"PBradl8e Regained" wherein bis thoughts, like the swan of 9ocrat«s, 
•oar up I& the celestial regions, and become tbe soul's heralds ot tbe 
Ine Tfi-c9me. For. as thought Is the ollspring of the spiritual, which 1* 
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but tlie uiifoldiDg of the gaiil t6 lUelt, — ui the dliponlng ot tlie bud is but 
Ibe display of iu many foldB, at the luune time tbst It givra out lu fragnnec 
— wherelif it lj(<comcB cogiiiMnt of the external world — 80, tbe more It knon* 
of tbeBpiriIu3l, Uiemoreitaiislmiluteaitwilf Utthc Aulbor of Ita Spirituality. 

Wbat d5 you think of Uie " Dial " r The Boston papers liave attempted 
lA critl'-l!>e it; but tbe^ have Initod eotlrelj. As nc all bear deSnlle relatlona 
US the external world, ho language U the msnlfeHtatlon of tbene relationa. 
But ft ne never made uae of 1anguaf(e In any other aeiiae, we Bboald never 
■oar up from the palpable and the material, tS the lippalpable, Hpirllual, and 
Immaterial — which. I think, is one of the chief provinces of human thought. 
This, the materialist would call "Transcendentalism." Well, let him call It 
■0— be lus no belter name for It, And nliut la It, after all? It U taking the 
ansn of thought, mfaich has floaleiToD the crystalline waters of the /aiitUiar 
In this world, and giving It wings, whereby it may ascend iut5 Ihe regions of 
tbe unfamiliar, and there, in tbnt cllvlne ultllude become the recipient of that 
lore which U the harmony of the Angelij. All our knowledge comes From 
the relallonn which aul>al«t between us and the eatemal world. And what 
Is Revelation but Tranijcendentallsni? II Is Ibe effect nf inspiration. What 
then is inspiration. U it in nut a power given IB the soul tS recognize the 
beautiful of a truth which Is transcendent In Its nature, when compared 
with other truths? We may convey the idea of a hesveuly truth by an 
rarthly one— that is, we may make &n earthly trulli the represenlBtlve of a 
truth beyond eiprcNslon. This shows the power of language. This shows 
that language has a higher office than Ui manifest tbe rrlationa which tiubslst 
between us and the external world — although all our knowledge come> 
tlieretrora. We may express tbe existence ot a truth which is beyond 
expression. We di this wbenever we attempt tO explain tbe attributes of 
Qod. You nee with what presumption vultures will aspire ti the dignity of 
an^ls. 1 d5 not mean by this that everything which tbe "Dial" asserts is 
true. Far from it. But I d5 mean that Its sapient Crlllcs know nothing of 
the power of language in the reflection of ideas, which are the twilight 
presence of God living in Ihe soul. They know nothing of anything but 
what amounu tS nothing. All that Is invisible is spiritual, and ail that In 
spiritual Is lasting; and all thai Is lasting is alone valuable. 

Tou must excuse this digression, tor I had no Idea of wandering so 
far lutfi the meanderluga ol metsphysic thought, when I comroonced. In 
conclusion, therefore, let me assure you that I will dj) everything lu my 
power liS benefit you in the progression of your forthcoming work-— boping, 



■t tbe ume time, liiitt your lite Dm; l>e long nod prosperoUB, and tbst you 
toay enjny in Ittin nortd sN tbe pleoBUreg Ihnt neattb can purcha«e and faucji 
can Invent. Yours vet? truly. 

Tboe. H. Chiven. 

[The B: Frantllu Butler here menlloued wan attomcy-generHl under 
Jackaon and Van Buren. The leller was addresiid tS Greeley. ] 

Richmond, Va., Oct. 80, IMO. 
Hy Dear Fiieud : 

Be ao good an lii have the eucloBt^ bill Bent t5 B. P. Butler, Esq. 
for collection. I presume it will be paid at eight, he is not drove as we poor 
devils o( printers are. Oh no. he has Indeed lusurlal^d on the loavea Had 
fishes. Seeing bis claim U fixed 1 presume be will discontinue. 

I regret t5 tell you,— and I assure you I utter the truth— I regret l5 tell 
yoD thnl I am not nearao well off, In pecunlwy mailers, as I wbb when we 
last shook hands. It Is uselees IS ipeculate on the cauaea — It Ib enough lor 
me tS know thai the fact Ib so. . . 

Tour Hr. Qrlswold la certainly a very eicellent writer, aa be la a 
[ BaiitleDUinly man. . . Your friend, 

T. W, White. 

Richmond, Ta., Oct. 30, 1840, 
Hy Dear Friend ■ 

I duly received your favor of ltd Inst,, and bonestlr assure yoD 
Utat I would have replied tiJ it long since, It I could hive spared the time. 
The truth Is, my dear fellow, I am, I tear, a bad manager, and poBsibiy a 
worse economist. Instead of working myeelt out of difflcultlee, I Beem tH 
[have] created a new batch of them Id the past 19 months: — and Jnat now I 
un particularly beset,— particularly annoyed. Still I um nothing duunled,— 
and I mean tS push my barque, frail and weak though she be, ahead, at all 
luurdl. If I perish. I perish- that'a alt. . . 



[ Griawold went tfi Philadelphia t£ become edllor of The Daily Standard. ] 
New York, Nov. S9, 1810. 
B. W. Griawold. 

Han, what's your hurryF I got home this morning expecting ti 
find you here these twS daya, or till Monday evening at least: bulbeholdl 



jouareotrUicsetwedavH! Well, il nill all dS; biil I would linve Itkcd td 
■ee rou an^IiDw. I imluulHteil lA spend UitB sftcrnoDn up at your place, &Dd 
wu rather disappoiul^d In hnviiig no pretext tor BodSiiig. 

Well, you are off, and I suppose you will stay till il flulM your oonven- 
leooe IJ} return. But let me hear from you anyhow. I talked nltb | G : ] 
Robertti iliout you yesterday for some time. R. is rather ia a quandary. 
Purd; and young Ilaugblon are going tS start au opposition, td he called 
The Daily Hall, aud Purdy liaa left Rohertd. B. talked with me aliout you. 
and concluded tbat you wore the ligbl chip tS b»suid« Ibe princlp&l traj:lc«l 
bualneas in his couceru. I thought you would bavo no objection tfi an extra 
■tring tS your bow, so I encouraged bim in it. 1 doubt not you are well 
■itusted aa you are, yet I think you may hh well write a tr&nk. kindly letter 
to Roberta, ataCIng that you nre now fast, but It you bappeu 16 get loose you 
will be glad tA go wlUi him. Tbat can dS no barm, anyhow. 

I wish you would write me each Wednesday evening a jnuk of 
'Literary Intelllgeiiee' . . . But you have ■ good place where you are— don't 
>eopard it W serve anybody. Yours. 

H. Greeley. 

Log and Vorker. N. York, Dec. 8, 18«. 
Qrlt.: 

1 believe there U a tbanee til iieud you a line tSday without cost ; 
■nd I embrace It tor three purposes. 

1. You need not send mc any Literary NoUeeii, such at I have begged 
of you. I have engaged Raymond, temporarily, though hardly able tS d6 »o, 
and have now tw5 asslalanbi. Of eourae, we ought t5 be a whole team, take 
01 altSgetber. and must J3. 

S. I want tS thank you tor the excellent manner In which the outalde 
«( tbe New Yorker was done up durltig the twiS weeks I was away. It could 
bftrdlf have been belter. 

3. 1 want tS curse you (or going otT so abruptly as you did, without 
leaving any dlreL-tlons. It has ruined The New Yorker for this week— dekd 
aa a hatchet. Itnymond Is n good fellow, but utterly destitute of experience 
or knowledge of where magaaiBea, eti^.are tS liepro<'ored, as you well knew. 
He says be asked you about magaxines, and you lold him we could not have 
•uy more than we then had, — Blackwood and Dublin. 6o be went IS work 
•a ft novice wouid, shears In flrst, and cut out tbe most Infernal lot of oewa- 
papor trash ever »een. Be got In type a column of ' Lord Chatham,' which 



b: j. eaykdku. tf 

joa poblbhcd ■ month igv; Urn* or lour column •rtlckc ot mmiutng ut- 
liqaili tod atupiditf. ind tbeo gsre out an ori^iial translalion of ■ ootMiotw 
Mor7 — Hhicb t tesr we luie oni-e publiabnl— Uinw rnliunns uid ottr «f 
Ibii, tor a wigirtne wMt I Tbn* The New Yorker U doatocd for tbU ««ek. 
Ud joa arc tS Mamc for ft. Toa are habltiully rerUfm of whaii>v*r 1> not 
Hkdr 10 Hbacrre jonr fotiire pDrposM. 

Gria, jou nuut reform thii alUigethcr. Yo|ini, 

H. Greeley. 



30 Ann Street. SatunJay, [a Dec., 1»M.] 
Ky dear Grwwold :— 

t have takeD jl iati my bead tO write tiJ you. altboii^h I baT* 
nothing special 15 write atioul. So you may make up your mindtSendur« 
the affliction ol aii epistle, which may not pay you lorthe trouble of wadtog 
Ibrough It. Letioe warn you, however, not tS burnituureadj cause vy— the 
beat part will be wwards the latter end. 

I belteTc I told you that Qreelfj bad written ta RobcrU lit wc It btt 
wanted me in the [Boston] Times office. I hare not yvtrecelved any au- 
swer, and therefore know nothing at the prospect. Have you had any oppor- 
tunity td nuke enquiries about the Phi lade Iph la WeeklieaT— 1 understood 
that a writer was wanted for the [ Saturday ] Evening Poet there; know you 
oughtotthia* 1 ahuuld much prefer lieing Id Phllsd^lpbla t5 pltchingmy 
lent in Boston— eapcclally In the Times office. . . 

. . . Greeley wants U> write iQ you, go I'll stop my yam and lei blm 
occupy the rest of the aheel. As ever, thine truly, 

H. J. Kaymnnd. 

New York, Dec. S, IMO. 
Dr. Oris: 

My Rook ot Political Oelurns (which you mainly made up) li 
D0tl6befound. Wo need It. DS you know anything aluut Itr 

Alfco, Herbert's articles on Mrs. Hcmans and Fragment of a Play. [ 
oannot imngliie what has become of them. Can you help ui Bnd themF 

I am dSIng pretty well on the Log, only It Is a atormy day tA-day, and 
we shall sell next tS none In the City. But we are getting In h good lUt from 
the Country. Thank you for your offer tS help sell the Science of Numbers. 
It la an excellent work, and I uni lutereited In It. . . 

B. Greeley. 



lUYHOMD. QSEBLBY. 

The title of the work of Brjrant mentiond beio is SelecUons 
from the American Poets by William CuUen Bryant : New 
York, Harpers; 1 vol., 316 pp., 18°. RaymoDd wrote of it : — 

"Six abort poeme are given from Jones Very, and this a 
greater number than we have from the worka of any other of 
the 78 authors introduced intA this collection. . . Eleven pages 
are given t6 Wilcox, but tw6 and a half tA Longfellow. . . 
Elizabeth Park has twelve pages, Mra. Sigourney five, and 
Haria Davidson tw6. . . On many accounts we think it inferior 
tA the * Selections' published by Mr. Cheever some years ngo, 
for that was accompanied by some brief but excelleDt uoticea 
both critical and liiographical." 

Office of Tbe New Yorker, FriJsf evening [ IB Der. , !»«. I 
M; dear Qriawold :— 

. . . Things are going on anf-t; here : [here is aome probobiHtf 
that Oreeley will have t5 take charge ot the Deuacratic Preea: if bo, we 
■hall have business enough. I bad a letter from the South the other daj, 
offering (600 tor teaching a school 10 months. I wrote about It and am 
awaiting ail answer. I thinli it not unlikely that I ehnlt go. Did Tou get 
Bryant's Poets? I wrote a review o( It In the Yorker this week. BenjamlD 
bgetUngontanawfulKew World for Christmas. It is tS be Folio, twice 
U laif« ■■ now. . . Toura ever, 

tl. J. RajmoDd. 

[ Of the poela named by Oreeley. Burleigh la the only one meutiODd tn the 
Library of AmerlcaD Literature. ] 

New York, Dee. 31, 1840. 
Btlfe Grli : 

YoDnotyeiterday reached me thU morning. Thank you tor 
your attention t6 the Wedgewood business . . . Get a right notice [n the 
Ledger if you can. Swain would like tfi d6 me a kindness. But pay tor it 
rather tban not get a good Qne. 

Your book Is going ou all right. I wrote [for ■ The Biographical 
AbDUkl,' article on Timothy] Flint yesterday, as well as 1 could, with great 






c— Id ttBlr gft a frv fMts bende tkci» ia twu- Tm^m- itolx^^ vkkli «i« 
aboaiBsblr Tifve — I took eood cuy t^dU my wiw slKHiVi ik4 appcoir <ftT«!r 
tkr aitidr. I pm, ia M^e isauBeiT asd tbe mitkir will |Mti» vnell <'nM^;li, 
witk aD b«t tboK vM ksow wi t U dajr» . . 

ILemtmibtT wsimf Torictr poets in toot vohtve of PoHry tf con«i«tiHil 
Mttk the qokt of a good eoBflcamce, whkii tf: i5 he rvfpu>lf«l aboT<^ al) Uili^^a. 
Is cspedal, ' Bizpah * bj B. F. SaiMOM, somctiiiii; bv * J« H. K.* or J. H. $. 
(fonaerir Julia H. Kiniiry, dow Mrs. Julia H. Scoa of Towamla^ Pa.)* a 
•crap from Mary Amir JadloMW if it will dd, and wMiiMbing frMa Wai« H« 
Bmidgb anThow. W. H. C. Hoamer and Mrs. £. J. EaBM«9 ou|^t t6 bt 
eoDsidered and not kicked aside because tbej bare ner^r be^'n in a \t»hinM^ 
Try t5 gixe a fair cbance t5 tbe unknown tS fune, but don*t spoil your 
Tolume with them. Don^ Raym quietly poke it int5 Bryant^s voluue in Iba 
last Yorker? Don't forget some Biograpbieal notation, very brief and 
ezpressive, at least td a few wb5 are really Poets. 

Baym has a good oiler td go South t5 teach school* but I shall try tft 
keep him. I can train him up in the way he should go shortly. 

I met Grund Saturday in Mr. Chiy*8 room at the Astor. We spok« 
but a few minutes. I bragged on you and he heartily concurred ; but hh>ii*I 
you catch it (somebody tells me that thinks he knows) fOr serving up Dr. 
Thomas Dunn English the way you have? Ah, Oris! Oris I shave your 
horrid claws! Yours, 

II. (Jroeley. 



< Yorker > and ' Cabin,' New York, Dec. Stf, 1840. 
B. W. G. 

I have five minutes td write you, and tw5 things t9 say ; so I will 
write them and be done as soon as possible. . . 

I shall walk right intd your Philadelphia publishers, very brisk, If they 
don't behave themselves. They have sent me three or four of their ordinary 
rye-and-Indian novels this week, and not Mrs. Norton's Poems, which you 
know The New Yorker has done as much td sell at any other paper. You 
have become god-father for their good behaviour; I pray you look td your 
responsibility. 

I thank you for your kindness in respect td my Postmaster (ioneral- 
ship I I I I but Gri}., I pray you td have a care td your practice with the long 
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bow. II tB too ailvenluroue, I asBure fou, and ipoWt tLe msrkamaiiBhip. 
Tbe tbltigs you have laid of mc Ui«re Bromore incredible tban BDytbingln 
HuDchaUBen, aud every intelMgent raiiD nil) know it. 

1 undersUndTbad.BteveDHUtdbe Pontmoster Genenl. Well.bc'a a 
trump, and will dd good aerrice. hut a leelle too savages politician. I rtclion 
f our PhiludelpbiBroIke will kick at it; but better Stevens P.. ^I.G.tbnnJolm 
Sergeant Sec^rctarf of the Treasury, In my opinion. I ebali lie right glad t9 
beartb&toli] TIpHndsat least bnlf of hU Cabinet elsewhere [ban in Con- 
greas. Yours, abuiidnntiy. 

Horace Greeley. 



New York, Jan. 15. 1841. 
Piie&d Grla: 

Your letter opens up a world of Greek tS me. In the firil place, 
I have never said thai Stevens would be P. M. G. tfi my knowledge. I may 
have said that II Ewing does not take it Thad. will probably get it, as a guess 
merely. I am anxioue that a good, tborough, efficient, capable man may get 
that particular plai* — 5ne that will know bow t5 effect the great Reforms so 
much needed. Thad. possesses many of the qualilications, but be would be 
too^rnitcrfptfee. and I Tear he has the reputation (right or wrong) ot being 
an unscrupulous potltleiao. I have (eared that he would not make the heat 
kind of a P. H. O. — I mean the most judicious and popular — that he would 
be capable and elllclent I fully believe. The question li. Where will ■ better 
man be foundf I mean, <{ Ewlng deellues, as it li said he will. 1 tblnk in 
iDcb case Old Tip would d5 himself great credit by restoring John M' Lean 
of Ohio, or Uking Elisba Whittlesey. This Is the great post for the next tw6 
years, and I pray that It he well filled, What d9 you know or think of John 
V. L. McMahou ot Mnrylandr 1)5 let me know quickly t( you hear any 
thing new on thin point; for I pray that it go right, and then all will be well. 
Our Clay folks here want Gullan C. Yerplanck called IntS the Ca)>inGt 
■1 Secretary uf the Treasury. I fear It won't d5 a lAke both the big ones 
from this side of the Delaware; though Verplanck Is most capable. As t5 
John Sargcant. It muat not be thought of. Better Nick Biddie at once, if 
that rotten eoncem the ' Monster,' is til he represented in the Cabinet at all. 
It would be terribly odions here tA have J. S. lu the Treaaury. My man Is 
Hugh S. Legare, but I know be won't get It. Clayton (J. M.) Is able. Imt 
loo lazy. I think Benj. W. Leigh li too much of a gentleman of leisure and 
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cooTlesy t5 rake up ill the rate bales of the Treasury as they ought td be 
raked. — Enough of air-castleing. 

As td the [ J : ] O. Sargent flare-up. 1 never read the proceedings of the 
Montgomery festival, and never dreamed that I and Thurlow wore there 
immortalized. (Pray send me a paper). But the explanation of Sargent't 
furor is simply this. James Watson Webh wants t5 l>e Postmaster of this 
dty ! It is the most awfully unpopular idea that ever enton'd any man^s 
head — that of putting him int5 that office : it would raise a reWDion here as 
sure as tomorrow. But be has been round boring every big-bug in the State 
td bone for him, and he feels confident of success. The idea of ttuch an 
appointment is enough t5 raise a cold sweat on a statue of Washington. 
WeU, Mr. Webb (wh6 has lately paid off his * Courier' and personal debts 
— $100,000 — at the rate of just on the dollar, by an assignee's juggle) , is alarmetl 
at seeing other Eklitors spoken of as most efficient, for that places him else- 
where than in the forefront of the battle. He dictated and John wrote — ' all 
vich accounts, you see, gentlemen and ladies, for the milk in the Cocoanut.' 
I learn that the Biographical Annual does not sell well— in fact. Oris., it is 
not well designed or got up. If it were t5 sell as a Gift-Book, it ought t5 
have been more nicely embellished, and much better printed. It ain't in 
good keeping. I have done all I could for it. I will call at Feuneirs ttSnight, 
and tell him what t6 d5 for you. . . 

I will write you a letter on York affairs or a leader soon—probably 
tomorrow. See if the Yorker and Cabin arc not both good this week. 

Raymond is clever but careless. He don't feel the grave importance 
of our vocation, and the necessity of throwing earnestness, power intd every 
thing. I am afraid he has hurt me by the ultra-Federalism of bis remarks 
on Hamilton this week, though I have softened and qualified them, especially 
by my note. You will be startled by my article on Social Reform — no 
matter. We are going t5 issue a specimen paper of that faith soon. Review 
it. I shall also publish a new Politician's Register, Feb. Ist. . . Yours, 

Horace (irwley. 

The references t5 ^social reform' in the foregoing and folloing lett«^ni 
ar explaind by Thurlow Weed thus :— 

*' In 1841 a young man by the name of Brisbane returned home with a 
mission. That mission was t5 reform our social system, converting individ- 
uals and families in td ^communities' upon the Fourier plan. Mr. Greeley 
was his first convert, and devoted his paper so zealously td the French plan 
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of oTcrtbrowiug ditr «oclul sygteat as td occasion arrious alarm. Alter 
mnonatratlug prtvaMlj anil eaniMtJ;r but io vain witli Mr. Greeley, I pub- 
lllhed an alile nrtiule wriltcn by tbe latp t'icero Loierldge against FourJerism. 
Tbat article provoked the fDlloing letter [dated 10 Feb., ]84l] from Mr. 
Qreelef In vindioatlcn of bla raid againnt wbat be r^arded aa lundamental 
errors in dilr itociai Hyslem ;" 

Thurlow Weed, Esq. : I tbank you for pabllHblng mj reply td your ( or 
rather Loreridge'n ) harsh RritlcUm on ' The Future,' and on me as connected 
with it. I do not donbt that Loveiidge's article wan well intended, but it wan 
calculated tS give countenance liS the wrong i m pre BSlona crested by Bennett's, 
U>e ' Courior'B,' aud otbere' baee misrepreaenUtlona o( ' Tbe Future," wblcb 
were not dictated by Iclndly Inlcntionii. T6 have you join In tbe cry wai 
more than I could relish ; though I did not expect you tS look wilb favor on 
tlie new notions of ^t little band ol reformers, and bad carefully kept the 
paper nnay. lest It should provoke you IJS tall upon It. 

T5 show you Ibat my reply liJ L.'s criticiam was not uncalled for, let 
me quote the following posBBge from a letter I received yesterday from one 
of the ablest and bent youugmen of Allninr. "I diJ not recolleet dlatlnctly 
tilt arttcie In question, but I rememlHT the regret I feit at tbe conviolion 
pressed upon me Ibal H. G.'s head was turned awry, and bis usefulnesa 
if kely tiS be impaired by an unhappy misdirectian of purpose. I am glad, 
therefore, that you have done yourself and your doctrine justice.*' . . ■ 

I tbiuk you take tbe wrong view of tlie pnlllieal bearing of Lbli 
matter, though I act witliout refereure t6 l/ial. llitben^ nil the devotees 
of social reform of any kind— ftll the advocates of a higher destiny for labor- 
all the cambatanta against unjust and false social princlptes — !n abort, all tbe 
aociat discontent of the country has been regularly repelled from tbe Wblg 
party and attracted t9 itn opposite. This forme a heavy dead-weight against 
ua. It strikes me that is unwise tO peralat In this course, unless we are 
ambitious tiS be conaldered tbe enemies of Imprdvement and tbe bulwarks of ' 
an outgrown aristocracy In the country. But I will not ask you tO think as I 
d8. I only want a cbance t9 think for myself. Yours, 

Horace Greeley. 

" Hr. Qreeley's delusion in reference tfi Fonrieriem, " continues Weed, 
"cost him dearly in more ways than one. For a season it lessened tbe cir- 
ealation aud influence of his paper, and Impaired public conQdenee in his 
Judgment; while tbe time, tabor, and tooney given 1^ 'phalanxes' and 
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Aft tke difte of tbe aext fedrr, SarHMod had tw^M his twrnu-ilrrt >i«*r. 
Wb waat of frB|wshT with Grv«lrT'# aJtattr A>r **toiiis** v<^x<iFf4^ 
tag AhoBttoBim. aad tr^en that with rvwmn, nnci^ h<r th<>c it thnmtK^iHi lh» 
of the Wh% party i wa» piuhabhr the priiicipal ^tt5«^ of hi» rrtir^ 
from The Tribone. In reganl t5 Socialism* in particubr* thr view* 
cxpumJ fomhado the fuBotu disciKe>ion in l;M<fK b«^w<r«^u the tw^ 
Id their wpeet i T papers. 

OOcf of The Sew- Yorker. fVK T. 1S4U 

Mj dear Griswold : 

Greeley and I have been wonderin^c for a i^f'iiiury whrtber yim 
had forgotten as in Gotham entirely, and as I tee no prvluibility thai our 
doubts will be soon resolved in the ordinary eourse of events, 1 am deter> 
mined t5 thrust a scrawl under your nose, so that you neetlit must be 
reminded of our existence, at least. We are getting along grandly, and I 
wish you could some morning peep in upon us. I thought you were Id be 
here 'long time sgo*? lam getting considerably uaturalUtHl in the New- 
Yorker, and I am glad td see that I succeed »o well in picking up !*iterary 
Intelligence that you think it worth stealing. How dtvn the Standard 
flourish? It*8 much like a jewel in a 8wine*s snout. <imong the rhiladelphia 
trash. It looks fresh, there*8 always something in it that every one did not 
know before. I noticed that your New Y'ork correspondent has stopiHHl his 
letters. D5 you want another— and don*t you want me? If 1 can write you 
■aeh at youM like, Fd be glad t5 d5 it cheap. V\\ try and pick up all the 
oommerdal news, etc.» etc., td your liking. How does your Annual hoII? I 
haye been afraid that my commission was' very bunglingly diHoharged with 
regard t9 it, especially in not getting in the Foreign Necrology : but Wright 
said that 't would overrun the number of pages, and (3reeley snid tlint it 
would delay the book too much. So yielding t9 his advie«« 1 ooncluded td 
let it go and get it out as soon as possible. . . 

DonH you think the* Future' a stupendous humbug? (Greeley g<»t 
himself int5 a scrape by connecting himself with it, and the city,— especially 
the Sunday,— papers came down upon him with a ven^ance. iIe*N rather 
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M>rry that he eulisted, and is trying td take the curse off by advertising 
Brisbane'^ name as Editor. It does not sell at all. They had a meeting here 
the other night t5 organize a society for the promotion of their objects, and 
found themselTes embarrassed by the unexpected co-operation of sundry 
Owenists^ wh5se alliance of course will make their schemes as popular as 
anything could be. They're bust up some — I don't believe another number 
of their paper will ever see the light. 

[ Epes ] Sargent has left the Signal and Ben [ jamiu ] is alone. They 
sponge nearly all their editorial from Greeley, wh5 makes up the < Congress' 
and writes all the political part. In return he gets occasionally the use of 
their type, and the strong competition of the [New] World. They send off 
specimen Nos. t5 his subs., and run him as much as possible. He's worth a 
million of them, in any * way they can fix it.' I shall probably stay with him 
through the year, until May at any rate, and then if he's satisfied I'll stay 
longer. He pays me $10 a week now and says he'll advance presently. 
This is not very lucrative, but if I could get in addition the * Correspondence ' 
of one or tw5 papers I could make a very fair * go ' of it. D5 you know of 
any in Phil. wh5 wishes 5ne? Mann and I room t5gether and have great 
times. We board in Vesey St. near the Astor. 

But the bell is ringing for church, and as you know my habits. I need 
not say that I must be off. If you can divine no other reason for my send- 
ing such a brief and contemptible scrawl, just charge it td my extreme 
solicitude lest you should some day \ye publishing my demise. Give my best 
regards t5 your lady,— * poke it int5' the Phil, jackanapes and believe me 
ever, Yours truly, 

H. J. Raymond. 

P. S.— Don't forget t6 write me a letter even if it be no better than 
this : I shall yet have the satisfaction that it can't be worse. I sent td 
[T: W. 1 White the other day an enormously long and enormously stupid 
review of Hillhouse. Greeley bored me a long while t5 have me write it, 
and I consented. Farewell. 

H • *l • K. 



New York, Feb. 9, [1841]. 
Rufus W. Griswold, Esq.— Dear Sir, 

I hasten t5 answer your favor of Sunday. I am quite willing 
that you should use my pieces in the preparation of your work, and I leave 
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yoa t5 select fock mt joa like best baring fall eoofidenoe in roar abifitr t5 
prepare radi a book witb bonor tS Tourself and t5 the aatbors wb5$e pro- 
duetioiis TOO propoie t5 eolicet. Wben I can find time, I will gire jou my 
TiewB eoneeming tbo«e offerings wbicb I tbink less poor tban ocber», and 
yoa can be guided by my taste or not, as you pkase. — If you wisb a memoir 
I will fiend tou »acb information ai^ mar be neeessarr and available. 

As you s»peak about portraits and some time ago spoke td me about 
letting you bare tbat taken by Harding, I surmise tbat you may wisb mine; 
if you d5, pray don*t tbink of o^ng Harding's; tbere is a far better one, just 
taken, from wbicb Dick or Prudbomme could make an excellent engraving. 

I bare not reeeiTcd tbe Naval and Military Magazine. I doubt not the 
Sketcb will be quite good for us t5 publisb :— and I will bavetbe tw5 picturet 
you mention engraved for the New World by Butler immediately, provided 
the $50 be immediately *forwarded. As we are making headway in getting 
out a second Leviathan sheet, the sketch and the pictures shall appear In 
that as well as regular paper,— provided the Magazine and money be for- 
warded within a week^s time. I am very faithfully Tours, 

Park Benjamin. 
P. S.— We print 35.000 copies of Leviathan sheet. 



Tbe remark in the folloing letter about college graduates is probably the 
earliest version of Greeley's famous saying, — the form in which it is best 
known being : *'Uf all hornd cattle a college graduate is the worst.'* 

Greeley's later opinion of Raymond, tho they remained t5gether only a 
few years, was much bier than the one here expressd : ** I had not much 
for him t5 d5,'* he wrote in 1867, '' till the Tribune was started : then I had 
enough : and I never found another person, barely of age and just from his 
studies, wh5 evinced so signal and such versatile ability in journalism as he 
did. Abler and stronger men I may have met; a cleverer, readier, more 
generally efficient journalist I never saw." Raymond wrote: ''I was with 
him less tban four years, instead of eight, as he says : and though I did 
work, I believe, quite as hard during that time upon the Tribune as ho now 
gives me credit for having done, I think I have worked still harder for a 
good many years since that time. But I certainly deserve no special credit 
for it in either case. I did it from no special sense of duty, — still less with 
any special aim or ambitious purpose. I liked it." 



E, W.Or. 

You've heard, I reckon, of ihr ehap whfi. after miicb Wrrlble 
■wearing, turoed out of the ro»d lici:auBe the other tdlow wouMu't turn out 
forhlm. Well, bUcBsels mine. I've wafted a epell IB hear from >ou, oud 
uow I wHte tS persecute j'ou fiitiS nriling. However, take your own time 
for it, and wrttc just when you hav* nomethiug 16 shj and time Ifl say it. 

Oris, ril bet you a York sbillin' you're mrry you left me. Cause whyf 
Tour paper don't look as thongb It had the bump ol payology very strongly 
developed, aud the only principle Ihnt I have ever lound you tciiaclouBof 
If that of having your pay at leoat as tut a« you eHm It Yrt I've no doubt 
that ft will be bent for you In the end. Here you were a good denl a chimney 
cornerman, whllein P [hilmjElphittJ you »ee more of the great world, and 
live on ■ larger scale; and though you won't dS (or a politician, and will 
dsma^ yourself if you attempt It, yet you are rather tali lu your own depart- 
ment of Literature, and Philadelphia Is the place where you are needed, tf 
the animals whO run the Saturday Courier would secure your services as 
Editor, give you (1200 a year, and 100 dollars additional fbr every 1,OOD 
increase on their subscrlplion, they would do n wise thing. But then. If 
they get a million lubncribcrs tor a mean paper, whO bnows but they might 
run down If they printed a good onef Doubtless the children of this world 
are wiser than the children of light. 

t suppose tt is best for me, too. that you left me, but It has been hard 
12 nnd out. Uy new hands were terribly raw. The most useless animal 
endued with the power of ratiocination, I will maintain, is a young man just 
oat of college. Raym. Is one of the 1>est of his class, but that class is awful. 
He can write rather better than you can ( though slovenly English and often 
on uninteresting themes) but he knows (or did know) nothing of the details 
of Editorship, nothing about making up a paper in the head before it Is 
tntDSferrcd tS type, and has no judgment with regard l8 selectlona. There 
, you are unrivaled ; I was never afraid that you would down the paper unless 
I by writing iu it; hut he catches up a pair of shears and dives in t6 a pile of 
exchanges like a rat In a scrap-book, making bis selections on about the same 
principle. O I have bad a weary time of itt for my other man, Darlington, 
is dall and heavy, nnd neither of them delights in working over-hours. But 
things are looking better riow. Both are learning what is td be done and 
how tS d3 it; twR proof-readers are better than one,— I mean t5 learn the 



utof condeniatlon and the Hystem ot comi 
whole I am not aorry for Ibe change. 

The great beasls [" Brother Joiiatlian 
me in the way ol clrcalntlon. They make » 
they bully people lnt& baying their trash If ni 
more unmitigated burabngs than they now a: 
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and ■' New World " ] murder 
much noise an<l btuBtcrthat 
. reading it. Did you ever see 
: iu the generair Why dfl you 



puirthemf Show mi? a valuable editorial in either ot them I The Jonathan 
^ b best of the tnO; but how can tolka take thoasanda of The Quarto World 
more of the Tankee foIloT DS look through a flle of the twS and Me 
I so grossly deceived. 
Epes [Snrgent] you know. Is out ot the World, and now in your city, 
on his way IS Washington. He was poked out, I guess, pretty much like 
another chap. They talk of selling a third of the Conoern for some ^fi.OOO or 
•o. All is arranged except the purtliaser and Che funds. Them's the chaps 
I haven't seen yet. They profess IB have made JB.OOO Ihe first year: then 
how Is Epes ejected tor not paying In his share of the capital Invested^ But 
mum's the word; whisper t5 no one. They mean tSgagUie world wilhlhelr 
next double. 

We arc likely ta sell the copyright ot the Science of Numhera (I and 
Wnlgewood ) tO the nnrpers at what promises tS be a remunemtlug price. 
We have ttent on a tew copies lO try at your coming Trade-Sate. Now I 
want you U> Bnd out just when this sale is tS be, and directly before It send 
books lA different Eilltora and get it noticed It possible. Manage this neatly 
tor me. It jou have tO write the notices or cut them from old papers, and 1*11 
pnff your book when it comes out. 

My friend W. Falconer Is oomiag out from Parle. I want tfi get htm 

•ome employment. If be can produce a real food translation ot the decent 

Songs of Beranger. don't you think one of the Philadelphia Houses couM be 

Induced 15 publish them on fair (ermsT I know you don't like blm u an 

ortglnai writer, but he can translate, and you know It. Witness 'The Hld- 

I night Bevlew,' ' Hy Old Coat,' etc. I wish you would sometime show IheM 

P IS somebody. Kale, would make a rich volume, of such a size as might be 

I desired, pretty cheap. Think of It. 

Hy candle Is out, paper ditto, and I tear I am too late tS pay the 
portigc DO I oloee without saying halt. I must write again. Uy wife baa • 
Tn7 Mvere lUnen. Youn, 



■1 



Horace Greeley. 



New York, Feb. 36, 1841 
MrdMrflris: 

I bitve ttrenty mtnalce before Hall-Ume, and fifty thing* tS d5. 
but I think I miiBt devot« them tS answering jour letter. And flrfil. ot 
Hoamer. 1 hnve no doubt be would be glad t3 d6 whnt you ileilrr. It you 
prefer it, I will write td him, which will put tbe matter li^yond doubt. But 
I preaume you will have no difficulty it you wrile younu<lr. Command me 
In all tbingd. It t could dS any thing tor your work, I would witli pleuure. 
We hiiTc announced It; if you will fwnd mo n ProHpeclUN I will publlBh It. 
Aren't you going tli have an ap)iendlx tfl your volume containing one or 
more pieeea from sucb writetv as mny have casually written a good thine <" 
M, bat have no claim or deelrp IS be coiisiilercd Poem? neprnd onltlbli 
will lie bettur than tS cram ihvm \ii\6 Huch rumpany as you must otherwiHe 
dO. For instance, Gdw&rd Everett, .1. Q. Adnms, Flint, U. H. Wilde. A, U. 
Brerett, etc., have written fair thing*; but Id jumble lliem In with your 
Foels will be murder. Then you should have another compartment, coiigial- 
Ing of a selection or tw& from the writing of promising yuuug writers. wbA 
deserve something lietter than abBolme nrirlert; but wh6 dS not deserve a 
blograpbieal notice witli teleclions, This nilgbt be in amnller type and 
merely refer US the place of birth, time of ditlo, and residence of these liard- 
llngB. Wm. Wallace, Mrs. Eallnif, G. P. Morris, etc. ( apeclmena ot ditfereut 
sluses) will not d5 Ul run int2 the iiody of your worlc; nor will It i|ulte d3 
not Ui know them. I recommeud n middle course, a» at unce pulitlu and 
\ just. Think of it. 

Mind— have one or tw5 Classen; casual writers of lairverse; and per- 
MDi aiming tS be poett wb3 have not quite accomplished it. Don't attempt 
tS mix them; you will olTend the former and damage your work. Enough 
lor this once, Oria, I mean that work ot yoiira shall be the baaia of tortune 
and fame for you. It must be not only good but in gome reapecte original, 
t5 overbalance Cbeever'e, and one or tw6 other compllatlouH. Perhaps you 
had better make another class of those whfl were ouec Pocis, but by lapse ot 
time and cban^ of taste have ceased td be so regarded. Think. 

Hind that your good PoetA and Poetry, duly set off must come first, 
ftud make quite half your work. ■ . 

You are diipleased that I am not an applicant for office, 1 cuu't help 
lt> That road is loo muddy now; it Is Chorongbly cut up with the throng of 
hungry travelers. I d{l not lH>l1eve that even you would have respected me 
U I had been among them; certainly I could not bnve respected myself. I 
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[flDot regard either Office or Monpy at tbc supreme Koodj and tbougb I 
oerer had either, 1 have been so near tfi each a» t5 we wbnl thej are worth 
Tery nearly. I regard priuciple and «eK-re»pcct an mure laiporiant Ihan 
eltber. I Miuld nut have run around btggiug support (or an appliration 
wltboutdQing myaeU wbat I despiicaiid condemn lu ottaera; ho I hold off, 
I wtBbed to aid elBetently In uarryln^ intS execution the B«treni'liineni and 
Befonn we promised 1 1 have done, am doing, and ivill dO It; 1 could not, 
had I been a caudidate tor office. I have asked iiolhing, and nil] have 
noiblng, but not simply because I have not asked It ; I migbt bare obtained 
sometblDg perhaps, hut It Is beti4>r so. ] vtlll not have the world say that I 
have given hours that were needed for reat and for bread i3 the Wbig came 
with the expectation or deHlgn of getting otBce. I never tfaoughi of II. U 
the public shall uak why I am not an applicant, Is not that belter than though 
Ibey ahould Inquire why I amr Enough. 

Don't 1 n^oice at the poKsage of the (<utting-down claui^eB In the 
General Approprlaliou Bill!' Glory! I hope they will yet sweep every 
thing in proportion. If the ^V*hlgs won't be honest, I trust the Tories will 
walk tbem right square up lO the bull-ring. 

Aa to * Thv Future'— the great mlBtake ou your part Is that you dS not 
begin tOundcrslatid oursyslem. You are [an] ignorant aa a hoc-handle. Sup- 
pose you sa edilor, Grund as publisher, another good tejlow aa prinirr, a 
fourth aa papcrmaker. etc., were tO combine In a great newspaper ciatabliBh- 
ment, each having bis share of the pro&tti at'^ordlng tO bis hours of labor, 
bis capital and skill, couldn't you work as heartily as tbougb you were 
ablrellng! You defy nil common aenae. Then about home. Wepropose 
that each man ahsl) have his own exclusive home — not Id the cellar or garret 
of eome rich man's ediSee, bul a good wholesome suite of rooms. DO under- 
stand what we propose before you atlempl t5 proselyte. Yours. 



We have Weed's leatimony that Grepli'y's opinion of offlce-seeking at 
this time, waa not expreasd only in letters. "Viewed," he writes, "In the 
light which subsecjueut yeara and events ahed upon bis charaiiier 
and eonduuti my earlier Impreaslona must have been erroneous, or 
the Horace Greeley of ISW was not the Horace Greeley of 1870. For exam- 
ple; Up tS and forseveraJ years after 1810, Mr. Greeley bad no patience 
with and could not endar« the Importunity of offioe-seekers. Hia greuieat 
annoyance after aaucceaaful election Waatbafolfloe-'bcggart" ( a» he stig- 
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mttkcd Ui^m J tmred him for letters td goTcrnora nud presidents. Tbe Idea 
tbHt Tiien i^oiig-bt office so a reward lor political service diB|^Bt«d him." 

On the lOtb ol the month Greele; had written tit Weed: "We have 
nothlii); new here In politics, but large and nameroua Bwarms of olBce- 
huntlllg locusts BtveeplDg ou td Wasbingtoa dall^. All the rotteii-l&nd Bpec- 
qlalMv, and broken-liank dlrectora, swindling cashiers, etc., are In full erf 
for office I office 1 and even no humble a man as I am is run down tor lctt«rel 
'Noneof joar half-way things I WritestrongI' Cu roe their nauseous Im- 
podeueel Some of them 1 give such a blensingBs will tlick hi their crop* 
these mnuf days; some of them. God knowH molt relucl&ntl)', I give Ittttera 
(or, because I can't help It. I've a good mind IS advertise lu the "National 
Intelligencer" that all persons are forbid harboring or trusting offlce-seeken 
on my account after this date. Shall we never be rid of this infernal rush 
for spoils? My soul Is sick of It." 



New York, Feb. 28, 1»41. 
R. W. nriswold, Esq., My dear Sir: 

I have an opportunity litmorrow morning by Swain, and 1 write 
jrou a line on fl subject thai 1 overlooked in my last letter. It is this : I have 
h««rd that the profeii80rnbip of chemlslry, etc. Is vacant In Jefferson Medical 
Collegoot your City, while 1 have a friend whBm 1 wUh ta see located In 
aome northern city. I refer tS Dr. Wm. K. JBIIet, Prof, of Chemistry, etc.. 
In the University of 8. C. ut Columbia, and whB enjoys I think a good repn- 
tatlon. But of that I iloD't pretend Ul Judge. You know be is the husband 
of Mrs. Gllet, and she, I am confldeot, would prefer a more Northern 
location, and I don't think the Doctor would object. He is a great favorite 
where he b. and a few yeura since his salary .was mlsed unsolicited from 
tS,000 16 la^aoo. I think he would answer, even In fastidious Pblladelphla. 
Now I wbih when you can you would inquire about this professorship; 
whether vacant: whft is spoken of for it; how much it pays; whatstepsare 
proper t£ place Prof. Ellet's name favorably before the appointing power, 
etc. etc., and wrile me directly. Tours, 

H. Greetey. 

P.8.— Letterfrom Bowe;basheenslck>manlh; I ahall meetblmin 
Albany on the 19th prox. Hy wUe ha« had a hard time with Uie Varioloid, 
but Is now nearly well. 



Tbc pubUatiaiior'TbeTilbtine' wMb«gna lOtti April, IM I. "Wr 
BTTFT think o( our old friend Boram Gretlej," wrote Clark in ' Th* Knick- 
erbocker,' "or read bUjoumm), wbicb we dS every dij, without wishing 
llMt those dfgtanl edltora wb5 take the cue of Ihclr imprMsious from parti- 
■ao or rival journals, could really we and know the man ai he la; a nutt 
«(irele««, tt nuj be.of the style of hii drest, prderring eomfoK Ift faaUon, 
bol yet of scnipulouB cieanlltieu in pcrtoo and hablllnentii alwaf* ; powf 
1^ a benevoleat heart, and 'clothed wltb charity ai wjlli aj^meDt;' bMtow- 
tng with a free hand tS the truljr needy and dvservttis, wbcther politliwl 
tricnd or foe ; frank and tearlcw In the eipreaslon of hli opinions, wbvtlier 
■neb opinloDi are td l>e praised or execrated ; ot iudelatlgable induatry, and 
nnpretending, kindly manuen — tbi« la Horace Gtveley. ' We ■p«ak the 
thing! which we dS know;* for we have been acqualuted aomealitecn yeara; 
IIilrpTlnting-otBceiconnecI,and we meet almost every day. We were Iwfow 
Jlr. Greeley In the literary Held herealiout; ri'memtiering well the lulUal 
number of the ' New-Torker, ' his Onl venture." 

Id reference t3 the separatiun of Oreeley and Raymond, Parton wroU> In 
ISU: "Greeley U not a burn joumalisl . . . Baymond baa Ibo rigbl. notion of 
editing a daily paper, and when the Tribune lost bim U lost more tlian It bad 
the allgbtest idea of . However, Horace Oreeley and Heury J. Raymond, 
the one naturally liberal, the other naturally conservative, tbe uue a Untver> 
■alist, the other a Preabytertan, — tbe one regarding the world aa a place 12 bo 
made better by living In It, the other regarding It aa an oyster iJt be opened, 
and bent on opening it, — would have found It bard tL work IJ^cUwr on 
equal tenns." Tbia view of Raymond's chamcler— that be waa ready tS 
■aertflce principle til policy, or that be bad no principles tS InUrtere with his 
advocating whatever couree of actluo seemed likely IC pay best — Is not sup- 
ported by anything In theee early lettcra, nor by bii apparent inotlvi In 
resigning from Webb's paper In ISfil, or In opposing bis paHy In IWT. 



New York, Apr. ID, IHtl. 
Dear Sir: 

It aOorda me pleasure tS comply with your roqucat, relying upon 
your own diicrotion as l£ the use you are tjt make of llic uataloguw. My 
BtM editorial article waa written In Harcb 1811, before I wsa nineteen yean 
old, ( In ] the Valley ot the Mohawk. 

In the liook line I wrote for tbe Canal Book, publlsbed by the Corp<"^ 
atlon of New York, In 182.V a liistory of the Greiit Pageantof October IBU, 
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oa till? Dinrrlm^c of Luke Erie nritli Che Ocean. About 100 pugee quarto. In 
ISSB and "20, 1 wrote a history of the legislation of New York, and on the 
aabje(!t of the Erie and Chnniplain Canale. together with a hlMorleal account 
o( ClliJtuii'ii remSval by the Van Bureu party from the Canal Board. About 
M pages, ijuarto. published Id Hoaack's Life of Clinton. In 1833 I wrote a 
history of Kreetnnsonry, and of the Great Antl-Masonlc roDlroveray, In a 
*erles of Letters IS John Quincy Adams. Tbia is an imimrtlnl historical 
work, iiid WU8 written at tbe suggeatiou uf Beveral disti 11)^1 1 shed gentletnon 
Id Phllndelphia: 1 vol. S vo. 6H) pagot. From 1839 t5 1887 I wrou for 
several of the Aunuale, English and American. In 188* I published tw3 voK 
omes, entitled ''Taleaand Sketches. Such as They Are,"— ''The Mysterlou* 
Bridal" and "Mercy Disborough," [being] of pretty good length. The 
stories were generally historical and legendary. In 183fi I wrote and published 
tbe work entitled " Hattbias and His Impostures." Tbe clergy «ay this worlt 
has done more te put down fanaticism than say other In the language. In 
IBSfi I published a small sntlrlual volume entitled "Ups aud Downs in tbe 
Life of a Dlstiuguivheil Gentleman." This, although literally true as a 
biography, was Intended nt> a satire itpon tiie folly of psrento In taking 
itupld boys from tbe plough and sending Ihem 19 college. In lK<t8 I pub- 
lished the ■■ Life of Brnnt, Including tbe Border Wnrs of the ItevoluLlon." 
1 vols., 8 TO, Of this you need no information. In Maroh IS4I I published a 
history of Wyoming, from the discovery t5 the year 18IX>. As a copy of thti 
■mall but very Ifcautiful volume has been sent ti you, I need say notlilng 
further concerning It. In addition td these I publlsheil further several 
ooctsional pampblcCii. Very truly yours. 

William L. Stone. 

Washington. D. C, April 23, 1841. 



Perceiving by the March Number of the Knickerbocker, that you 
are " preparing for the press a volume of poetry, by native writers;" will 
you allow me lit inquire of you whether, among the "specimens" it il In- 
tended iJi embrace, you have or purpose 16 have any from "Escalala; an 
American Taief" 

This may seem, and Indeed Is, not only an awkward l>ut an odd ques- 
tion. It may serve tS explain II Dot t5 excuse It, however, that it cornea 
bom tbe Author of the Work In question : which was written by mo In 
povuriy and sickness | the greater pnrt of It when In jail [or debt ), and pub- 



Ilshed.lf 1 rigbilv remerDbtr.lD I8S4,ina»maUnlIUoD,tij Wllliun Wlllluiu, 
Ulica, N. T. Tfae inutt iiumb«r published, iii tliftt inlknd pluw, eon pled 
with the ^l that on lis >ppe>rkiice il n>s ■' dunned with faint pratso " bj 
tfiB North American BeTiew, mar hive prevented it from er«r having (wdm 
mder ;oar notice, or perliaps. from luviiig errr traveled ai tar Mt Phila- 
delphia. 

Had 1 reaaon tS atappow that the Publle had ever coDdriiiii«d the 
Work, I should be the laM Id endeaTor tH rake it troln its obKurlty. But 
the truth Is, " the public" dfi not and never did know anything about It. 
Faults, aa a whole, it doubtless has; the greatest of which, perhaps, li that 
it Is occupied with a (torj and n eabject chat dfi not and cannot be made tB 
Interest them. If, however, I can trust tO the judgments of the lale K. B. 
Carter and Solomon Southwick, Esq., as well as t5 those of Gen. Dearborn 
of Boston and the Hod. Lewis Cans, it coulaine some genuine poetic ^Du; 
. as would dfi no disercdit either ti^ the liumtili' author or tB the poetic 
L» talent of his countr;. . . 

Samuel 8. Beaeh. 



{':THl>orCuiigdon. writing. In 18T9, of the periodicals of this period, 
bat the folloing;— "There were twB ot the large weekly newspapers 
poblbbed in New York— 'The [New] World' and < Brother Jonathan ■— 
and both of them were well edited and well printed. Their j:eiipral literary 
make-up wan cxi:elleiit . . . There must have becu either liail raatin^rmcnt or 
•ome fatal discrepancy between the cost ot manufarture and the price ol>- 
talned, tor these big sheets, with a similar otie prluled by Ueorge ttoberts Id 
BmUm. disappeared." It is singular that Mr. ConKdoii falld tS remember 
the- New-Yorker.' 

Tinii^K and ifutioii Oltlcc. BoAton, Apr. 3:1, IMt. 
Friend Urlswoid: 

t hiulen tfi answer your letter. I am glad that you have at 
leuj^ made up your mind 15 come with me, lor I truly believe 11 will prilve 
t{ be td jour own interest as well as mine. 1 shall probably and some 
difficulty 111 treeing myself ot the person now with me, l)ut 1 will give blm 
good and liberal notice, and will even go so tar as tO pay him something if 
he grumbles. I know it la for my Interest tiS make the change, and must 
therefore dd it. I shall expect yuu will consider It a permanent bcrtli, for 
I shall. I prefer you would commence ou Saturday, May Hth, as about that 



tlniL' I commruce work OD the Quwlruple Notion, and in tliaC yo 
course render uji! ■ grtal de»l of saBlatance. Truly Yours, 



Geo. Rotwrld. 



[ Printed bf pennlMloD o( Mr*. J. T. FIeMb. 'The Smillu' wer 8eba 
SmOi and hiB wife E . . Oski ( Prinue ) Smith. ] 

Hew York. 6tli Juiie. 1841. 
Dur FteldB : 

... I am pleawd you are Interested for the poor Smiths. Tbey 
ftre Tery dCBerring. Tbeir recldeoce Is No. S5 Murray St. . . Charley 
HolftDan bu a nic« place In the Cuiitoni House. I am sorry it i» only lem- 
porary. G. Sargent U at Waahinglon ofBce-se^kiug. 

II, T. Tuckennaii, 

Waabinfttoij City, June Btb. ItMI. 
Dear Sir ; 

My friend Edgar A. Pot, of Grahau'N Magaxine, Philadelphia, 
wrolE! me the other day iDtormiug me that you were about publishing a 
Tolume of American poetry, and that you were desirous of having skelchea 
biographical of Pinckuey of BaltimorG and "AlncllB"ot Kentucky. He 
also staled tS me Uiat be had replied td yoa that 1 could furnUh you the 
(ketches, ttnd be ndrlsed me lo write tS you on the subject. 

Pinckuey 1 formerly knew, and I have the pleasure of kuowlng per- 
•anally as well u poetically " Amelia." Having been a Baltimoresn and 
belDK tal«ly of the Weal I feel a natural Interest in the fame of t)Oth those 
Individuals. 

It would give me pleasure tS furnish you the sketches, as my friend 
Poe writes me that you " pay well nrid promptly." A thing as excellent In a 
man, as silence, according tS old Lear, Is excellent In a woman. If you 
should like me IS tumisb you Uie sketches aforesaid I should b<: ^lad tQ hear 
^m you In the premises. 

Prentice of Louisville 1 also know, and " Moina" ( Mm. Dinules ) of 
St. Louis. 1 should think that favorable ekelehes of these Individuals would 
tend much tS Increase the sale of your work in the We£t — and that median 
of country, like all young mothers, feels a pride in her flrit born in literature 
>a well as !□ other matters. If you publish the work on your own account 
I could perchance furnish you with some Information with regard t5 our 
Western publuWrN which might be of service 16 you. I know the editors 



" kll along shore " tbere. aa 
• I Bhonld bf hsppv to rulvrni 



, En any event, fur the s^ke of westeni lltentura 
■ your interests. With reaped, Touri truly, 
F. W. Thomu. 



The writer ot the foregoing letter aeemg tit h»ve l>een ■ man ol siDgutor 
■mlnbllllr. In n letter tS ri>e,dsted WMhIiigton,3 Auguit, IIMl,beelTi 
the fotloing iiccount of himself : — 

"My fsmilj'. by the tnlher'a «lilf , were among the earlj aettleriof 

New England. Iialah Thomas, the founder of Uie American AoliquBrian 

Society at Worcester (Mass. |, nod the author of "The History of Printing," 

was my father's uncle. . . Hy Father. E. S. Thomas, . . . emigmted tS 

CharlpHton. S. C., where he, after establishing himself En the book-busineaa, 

met my mother. wh3 was then on a visit from Baltimore, of which city aba 

a imtive. Shortly after the maninge of my father be remSved from 

I CfaarlesloD t5 Providence. Rhode Island, where I was bom in, I think, the 

I lall of IBOS. [ Duycklnck saye be was born in Baltimore, and Coggeahall 

naaauativ of Charleston. ] I left Rbodo-Ieland a child In the nurse's 

id have never been back— so I hold myself tit be a Southerner— as my 

L pirents returned t5 Char lesion with me. (My family consists of myself, then 

^IrtwiH.Frant'eH.^UBiiii. Mary. Martha, Belle and Calvin.) I was a delicate 

■ dilld. and, at the age of four. I fell from a furniture box on wbich I was plBy> 
I tag, and liuured my left leg. I went Intfi the house crying, as a child would, 
I IHhI soon returned 16 play again. My limb, a tew weeks afterwards, tiecamA 

ry painful, my health gradually declined, and the physician e advised my pai^ 
ts tJJ send me tS a healthier elimate. In charge of my aunt I wax sent tO 
r.Baltlmore, and placed under the care of my aunt Foulkv. Tbere 1 gT«w 
F robust and recovered from my lameness except an occasional weakness tn 
'- my llmh. when I ovet^exercised myself at play. When about eight or nine, 
L In running lis the window, over a wet floor, lit look nt the soldieru passing, I 
L fall, which, after long i.'onfinement (a year or more), threw me, k 
I ikeleton. on crutches. I used tbem until Ave years stni», when the cod- 
e I now use was su^-ested t5 me. I went td school very little In 

■ Minsequence of my lameness and frequent indisposition, and when I WM 
aeventeen I commenced the study of the law. I have never been t5 college. 
Tbedrst attempt I made at scribbling was at this time. I wrote a poetical 
Mtire on some fops about town, and they became exasperated with the 
printer of (be paper, I forget Its name — a scurrilous penny-sheet — and lore 
hii olBce m pieces, making PI of bin type. I attended at this time a debating 



■Dciet}', wliicb had n great mBuy vleilore, and there I used tiJ buJd forlb wttli 
the rent. I nw invited one Fourth of July tS make a ipeech tMlorc tbe 
•oclEty on ■ Bteaoibow excurnlon, sud, gflting Honic lltilo cn-dit (or It I wm 
inviled hj my pnllt1i;al tricnile tfi addrcHS their meelinKx which I did, lielug; 
then ntod wiili Jackeonlsni. . . Your brother and I were then liithnale— nod 
rather livalB la a love iITilr. Scott, my tellow student studied hard,~I often 
itole out t6 the Ballimoru Library and devoured the work* upon Poetry, 
Orator; and Biography. JuhI after I na« admitted IJi practice, my father, 
whS had lost a haDdsome fortune, emigraled nith his famil;, leavin^c myself, 
tS Ctncinnati and esUbllAed "The Commercial Advertiser." I prac^ticed a 
few months, and theu from ill health, retired I3 Che coantry, tvbero Hrter a 
year's sojoarn I emigrated 19 Cincinnati In I83S and asslBted my father In 
editing bis paper. We soon differed upon political matters, nnd I com- 
menced the practlee of the law, hut In bad health. I defended a great many 
criminals, I believe with some success, and lectured before the Lyceum. Id 
descending the river 1 wrote several staniiaseiipressivenf my feelingH, which 
I published In my father's paper. Tbey were noticed and complimented by 
the contemporary press, and I wrote out some farther imprcasions which tbe 
new scfiuci bad made on me, and upon invitation delivered them In-fore the 
Lyceum, in the shape of a rambling poem railed " Tbe Emigrant, or Kefleo- 
tlons in descending the Ohio." This took, if I may io say. before the 
Lyceum and I was requested t6 publish It, which I did in 1S3S. . . 

After this, when Judge Mcl.ean was brought out (or the Presidency, 
I wa< selected ti publish bis organ In Cincinnati, wliieh I called the " Intelli- 
gencer-" I bad it for about six months, and woe compelled 15 quit the 
editorial chair, in consequence of bad health. While confined liJ my house 
and hed, I remarked one day t5 my sister Frances that I felt like trying \& 
write a novel. She Insisted upon my dSiug it, and daily brought paper and 
pen t3 my bedside, where most of Clinton Bradsbaw was wriltpu. t should 
have mentioned that my best friend In Cincinnati was Charles Hammond of 
the Clneinaatl " Oazette," whiS Is now dead, but whd was esteemed the best 
editor and lawyer Id Ohio. T6 him I dedicated my " Emigrant." and be 
defended me with tme chivalry against ail critical attacks. In bis paper, 
too, I wrote many satires upon follcs about town, whleb made me some 
enemies. 

When I had Hnished " Clinton Bradshaw." with letters of Introduction 
in my pocket tS Matbew Carey, from Mr. Hammond and Geuenii HarrlMRi, 
I started tor Philadelphia which I reached In Uie dusk of the evening. 



Unknown %nd uotuowlog, <u bad b«itili and worse epirlM, 1 windered out 
not knowing what tfl dO with mjnf It, and alial! never target stopping Iwtore 
• bouse In Ctiestnut street Htruck wilii ji liiiii^ tluit ulilne tiiir one wu plnjlng. 
uU with a fnmUiar voWr. The dUravrry tlialthriong wai mine, '- TIb 
Mid that absence ronquera love," obangcil tLe wbole current of m; feeling*. 
Mr. Care;. ( tbis wa« in 188A ). lutroilueed me \6 Care.T, Lea A Co. and 
the; nndertook the publication ol m}' norli. Let me «ty Cbat Mr. Carey 
trcAted me wtth tbe grenMst klndnexB. He whh lame too, but a pbiloHipber, 
and he felt and expreued a real eynipBthy for me. I wan frequeiitl}- bis 
Ipieat, and he often csmc tS see me. In proof of bis benevolRut charaeter 
letmeaay that he often annoyed me,'or rather provoked my w-nHitivciiess. 
b; tending some l&me man or otber wbCui be Iiad picked uji In the itrwt. 10 
consult with me upon my xuperlor powers of locomotion. Most of the char- 
■et«rB in Clinton Bradshaw were drawn from persons living in Bultlmon-. 
"Olaaiman" was meant forCbnrles Mitebcll, ■ very dliiUnguBhed lawyer. 

\ whiwas dissipated, "Old Nancy" fur old Nolly. whS is still an apple 
man in Baltimore. ■'Cavendish" was drawn from n young, eueeotrle 

I frleod of mine, named K^iltey, whS iaslne^itend. "ShaiTkr" wa* a portr«i> 

I ure of JennlDgt, et«. 

" East and West" was publiilied hi 1836. It wa« un attempt a poor- 
tray tbe every day scenes of life oecurring tB a fallen family emigrating from 
the east tS the we«t, nuist of the cbaraetera there were from life. " Howard 
PInckney" was published In IS40. I have by me In MS. the poem which you 
baveaeenealied— (I believe I willaoeall it )— "The Adventures of a Poet" 
which coiulslo of 1300 lines; and twQ volumes of sketrlie* ot sneli person* as 
Wirt, John Rnndolph. Simon Kenton, (tbt Last of Ihc rimiecra). wtth 

In the May number of ■' Tbe Southern Literary Messeuger. " tor 1888, 
you will Hnd a shet^^h of your bumble servant written by Ingraham. 

While writing my books I travelled tliroujjb the west lO Louisville. 
. Bt. Louis. Ac. and In tbe last canvase held forth In those places on the 
Sanison side. Sometime* upon invitatluii, In these rlties siid In Clndonatl. 
I I delivered lectures upon literary subjects such as Oratory, Poetry, etc., Odd- 
I Fallow addresses, iind Fourth of July aildri<»>M'<'. I was a delegate tO Ulc 
[ Baltimore May convention In 'to, where I held forth, and afli'r whkb I made 
I jmir acguaintanee in Philadelphia and got pelle<l by tlie people at you 
nmember— or rather by tbe Locos. 

J came on Knst last March tfl get my books out. but the death of Gen- 
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eral Harrison , and the uncertainties about tlie currency and tlie bank have 
prevented my' publishing. Here I was invited t5 lecture before different 
societies, and in Alexandria, and did so td full houses, gratis— which were 
followed by empt}* puffs; but you know what Qoldsmith says about the Muse— 

** Thou source of all my bliss and all my woe 
That found me poor at first and keeps me so. '' 
( DonH say of me that I am in office, as it is only a temporary appointment. ) 

T am now engaged in writing a novel upon the events of the present 
day, many of the scenes of which are laid in Washington. My object is VS 
describe life in the varieties in which I have seen it in Missouri, New Orleans 
and here among the office holders and seekers. I have written occasionally 
for these three or four years past for the Knickerbocker, Graham^s, the 
Ivies' Companion and the Southern IJterary Messenger. . . 

One of the first persons whd notice<l me in the West was General 
Harrison, wh5 shortly after my arrival in <;incinnati invited me td the Bend, 
where I went and was his guest for some weeks,— I was engaged there in one 
of my first law cases against his eldest son ( now dead ), William Harrison. 

It is singular that my great uncle, my father, my brother and myself 
have all played editor. Yours, 

F. W. T. 

As regards Thomas' later career, Mr, W. F. Felch, in ** Literary Life," 
May, 1884, says that *'In 1860 he returned t5 Cincinnati and entered the min- 
istry of the Methodist Church ; he was afterward Professor of Rhetoric and 
English Literature in the AUibama University. In 1860 he took charge of the 
literary department of the Richmond ( Va. ) Knquirer, and continued in that 
capacity until his death.'' Some further information will also be found in 
this volume. 



Bangor, June 9, 1841. 
My dear Sir [Roberts] : 

... I fear you have made an error in advertising ** The Fortunes 
etc." as originally written for the Notion. Some adverse paper may recog- 
nize the old work in it, and charge you with plagiarism, or me with fraud in 
selling you an old-story-in-part, as one wholly new. It might be better t5 
say " for the first time collected and revised, with several new chapters 
expressly written for the Notion ! " ... By the way, if you care t5 have a 
collection of my poetical works, I should be glad t5 compile them for you 
gratis. They would make, I think, tw5 such articles as you published of 



Honnftd's. ShaU you publish The Fortuaes lu Uic Semt-nioutbl}' MugazJiie 
or Nor If youdd, I will correcl acopT and roiurn It tfi you. 1 un, Dear 
Sir, Ever Yuuni most truly, 

Henry Wm. Herbert. 



[ Auloblogrepbiol memonudura by Albert Plkv leut ti Orltvrold tor 
■keti'h «i lie publUhd in ' Tbe PoelB «nd Poetry ot America.' ] 

Bom ill Boslon, Mass., Dec. 29, 1806— father remflved wbeii (our years 
old tiJ Newliuryport. My tather was u journeyman abdrmalier. and ivorkeJ 
hard, paid his taxes and gave all his cbildreu the benefit of an edueatiou- 
From the ai^e ut 1 td 16 I was at school, — partly iu the publlv ichuols al 
Newburyport and a prirate auhool there, and last at Framlngbam. Alxiui 
^ai Ume I entered t passing a fair examination ) at Harvard. I dO nut now 
recollect In what year. Our funds being auarce I bec4inie the asslalant 
teacher Id the gmmmsj^^chool at Newburyporl stid after about a year and 
halt, Prlnuipal, wbiub I beld some three months. Then traveled t5 Falr- 
baveu, where taught an Academy during one winter — theu on foot lO 
Newburyport, whjre I opened a private Bcbool whlcb I tuugbt tor u year. 
During this time I bad kept up my studies, always Intending td have entered 
L«ic] Ht Harvard lu advance. In March, 1831, start^l offtorlbe West— by 
glSKO 16 Niagara, Cleveland uad Cincinnati, tbe nee by steamboat t£ Naebville, 
on toot l6 Columbia, Tennesseei thence on foottii Paducah, wh^re took 
steamboat tS St. Louis— and thence In August, started tfi Ssnta-F<, together 
with twB young men from Newburyport, in a company of about 40 men. 
Beached Snuta-F£, Nov. !8, 1831, halt sUrved and whole fro^ien. Keraalned 
Ibere till September, 1B3S— part of the time as clerk in a store— and llix 
realdue traveling about the country, selling goods. In SepIemWr. left I'aos 
with M trapping party, traveled S. K. round the bead ot Red Klver tS the 
head-waters ot the Brasos— Starved tor food and water— and at last on the 
Brwoa, wilL four men, left the company and came on Ifi Arkansas, the last 
BOO miles ou fool. Reached Fort Smith In November, without a ra*; uf 
clothes, a dollar in money, nor knowing a rerson In tlie Territor)'. Re- 
mained near Fort Bmltb. purl of the time leaching a sebool, until .luly 183S— 
then went still lower down the country ( my school having netted mi- but 
U dollars, which kept me In debt tor board ), and opened another schonlat 
three dollars a quartiT— halt money and halt pigs— Taught It six weeks— tor 
the fever and ague, and three dollars Id money. Having In the meantime 
f written lome rhymes for the Advocate, printed at Utile Hock, the Editor 
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•ent for mv U> go there niid luisiit Id cditlii)(. Crossed tbe Arkanau !□ 
October, kud Iniided at Little Rock, paying m; litnt bit ror the paeaage of a 
■oldleT whiS waa a Yankee and had kuowu my father. Edited the Advocate 
until October, I3S4. Durlug which time studied low— married . Nov. ID. 
1834, and purebred the Advocate. Edited it and practiced law at the same 
time until the Bummer of 1836, and sold it out. Since then have been prac- 
tising law. 

I wrote the poetry which 1 published In my little book printed by 
George W. Light, partly in !^Bntll-F«, partly In the mountains and prairie, 
and partly immediately on my urrivnl in Arkansas. The Hymns Hi Qod, u 
originally published In Willis' Magazine iu Boston, I wrote while keeping 
school at B^lrhsven, in the schoolroom, during school hours. The poetry 
puhllahed In the Pearl I wrote In IS33, while keeping school— all of it. 'Til 
the Mocklnj{-bird ' I wrote a day or twS after my marriage. I have written 
nothlug since. Nothing ot nny Importance, I mean. Nor d5 I think I ever 
■hall, tr I should even collect the scattered leaves, and publish what I have 
'Written, and published, It will be solely tfi get it titgether so that I can have It 
tn » volume (or my own pleHsure. 

New York, June 10, IS41. 
My DeurOrlswotd:- 

. . . Our friend llofllnau has felt as nervous as the Devil ever 
since you told him that that precious pteee of " biography " was Vi go intS a 
book. He Is anxious that you should cool It down at least dtty degrees ot 
Fahrenheit before yon prim tt there. The fact la, Honnan has desired me 
Ut become his bloipvpher fur you and at Ms suggestion. I [am t5] say that he 
was never distinguished tor anything either at school or colle^^e except for 
swimming further, diving deeper, and coming up dryer than his comrades. 
T6 be sure he has bad raaaters for every accompllslinieiil under Qod'x 
Heaven, but he never mastered one except that In which a duck and a 
spaniel tH'at him. Would it not be well therefore U> ei*chew nil sorts of 
tiauriiihf Charley saya his father whs (our times as distingulahed at Ave and 
twenty as he nhall ever be with all our kind aid — yet he li now forgotten 
save by the tew gray beards whiS remember him aa the friend and sonie- 
tlmes tbe Hvnl of Hsmlllon. It aeems mockery therefore t6 build anytliing 
upon ihts tbln (oundation of particulars t& eke out your pages. I can 
aupply vou as well as H. ( wb5 feels sensitive, rather ridiculously so ) upon 
thla point. He holt no European associations or connections lii stock that 



Mune pagf of glot? u our friend B. bn^. Ills (smily, tboueb Gerroaii In 
thelrarli^n {they «prouted from Martin Hofltaim.a Luthvnn Clerj;7m»ii 
wli9 Immigrated liiti^ tbe ProTinee of the Kulvkerliocken alK>i]t ISTO ). soon 
lo»t all Identlly with the Fatherland by Itilermarrylni; at fint irlth the Dutt-h 
and lubBcquently with tlie Huguenota and early EiisIIih wltlen. He him- 
self, though, prides hlQuelf no little upon haviu); New EiiKUiid blood In bU 
yelnn. his maternal (irendfarber lieing John Feniio of Bociod, the arlglual 
proprielomnd edltorof theold Ffderal rnlted Staten Qazetle. Intention 
this because I have ott<>ii heanl Hofdoan sny that he felt a sort of pride in 
being an American through and through, —be longing tS the soil of old, and 
M he sprah); from suub a jumble of rarrs thai he can claim an origin 
nowhere hut here. 

I am thus particular with thin matter liecauae I know that our friend 
dislikee any kind of flourlali. Will you allow me tH quolr from a brtat note 
1 received trom bim In answer IS a request tbat I might prepare tor you a 
brief biography of bis mind and ebiiracler? After remarking how much he 
felt grotlfled at the kind uotiw of yourai-lf and other triende he adds : " But 
for Qod's sake make no flourish— keep the aroma of pulf (or those wh9se 
Dostrlla it regales, lam," be continues, -'unaOectcdly gratlfled that my 
scribbllngs should be thought worth exhuming and reotaimlng. But that 
pleasure, I tell you truly, was much clraumscribed by Mr. Grls wold's ultra 
praise. In the way of business I have no objection tiS a book of mine Irelng 
pulTed until the publisher Is content. But praise of Soe nuin is a different . 
thing, and his poetry,— the tears of his bearl--tbe blood of It. somftimes, Is a 
part of himself," .So much for Oreyslaer's feelings — and allow me t£ add 
that all this may seem very impertinent on Ills part toward 5ne whShas di^ne 
so klndiy for him.and argues most probably acute self Iovr. But so It is. 
Hoffman wants your notice ot him U^ be the quietest In your Book. Will 
you permit me, by tbe way, t5 select for It a single piece which I know tfl Iw 
a pet of his~-"Unea on the Bob o' Llnkum"- they were written and pul)- 
lished before Mr. Irving made the theme a popular Gne, and of couth thoft 
notes have lost no value from bis endorsement. Tou will find the po«m in 
Goodrich's 4th Class Reader. 

I told Holbian that I was going tS be the organ of his feelings and 
would write tfi you on the subject. He wishes you tS omit In your volume 
"Balse the Heart"Bud"The Declaration"— the phraseology of those sbAve 
being bU, the thoughts belong t& others. So much for Holbian's matters, 
Mid now a word *J (iS my own. My volume la very nearly oompletad, and I 



alinU be ubie US pulilinh It sboiil Ihe lUtli at Au;juet ( '41 ). Tbe iltunlnilloiiB 
are excecdingl^r besulifiil, and witb your kiud uid I Uiliik I have made > 
clever volume. [Tills reten U> a volume of Uie AuuuhI type, except tlial Itt 
coutenti wer not orlglunl, calld ' Tbe Poets of America lUUHtrated liy one 
of her PalDtera.' ] . . . 

I caonot sufllclcLtly tbank f ou, my Dear Sir, tor tbe pleasure you gave 
me ot knowing Ur. Tuckermaa — he Is decidedly the clevereal vpvclmi^ii of 
the New England Literati Uiat I lirive raet wItL.— really lutBlli't-cunl, uiid 
witb ali rlgbt modest. We Knickerbockers, 1 {ear, dS not sufllcleiitly appre- 
ciate Uie leaven o( Eastern scbolarshlp. ( Ood bless Benjamin, tbe Surgenu 
and "all that Ilk" ). Excuse this long rigamarole and believe me. 
Truly and gratefully yonrs, 

Juhn Keese. 
At the time of Hoffinan'B lieatb, in 1884, G : W : Curtis 



lieatb, in 1884, G : 
wrote or liiin with the kiudly grace for which be wun no well 
knowD. He was in error, however, in crediting the invtiition 
of tbe phrnsc ' Knickerliocker Literature ' td J : It: Ueuuell, 
the article on ' SciioolB in Americao Literature' in "The 
Church Review " for October, IfiSO, having contaiml ihe fol- 
loing : — 

" In recognizing auotber, and. In some respects, antagonist, school ua 
«zlstlug In New York, we must not be understood aa supposing tbnl tlifre Is 
sDftblng answering tfi the compact, mutual-assurance contedrmoy, wblcb 
exitta at Boston. The EDlckerbockers—for sucb must be their ulekname, 

bare o common focus. , . When we mention the names o( Irving, 

Paulding, Cooper, Verpliock, gauds and Iloffoian we tblnk we strike a 
chord In the bearti of our readers which vlbmtea with a more tender feeling 
than that which would respond 15 our mention of their cleverem Easlerii 
eon temporaries. These writers have . . . been iuduilrious without parade ot 
effort, (cbolarly without ostentation, active without bustle, and efHcieut with- 
out Belf-coucelt ; and. allAgether, there Is about them a unity of manner, 
thought, and moral principle, and even a negative quality of style, which 
constitute them, with oUiers, a literary school.'' Viewed al a distance of 
Arty years, however, it appears tbut moral earnestness, even it sotnetimeti 
Diisdirecled, makes for tame more auccesstutly than these uegBtW vlrtaes. 
But tQ come back Id Mr. Cu^tU' remarks on Holfliuii ;— 



"The Easy Chnir bae more than once ikliiidetl t6 Cbarlee 
KetiDo Hoffmnn, one of the clilof llgmea in the " Knickerbocker 
lilernlure" of forty years ago, ami the founder of the ' Knick- 
erbocker Magazine. ' The felicitons phi'tise Knickerbocker 
liteniliire was first used in the 'Nation' by Mr. Denny [aic] 
■Ml admirably accompli abed wiiter, wh6 gave it a Battric-al lurn 
SB describing a kind of cockney or local and ephemeral litera- 
ture, and his article had ih^ tone of the Boston sexton wh6 
. politely informed the stranger seeking n pew in the church for 
the afternoon seivice ibal it was hardly worth his while l6 go 
n — ' excellent man, sir, but no talents ; a New York man, sir,' 

But while many of the noted writers in the Knickerbocker 
I circle of half a century since are uo longer famous nor even 
rnuob known tA the New York readers of l6-day, yet the great 
Knickerbocker names are great still, and Irving. Cooper, 
Bryant, and perhaps Ilalleck, although Halleck is fading, still 
hold the place they held with our fathers. Willis is probably 
rapidly passing out of tlie public mind. . . The misfortune of 
his fate was iwfifold, that be was tempted tfl turn his bright 
talent intd ready money, and that he did it. His gsyety and 
bis graceful fluency made him the first of our proper " magazin- 
ists." He bad the lightness and ease of touch which are 
traditionally characteristic of the distinctive writer for the 
magazine:^, and whose success contradicts the old saying thai 
easy writing is hvij reading. But M'illis's ease became at last 
a mannerism, and a certain tone of affectation and apparent 
insinceiity crept over his page. - . 

Hoffman was a year older than Willis, and he belonged tA 
the same Knickerbocker group. Willis came from Boston, but 
Hoffman whh of an old Knickerbocker family. Willis hi>d a 



ciTtaiii Kuropeao tone and churucter, but Hoffman was com- 
pletely American. Willis died seventeen yeara ago, when lie 
was eixty yeara old. Hoffman died the ottier day at the insane 
retreat in Pennsylvania where he had been eeclnded Tor more 
than thirty yeara — so absolutely secluded, indeed, that tiait- 
lett's book of ' Familiar tjuotations' records him as dying in 
1650. HotTman's books, like Willis's, are read no more, and 
his name survives only in his Tamiliar song, "Sparkling and 
bright." That alone will give his name yet a longer date than 
Willis's, and the sad story of his life will be long tenderly told 
in our American literary biography. 

Those wh6 still rectill his manly Agure, and his fresh, breezy. 
gay manner, will remember the sense of profnae vitality with 
wbicb he impressed those Tvh6 saw hiui. He was a lover of 
the woods and watera, a natural sportaman. and this taste is 
reflected in his tales and sketches. His |K>ems, as is always 
true of a great multitude of poems in every period, were echoes 
of the {greater poets of his time. But tbey show his poetic 
feeling and facility, and a eertAiu heartiness of uaiure which 
was bis characteristic ({uality. Tlic mental calamity which 
.irrested his career, and practically ended his life nearly forty 
years ago, was not the only sorrow which tbis brave and gen- 
erous man endiiied. As a boy of eleven a sore misfortune 
Itefell liim in the loss of a leg. . . At seventy-seven the poet 
walked alone in the rural neighborhood of Harrisbui^, pleased 
tA bear the sounds and to see Ihe sights of the Helds and the 
woods, harmless and murmuring t6 himself. But for more than 
thirty years he had bad no actual human companionship. The 
feneration td which he belonged had passed away, and t6 tbe 
new generation his name was unknown." 
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CImrlFSIon, Juiir 30, IMI. 

My dear Mir: 

... (If your propunej piililluuUoii f have rnceived some iiitiins- 
tioii. . . The wluutioiiN hitherUI mailp from my kthps for pubtiotloiis <it tbii 
■on [ Brjaut'a incliiiled ), bnvp alwuyx arviiieil 16 mt; llie very wnnt t bave 
writteu ; yet nheii yuu iwk me Ui ileaigiinte lliu beat, I um ill iion plua. I 
mUBt leave thin auleJy tJt your uwii tiwti' niiiljiidipiieut. I iliire nol venture 
18 ilKpeiii) on my uwu. I am roimeious. loo, that there an' verj- Ikw of my 
pleciw not impaired liy blolH. UrilRieiieieH. [uiul] oruditlea. To ehiioae those 
which are [east su would l>e a very diHerent thing from I'liooBing the beat. 
and 1 should be dlvldiHl ti^tweeii the ileaire tC appear uurmet, and tli« greater 
rieaire tS be original and true. My vpraca have uaiially been overflowing;« 
ratlter than wurli.tug«. Like all overllowiugs they bear In (heir paaaage a 
j;reat deal that i^ utiHeemly,— they are themaelvea loo frequently turbiii. I 
know this truly. I rould wUh that the pubiic ISKle or my own independeiioe 
would enable me lA ilirect, KUide and work u »tn>am within proper channel!, 
wbleh now does nothlni; but overDow ll# liankii. ilut the wi«b fe auffluieiitl]t 
Idle, aa your own eatimale of the pulilie taate dculareji. You inui^t ehooae the 
moat hold ]unouK my verwH whiuh are at the game time the iDoal. clear. 
Thew perbapa will iiett^r represuiit my mtiid than any otlier. The liat of 
my publlcHtioiiH will tel) you where IS look for them. . . My Aral puhllmtion 
was a volume entitled " l.yrleal and Utber Poems'' publiahed when I was 
about 18. This wa» followed a year after by another called " Early Laya," a 
third I'alled " The Vision of Corteji and l»ther Poema : '■ a fourth, written in 
1880. ui II few ainiugB, or rather, gooae-ilke, slandlnK on one le^, naa ealled 
"The'i'ri-rolor, orTbrre liavKuf Rluodin ParlH." Of Uieae volumes little 
eanbevaid. They were the performances either of boyhood or of extreme 
youth. 1 ounineneed dogin^llziuii;, I think at 8 or U, began t5 accumulate 
my doggrc) in book» even at Ibnt early period, and ul 16 waa printing It in 
newapapem whenever a goud-nalured Editor rould be found tB give me 
admlnion bi what, among Tiewspapera, i» fucetiuuaJy called "The ro«t*' 
Comer.' — a comer which I think dS>ea a great deal of mischief, except in a 
purely literary .TouTiial. All these books, the laat, perhaps, exrepted. were . 
made upot theituirat'cumulutlng from the earli eat tiesinnings of my poeti- 
cal Infancy. I need nol any til you that they conlalneil ii great deal of very 
sorry atulf. Still. 1 fnni'y th»t they bad eometfaing In them, and I have l>een 
amusing myiielt, in later days, by rerieing, trimming them here and there, 
and stringing them together, by the batch. In Magazinea. under the appro- 
priate bead of " Early Ijiyii." 
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Of myself, in thin timts the history is no pleasant one t5 me. My 
motlier died wlien I waH an infant. Mt father failed aH a merchant, and 
emigrated t^ the Went about the name time, leaving me with an a^ed 
grandmother, and a small maternal property which the latter hoarded 
BO religion!) ly as t5 withhold the appropriations necessary td my educa- 
tion. In <ronsequence of this, the utmost of my attainmentn were those 

V of a grammar school, irregularly attended, for I wan ho frequently sick 
in boyhood that it was almost the conviction with all that I cx>uld not be 
raised. But even sickness had its advantages. I got books, devoured them — 
books of all kinds without order or discrimination, and probably, in this 
way, acquired a thousand times more than I could have done under the 
ordinary school advantages. I grew apace in some things, singularly back- 
ward in others, studied law after a fashion and was admitted t6 practice 
when I was 21, the very day in fact. Before this 1 had taken td edit [ing] 
magazines, and soon after I Involved myself in the meshes of debt by the 
purchase of a political newspaper, which failed, swallowing up my little 
maternal property and leaving me considerably involved. By this time I 
had lost my father and my wife. I had married before 1 was of age. In 
1832 I visited the north for the first time. I had previously made two 
journeys, on horseback, td the South-west; traversing >4ome ver>' wild regions. 
At the North, at the town of Hingham, I prepared Atalantis [5] for the press. 

V I wrote the last part of that poem at Hingham. The first portion had been 
written several years before. It was published at New York in the winter 
of 1832. In *33, I published '* Martin Faber •' [8] , portions of which had been 
published in a magazine in Charleston some 8 years before. The same year 
I published ''The Book of My Lady.'* In the sumuxr of 1884 I published 
Guy Rivers [10] , the lirst volume of which was written in *32. This was fol- 
lowed by "The Yemjissee" [11], ''The Partisan*' [12] , " Mellichampe" [13], 
" Pelayo" [14] , ** Carl Werner" [15] , '* Southern Passages and Pictures" [16] , 
"The Damsel of Darien" [17], "TheKiowah" and "The History of South 
Carolina" [19] . Besides this I have written Tales and Reviews without num- 
ber, verses ad nauseam, I fear, and matters of one sort or another which it 
mlmost shocks me t5 think upon. * 1 am afraid t9 think of what I've done.' 
The unclassed and iuedlted materials in my hands now would make a matter 
of 20 vols, more in print. A considerable portion of this is in print— a 
greater still in ms. Tou have a specimen in the Poem of ** Florida" [21] sent 
you the other day. I am of opinion that much of this stuff is superior t5 
anything I have ever published. I should be sorry t5 think otherwise. . . In 
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the '* Book of My Ludy ** published by Key and Biddl(> in Phila. you will find 
several specimens of my early poetry which I think needs revision only td be 
as good a8 anything I have done. Some of my reviews have In^en consid- 
ered fortunate. Such are those upon Mrs. Trollop*- and Miss Martineau. 
** Atalantis'' 1 have entirely rewritten. 

You have here u correct list of my labors. 8o far as [ am at present 
able t5 communicHte them. I will not conceal from you the fact . . . that 
I have been engaged in other toils which will be i'lnimed in due 
seaaon — labors which liave had their succt^sses, after the fashion of literary 
successes in our country. In enumerating these numerous performances, 
d5 not, my dear Sir, fancy that 1 speak of them w ith any feeling of '' boyish . 
brag." I sincerely wish that I could have had leisure t4> (15 less, of » difier- 
ent kind, and in another fasliion. You have the unlicked efforts of an *. 



aneducated boy, gnulually teaching himself by exposing his ignorance t5 
hia neighbours. I should be sorry if I could not add my <H>nviction that I 
have impr5ved and that I nm still improving. At least, my humility is 
increasing, and that is sometimes a sign of wisdom : I trust not a delusive 
one in my case. . . My habits are retiring — perhaps quite as much from 
active self-esteem as humility. I am again a married man, the father of 
three children, all girls, one of wbdm is now at school in MassacOiusetta. . . 
Dd not, however, suppose me insensible tS the sweet solicitings of fame. 
It has been the dream of my life, the unnamed inspiration of my boyhood — 
dearer than life, for which I take cheerfully t5 toil, and toil on, though I see 
not the reward. Let me add, however, that Mr. James l^awsou of New 
York may assist you in your biography. If not a very distinguished, he 
is a very worthy, kind-hearted and honorable gentleman. 

., ' Thus far, in answer t5 your inquiries, I trust I have answered you 
with sufficieDt distinctness. It is scarce necessary, but I may add that I am 
a native of Charleston— my father came from Ireland when a boy. My 
motber'8 family came from Virginia. They were all ( the males ) actively 
•Dgaged on the Whig side in the Revolution— bore arms in the defence of 
Charleaton, and a portion of them tasted the sweets of the British Prison 
Ship. My father was a volunteer in the Creek War under Jackson in 
Goffee's Brigade of mounted men. . . With friendly consideration, 
bell€V€ me. Your faithful and obedient Servant, 

W. G. Simms. 
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SD It' : ntLHOaK SIKHS. 

Tlie IoMuId^ lutt«r hciii^; upou name Bubjeut, it i* inaerted bere. Tbe 
Dumbrni In bracket* indicate reipectlvl;, Ui, the order of SImnu' booitB m 
here mi'iitluiii), Slid, tli^ir urder hi the previous letter. Sd. order lii Pro(. 
Trent's hibliogmph)-. 

Woodland!. I>ee., 1846. 
Dear Sin 

. . ■ Tbuugh eweedlngly bus) . and aubjei't U> frequent inlerrup- 
tloUH ot care and busluvwi. I leize n motnent of respite tboiigh not of ease, 
to respond tA the request whicb jou make. . . I commenced writing In 
riifme at a very early period. At figbtor nine yeara ol age, while theeventa 
were in progrces, I rudely veralficd tbe acblevementa ot our navy In tbe lut 
war witb Qreat Britain [1=0 = 0], At fifteen T wan a scribbler for tbe 
first time In tbe newspapers, and al>Dut tbe same time nrotf a narrative 

'. Iiurm in four i^Btitos entitled -Tbe King'— a tale of Italy [!=:0 = 0]. Be- 
fore I was twenty-one 1 biid publisbed twfi i^ollectlona of miscellaneoui 
verma { 3 = 1 ^ S. mid 1 = ^ f 3 1 and had written portions of numeroua 
tblbgH. besides ballad* and epli^ and drsniBH. nome of whfrh [ bave suliae- 
quently turned tS ai/count In print, 

I bad discretion enougb tS suppren* nionl nf tbi'sv tilings wblcb now it 
I; would Iw scarcely ponsllile tor even «ucb mi Indimtrious i-ollector aa yourself 
t6fipd. Tw5 other eollecilont [6 = 8 = *,aiid6= * = 6] followed between 
my twenty-flret and twenty-fourth years, prepared and puhlUhed while I was 
, In the arduous to<li< uf a newspaper Editor, l^iene were In a more ambitious 

, vflln. but are also beyond your rcBch. and almost of my own. In 1883, I 
publlebed ' AlalantlH [7 = 6 = 8] u Story of the Sea'— a poem In tbe 
dramatic tonn, Thi)> prmluetioii receive:) tbe favorable noticeof the London 
' Metropolitan.' then undiT the control of the poet CamplKlI, . , Among the 
numcrouB tavorable notices of this poum in the trnlted Slates, It may lie 

^aufflclent td mention that of tbe New England Magazine. . . Ur, Flint, then 
editing the ' Knickerbocker' JIagszine, lald ot the same work,—' II !s a clear 
and well got up Arabian Night afhir. a real lea^^blln concern, with enough 
Ima^iiatlon and eloquence, and beautiful flgureB, and splendid conceptions, 
and wild palntlngB of such stuff as dreams are made of, thrown away upon 
it t8 have woven and embellished a real painting of life and living things, 
etc,' The error of the poem was In tbe dramatic form, and In the redund- 
ancy ot tbe descriptive portions. I bave lately revised or rewritten It. 

While I am In for the poetry, I may as well place In this connection 
the names of my subsequent pulilicatlons In verse. Tbene are ■ a volume 



entitled - SouUierii PnHHngen Biid I'li^iureK '[8 = 10 = 7], tbc itnnir at which 
will prob>1)ly tie found l6 di'suribe lis cbaricter. Thli wu auvcet^clKd by ■ 
poem (Incoinplele) entllM 'DouimFloridH' [0 = il=g] whluli bu lie«u 
UDJufltlT aMamed 12 be au Imitation of * Don Juan.' and which fa not dialln- 
guiabed tiy any of the grottHiieitBes of thnl poem. Four Canton of Donna 
Florida left the work itlll ItiPompleie— thi' slur.r, wflli Oie pxcepllon of Ihc 
lut Csulo, being pretty well subk In tbe dlgreB»iuns. tiere. if you pleue, 
jou might quote, lu n Hunple, the openliie vernes of the 1th Canto, In which 
IheHuaeofthp Nation Islnvoked. and the countrj' peraonlfled. So &Iid, If 
jDU Ibink proper, might be given from tlie lame Canto tbe couRlct between 
De Laje. u Spanixh adventurer, and the Chief of the Jenundcd, At all 
«Tent«. you may say of tbv povtu that it Is pinyful and mlB«blevouB, aiid the 
tllusiona ail luoBenalTe. 

■QrouprdThoughtannd SmtWred Fanclec' f 10 = = 9] form«the 
next publlt«tlon. which U a oollectlon of sonnets. This volume Is either 
Ima^native, moral, orcontemplative, or all mixed. For a aunplo or twE o( 
eaob of these characteristics, you might quote ' Progress In Denial ' at p. IS, 
•Flrtt Love,' at *4, and ' Home Service' at 30. T5 tliexe succeeded ' Areytoi, 
or Sonpiof tbe South" [11 = = 10]- The object of these pumaUnot 
aintply tfi associate the sentiment with a local bablCstlon snd a nune, hut tS 
iuvest with all atiDotipliere of fancy audi ns JIatlnguiBb tbe passion of love 
in days of ciiivalry, the oniln»ry utterance of thle Orst emotion of Uie open- 
ing heart. As specimenH of this volume, you might quote tbe song at 1&, 
thai on ID and 30, and that on T(. TheM: will all be touud IS embody e<iuatly 
the suppDi^ed warmth of u soutberu temperament with the reHnUig fsncle* 
which are lusumcd td have distinguished the lovea of a 8ldije\ and a 
' ftayard. 

But the work which, in my literary career, snveeeded 16 tbe publication 
of ' Atalantls' was ' Martin Fsber' [13 = 8 = 34] s gloomy and passionate 
tale w blab, assumed by certaiu European erltlca,a» well at American, td 
have been provoked by the Brltlxb tale ' Hlserrimus' was In fact expanded 
V from a tale which I published ten years before in a magazine lu Charleston, 
uid which contained all tbe distinguishing traits aud ace o eg of tbe subse- 
quent romance. ' Hartin Faber' belongs tS the family of which OodwUi'a 
'Caleb Williams' Is tbe best known model. But those whS read the twB 
works will fall t& see any imitation on the part of the American author. Of 
the work, the New York American, then edited by C. F. DotRnan, says . , . 
All admitted Lbe power and interest of the work, but some cavilled at tbe 



monil. The hero olur^ bta urinws upon (itc — an ordiiisr)' hnbit with Huch 
persona, Hnd Chin ia rhar^eil upon thr auUior. Ilr ukh crime tor hi* mUe- 
rial, mid in bis ciwe, a* a yoanij AoiitIivii beginner, the prnrtiWi unsvuid- 
•ble for ail}- wriWr o( licUon Umt ever livnl, wm. siipposcii li I* rrimiiiBl, 
TLls work hud seveml hrellireii of lUe miine order, «ltii-li f<i!li>ivtd ai liiier- 
ykIb. Among theni may Iw tnentioiitd -CBBlle Oismiir [13 1=0 = 39) ■ Wle 
nhluh hM liven auppOHed t& he partti.'nliu'ly oriKin*!, <'onfefu>ion, or the 
Blind Heart [U = a = 8il]. Uirl Wernvr [la^in^SI]. Wigwniii and 
Cabin [ie = = 4Sl. 

Theie pulitrcution«, tormhiK in nil nomi' leii vuliimcit, wf re niHrked 
ofalefl)' by Che chiiriiut«riatii:ii u( paaslon und Ima^nCion— 1>; the tree line, in 
■ome (uwen. of diablerie and all Uie mai^hlnery of nuperKlJtIon, and lij a 
prevailtug presence ot vehement indWlduBllty of touc and temprr. They 
eonsliwto, in all probablllly, the b«Bt apecimenR of my powrr of ereal.luK and 
comblninj;, tfi nay nothing of a certain Intenilfying egollsm, which marks all 
my writings irrltton in the drat person. There arc yet other tales belouf^ing 
U> this category, and perhaps not Inferior In merit tC any of these, whleh 
have appeared in nnuuale iiud magazines, bul which I have not yet vollecud 
inl)ook(orm. Ot one ot these stories the London 'Examiner' s|>oke In 
terms of the highest commendation. . . 

But, anterior (5 the publication ut moal of these, and soon att«r the 
publication of ' Martin yaber.' I gave my first novel (iJ tbe publlr. This was 
'OuyBivers' [J7 = 10 = J6]. It was meant t2 llluslrate llae twrderaod 
domestic history of the South. The first volume of 'Guy Klvers' was 
WTltteu some lime before tlie second, and the style betrays the )alK)r and 
anxiety of n young author, highly ambitious of his tools, hut as yet unprae- 
tlsed In the uw or them. The differenca; tietween those portions ot th« work 
where he forget* himself In the encilcmeiit of the story Is apparent at a 
glance. The work was highly suctesBful, was storeotyped. and noon pawed 
tji a second, tlilrd. uud fourth edition. Ot this work the critics spoke very 
tndul^ntly. At the time ut Its appearance Mr. Cooper bad sole possesHloii 
of tbe Held. Mr. Paulding had not confirmed the Impression made by his 
Dutchman's VIrealde in his subsequent novel of Westward Hii. Guy Blveri 
rose tS Instant favor. It was republished in I^ondon in three volumva. Of 
the thousand notices of the press, mostly favorable, which It received, I 
^ refer jrou tA that of Mr. Clark, ot the Knickerbocker. This gentleman , wh& 
duos I pronoopced blm a liar and refused li know him, has spared nu 
voowlon tfl He about and dispara^ me, spoke of Guy Klven> a« ' auperlor in 



nuny resfecU lA tlie griierni wi>i'k uf Mr. < ov|ier' ■ . . HeloiigliiK Id llic 
■mme famllf witJi Guy Blvem iiriMHimc ten or ■ iloEeii volumes, <1 1 xttii^ufiJiHd 
b7 greia Bctivlly or plot, vehement snil ptis.''loiiiilp pcnonality, nud picture* 
>nd sketches of ttorder rhunicter and ImrdiT iii'«iicrv, hi wbliJi I cluim t^ lie 
equal); true and nstunl. There are runiilnj; through all theai^ norka k 
atroiig t«iiuhant E^ iiturHl and mental aimlyBlii. Kueh ns led Hoftniii, iu one of 
hU Dotlves. tS lu^K'ft that I would dO well l3 devote a work eutlrely Ui the 
buiiliie»ii lit working out my metnphy^lml vi?iii. Tlipor worka nere not 
publUhed consecutive If. 

- Ouy Rivers' lusde wiue enemies tor ne In New England, ainpty 

because Jared Bunce. a Yankee Petllar. was not made tlie hero of the novel, 

[ and was kept simply what he ml out l3 tie, a Ynnkee Pedlar. In this humble 

I character he is yet n good fellow, hUToane. inlvlllgent, sad stcsd fast, and 

r. like nil pedlars, eunnlnic. It Ir not true, as you have thought and 

tBOghl that I got my roguex from Ne<r ICi!|i;laiid. Guy Rlverx himself Is a 

South OarollDlBD, and he is the monster of the book. By the way. whole 

pa^ of Ouy Rivera have heeu stolen by Seatsfleld [ As IQ this, Hr. A. B. 

Faust has shown that SImms, not " Seatsfleld." was the thtef. See page 47 

at hU dissertation on Sealsfleki, published In 169!. Qrlswold naturally 

assumed the eorrcclness of Slroms' remark, and Prof. Treut, referring IS 

Orlswold'K notfi, nays his statement was ■ an exaggeration.' Vommeutlng ou 

[ tklB Mr. li^UBl sayi : " The truth Is that Sealsfleld Iwrrowcd neither mueh 

I ftor Hllfe. he borrowed nothing. This is prCvcd by the faut thst ftealsfleld'i 

[. book appeared earlier than ■ Guv Rivers,' " viz.. In 0. S. ncwapnpers in 

I Itl97-S8, 1 and have been quoWd abroad as superior lA whal could be dune by 

■ «n American, even describing his own country. My Jnred Buiiee is his 

L Jared Beiidell—io eloaelathe plagiarism. KIchnrd Uunthi [lR = a = 30] 

I «rM publlslied ationymonsty aud Instantly went t2 a seuond edition. Border 

'* Beagles {19 = = 5<] and Beauchampe [30 = = 37] were also published 

' iDOuymously. 

Bat these work*, though of the same order, did not follow the publlea- 
t tlon uf Ouy Rivers, That work waa aucoecdrd by 'The Yemassee' 
' [SI = II sc9T], the Hrstof my Flbitoricii I Romances. The sucfesa of the 
Temassee was even more decided than thst of 0. R. ■ ■ . But It was reserved 
for the Evening Post tS discover what eeems tS have eeeaped all the other 
critica, that the entire mythology of the Ycmasaee, wfaleb they took for 
OoapelBlstory, WBsof tbeauthor's pure luventton, elevating his elalmslX 
ori^nality, and that of the work tC the atandard of pure romance. . . The 
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wblch belongs three oilier norki, via. — 

38) Pelsyn [33 = 11 = 33] and Count 

Ke works are all rounded on Spanish 

thp flmt Is in our own country, and the nvcnU 

dO not think that tbf [). of I>. .>v>r bad jUHtlce 



dSne It, though It revelred bigh prnitie from 
wu too stately for Ihi? laiite of our day. wbjch 
and tumble. Pelayn nnd Count JulUn, though full of 
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which I ibould never he ashamed. Hre yet, in design, not the things that t 
would make tbem now. TbelrhUlory In given Ui the pref«ce IB the latter 
work. These did not follow the Ypmnnape In dirrtt order. The Partisan 
[U ^3 l;j = 28 ] II tale of ihr Itcvolutioii, sui:c«eded the Temaaaee, a book 
that sold belter aud was l>etli;r llbeil by ivnders tliati by iirttics. Though 
dlsUnguisbed by delineations and su-nea whlnti satisfy me, the design was 
feehle, the parts clumsily put tJSgether, In truth tbe pHntJng nf the work 
WM l>ei;in before the Snt Bfty pagea were written. Wherever the nctlon 
was in progress, the «tory told, hut there were fre<|uent breaks and lapses 
which spoiled the etTecl. . . ' Hellichampe ' [ 2lt = 13 ^ aS ) was a continua- 
tion of the Partisan and succeeded It. It wan, iia a whole, a belter work and 
better written, but possibly had not so many scenes of power, ■ The Kins- 
men, or the Black Hfden of the Congaree ' [ 37 = = 3fi ] belonging lA the 
■mme family, followed these after some interval. It was, as a shiry, a better 
work than either, and an edlElon ( I think ) of 3,000 or 3.500 copies were sold 
•t $3 retail, wben Bulwer or James were retaillni; at 3& cents. 

In History and Biography I have written a History and Geography of 
South Carolina [37 = If = 60 .-Lnd 38 = = 61] 2 vols.; » Life of Gen. 
Marion [39 = = 63] and one of John Smith, the Founderot Tlrgiuta 
[30 = = Kt],ihe last not yet published but printed. The History of South 
Carolina, though limited In circulation ti this stale, has already In Hve years 
gone td three large editions. The MS. of Marion you probably know as well 
as myself. I have been guilty of IwH orations, which have been published — 
Gne dellv^reil liefore the Erosophie Society of the tiniverslty of AtahsDia. 
entitled The Social Prlndple, the True Source o I NiUonal Permanence' 
[81 = = 70]^tbe other before thecltlxene of Aiken, entitled -The Sources 
of .American Independence * [33 = = 71], A.» ii writer of criticism, I 
have contributed j^nerously t6 Periodicals North snd South, reviewing Mrs. 
Trollope In the American Quarterly. Mlas Martlneau in ihr MesMnger, 
Monlgomery-n Messiah U> the Knickerbocker i under Flint ) and Prescolt's 



W: GILMORE SIMMS. 86 

Mexico, HomeN Spirit of the Age, Alleton's and Mathews' writings, etc., in 
the Southern Review, and an immense variety of the same sort of writing in 
the Southern Literary Journal, the Magnolia, Western and Southern Re- 
view, etc. Of these contributions, the Reviews of Mrs. Trollope and Miss 
MarUneau have been republished in Pamphlet form, und a selection devoted 
entirely tS American topics has l>een made in tw5 volumes for Wiley and 
Putnam's Library. I have now gone over the list of tK>oks which I have 
published and which I care t5 acknowle<1ge, and may asK well recapitulate. 

Of the novels imaginative you have a large collection of tales 
■ome of which made an entire volume, viz. : 1, Martin Faber; 2. Castle 
Dismal; 3, Carl Werner, etc.; 4, Wigwam and Cabin. These make eight 
volumes. Of the Border Domestic Novels you have : Guy Rivers, Border 
Beagles, Beauchampe, etc., 10 vols. In Historical Romances you have: 1, 
The Yemassee, 2, Damsel of Darien , 3, Pelayo, 4, Count Julian ; 8 vols. Of the 
Revolutionary Novels: 1, The Partisan, 2, Mellichampe, 3, The Kinsmen,— 6. 
In Biography and History you have: The Life of Marion, Life of Smith, 
History and Geography of South Carolina,— 4 vols. In Criticism 2 vols, and 
in Pamphlets 2. In Poetry there is : Atalantis, Southern Passages, Donna 
Florida, Grouped Thoughts, Areytos. 

Talking of Poetry, and of the suppressed volumes, let me remark that 
Jas. G. Brooks ( Florio ) reviewing one of them published when I was 19, 
opens thus—* It is with more than ordinary pleasure that we have t5 pass 
jud^eut on the volume before us. Mr. Simms is entitled t5 take his place 
among the first of American poets. The fire of true genius burns in his 
song, and its light is pure, warm and brilliant. We have read his poetry 
with unqualified pleasure. We like its very faults, for they are the bold, 
generous faults of high genius and lofty feelings.' This was published in the 
New York Literary Gazette and American Athenseum. The review and 
extracts occupied leveral pages. Of another of these l>oyish volumes [ "* The 
Vision of Cortes " ; 33 = 3 = 4 ] , John Neal says in bis ' Yankee '— < The man 
wh5 could write this poetry, could, if he would wait awhile and take time 
for it d5 so much better, that instead of speaking highly of what he has done, 
we are resolved t5 say nothing in its favor : although if he had not excited 
such high expectations by here and there a brief passage, a line or tw5— a 
thought — or a simple word, mayhap we should lie among the first td say- 
here we have another poet, springing up in the busy solitude of our country, 
a£ong the ten thousand other neglected flower-bearers of a similar root and 
a similar growth, born t5 perish— if they d5 not hold back their strength till 
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the day of their maturity/ I 8end you, t5 clone fitly this long detail, a sonnet 
which was published anonymously, but which is supposed tS be by Rev. Mr. 
8. Bulfinch, on the appearance of * Atalantis.' 

* Simms I thou hast woven a garland fit td wreathe 

Thy country's brow of glory ; all things fair 

And wonderful are blent tSgether there— 

The flower of Spring,— the smooth-lipped shell. There breathe 

Forth from their mystic twines sweet spirit voices, 

And in the spirit are they heard. The heart 

Of one young brother of the lyre rejoices 

In thee and blesses thee ; for thy high art 

Hath wakened thought, and made the feelings dart 

Up td their birthplace, where in boundless light 

Dwell the realities of our visions bright. 

And where thy inspirations have a part. 

Go on then in the brightness of thy mind, 

And in thy country's praise, thy crown of glory find.' 
Of another suppressed work the Knickerbocker, conducted by Flint, 
writes thus : * We admire the spirit in which the book is written. It comes 
on us in *Uhis age of calculations " like a sunbeam from the days of Frois- 
sart. We like the chivalrous gallantry, the romantic devotion, the generous 
enthusiasm ; all bespeak, not the cold respect of an economizing, calculating 
generation, but the high, and t5 us congenial, feeling of some southern and 
sunny land, where hearts beat with a prouder and loftier sympathy than in 
these colder climes.' 

This summary has been written stampede in uno, and I have neither 
the taste nor leisure t5 run my eye over it after writing. Excuse faults, and 
try t5 repair deficiencies as you read. . . Meanwhile hold me very truly, 

Yours, etc., 

W. Gilmorc Simms. 



In Prof. Trent's excellent biography of Simms, which is the 
best of the many works on Southern literature, may be found 
some remarks on Oris wold's relations t6 Southern authors. 
This compiler, wh5, the professor tells us, is now mentiond 
only with ' good-natured contempt or positive scorn,' would 
seem t6 have been an especial nuisance t6 writers belo Mason 
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ftDd Disoii'§ line. Simina nas not the onlj sufferar: "PiDk> 
ney," adds Mr. Trent, "was tft die in a year, and, worse fate, 
was t6 fall int6 the bands of . . , Griswold. Virginia could 
say much tbe same thing of tile uuforliitiate Itidi&rd Dubuey, 
but be, ftt least, e^icaped G-i'iswold." Ah (irisn'old had ao 
power t6 injure authors eseept li_v makiug their nuiiiea fiimitiar 
t6 a larger number of persous, or, iie in the case of Cooke, by 
getting a publisher for them, it :ir<jiiea great stupidity on their 
part that they did uot avoid the uniioyiiQce t6 theaiaelvs and 
their admirers by the simple course of refusing his requests for 
information and declining his offers of professional help. 

Singularly enuf, Poe and 'Young Aniericu,' of whAm more 
presently, wer atoue among Griswold's couiemjiorurit^s in see- 
ing what a literary humbug lie was, and eveu I'ue did uot 
perceive it till after Grisvrold had l>een otferd bis place as 
editor of 'Graham's Magazine.' It is perhaps uot so strange, 
tho, considering that even in our time, in spite of the clear vision 
enjoyd by posterity, th^i'e ar persons uuable td nuderstaud 
the true state of the case. One of these persons was the late 
H : Morfoixl, wh6se opinion was quoted on page 36. Another 
is that of a writer in the ' Evening Post' of 8 July 1S!I3 :— 

"An adjoining shelf holds Uufus Wilraot Griswold's familiar 
work 'The Poets and Poetry of America,' which Poe bitterly 
assailed in the satire [ as well as in a lecture given shortly after 
its publication ]■ and concerning which he says in a note. ' It 

in the invaluable collection of Griswold tljal I have found 
the plot and groundwork i>f the tale ". . . The fact seems t6 be 
generally forgotten 'that his [Griswold's] literary labors fares- 
celled in volumnity, research, and intrinsic value those of any 
other American writer of his time. No man did more than he 
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t6 present tbe claims of American literature t6 the attention of 
the American ]>eople ; and he made many a thorny path of 
investigation smooth for the future historian, without receiving 
any other reward for his industry than the praise of the few 
wh6 shared his peculiar enthusiasm, and the satisfaction of 
successful research/' 

The metrical satire referred t6 had the same title as Gris- 
wold's book. " The poem," continues the ' Post ' writer, " which 
is signed * Lavante, ' is written in heroic couplets and comprises 
about 950 lines. The fact of Poe's authorship was pretty clearly 
shown n few years ago by an enterprising gentleman, hiding 
himself behind the nom de plume of " Geoffrey Quarles," who 
unearthed the original Philadelphia edition in some out-of-the- 
way place and carefully edited a reprint." 

Similarly perverse ar the views of Messrs R : 11 : Stoddard 
and T : Dunn English. I add them, as literary curiosities, tho, 
aside from the critical incapacity which they betray, the writers' 
evidence would be thrOn out of any court on account of their 
well-known incapacity t6 appreciate Poe's moral worth. 

Here is what Mr. Stoddard had t6 say as late as 13 Aug. 
1894 : " Among all the early friends of [ Griswold ] there is no 
one wh6 . . . remembers him with more kindness. I knew him 
as well as n young man can know an older man, and only knew 
him as a kindly gentleman wh6se delight it was t6 discover 
merit where he could, and t6 serve his friends tft the utmost. . . 
I cannot but cherish the memory of Rufus Wilmot Griswold. 
I writ€ clumsily, but I am sure you will understand my motive 
and feeling." Th6re is no excuse for Mr. Stoddard's writing 
thus in 1894, for he had been told by 'The Critic' in 1889, 
apropos of an article in * Lippincott's Magazine, ' that t6 
attempt t6 defend Griswold was " love's labor lost." 
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*'Tlie cbarges against him [Griswold], '* wrote Mr. Kugliah 
1 Oct. 1895, ** arose from the disappointed ambition of other 
parties ; when he prepared his work on * The Poets and Poetry 
of America,' the best ever seen of its kind, he made enemies 
not only of those wh6m lie omitted, but of those he did admit 
wh^re he did not give them great prominence or tickle their 
vanity. They followed him not only t6 the day of his death 
but after it, and slandered him most abominably, as I know. . . 
[Griswold ] • • • had a great reserve wh^re he could have done 
much mischief without passing the lK)unds of truth, and where 
he could d6 a service for another he always rendered it freely." 
* The Critic,' however, knos better than this : so late as 20 
Feb. 1897. it [ "J. L. G." ] casually refers t6 Griswold as a 
person ** wh6 made himself famous, or infamous, by his criti- 
cisms of Poe and other poets." 

It is refreshing, after reading such silly remarks as these, t6 
turn U) the candid and judicial commentary of Mr. Edmund 
Gosse. Mr. Gossc, being an Englishman, writes with entire 
impartiality, as well as a hi degree of acumen. His restraind 
and dignified sty^le is worthy of the precision of his views : for 
sweetness and light where can be found a passage which 
exceeds this ? : — 

** It did not occur t6 our innocent mind, that the world could 
produce an insect so ingeniously wicked [as Griswold]." As 
t6 " this infamous person ... we leave the particulars of his 
life t6 those painstaking naturalists that make the hemiptera 
the subject of their special study. If he has a grave may the 
toad pour out her poison th^re ; if he lives, may he live long 
yet t6 enjoy the execration of all well-disposed persons. . . 
Such conduct requires a motive. The bewildered reader asks 
why ? The answer is that the biographer was also a maker of 



90 "THE POETS AND POETRY OF AMERICA." 

books, of very trumpery books, that Poe was a trenchant and 

fearless reviewer, and that he had occasion t6 show Griswold 

up as an impostor. '* 

This theory, started by Mr. W : F. Gill, has been adopted 

by Poe's other admirers, Messrs Didier and Ingram. Yet 

these writers can hardly hav overlookd the facts mentiond by 

Mr. W : J. Stillman in ' The Nation ' of 1 1 Apr. 1878 : 

'^ As if finally t5 refute his owu theory of tbe malice of the previous 
biographer, Mr. Gill prints a review by Poe of Griswoid's * Poets of Amer- 
ica' .. . Now, not only is the criticiMm itself in the very worst style of that 
crude and abusive early period of American literature ; not only does it show 
us Poe as introducing pufis of himself, over and over again . . . but it specifi- 
cally refutes the precise argument for wbdse sake it is introduced. This 
review by Poe was aimed at the third edition of Griswold's tedious book ; 
whereas any5ne wh5 will refer t5 the first edition will find that the author 
had already implied there, very distinctly, the same low moral estimate of 
Poe which he later showed. In short, it was Poe, not Griswold, wh5 wrote 
under a grudge. " 

It is possible that the views of Mr. Trent and Mr. Gosse 
upon Griswold's book wer not based on independent examina- 
tion, but wer merely echoes of Poe's opinion. How the latter 
came t^ write his review, and his animus in d6ing it, may be 
read elsewhere ; and, whatever his motiv, his opinion of the 
book may have been the right one. But it is well t6 take int6 
consideration the principle on which his reviews wer written, 
as shon in Burton's letter t6 him of 30 May 1839 : — 

I am sorry that you thought necessary td send me such a letter 
as your last. . . I cannot agree t5 entertain your proposition, cither injustice 
td yourself or t5 my own interest. The worldly experience of which you 
speak has not taught me [ t5 ] conciliate authors of wh5m I know nothing 
and from whdm I can expect nothing. Such a supponition is but a poor 
comment upon my honesty of opinion, or the principles of expediency 
which you would insinuate as actuating my conduct. I have been as severely 
handled in the world as you can possibly have been, but my sufiTerings have 
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not tinged my mind with a melancholy hue, nor d5 I allow my viewi* of my 
feUow creatures t5 be jaundiced by the fog of my own creation. . . Tou must 
get rid of your avowed ill-feeling^ towards your brother authors — you see 
that I speak plainly— indeed, I cannot speak otherwise. Several of my 
friends, hearing of our connexion, have warned me of your uncalled-for 
severity in criticism. 

Mr. J : H. Ingram saw that this letter threw an undesired 
light on his hero's literary character, and suppressd it. When 
calld t6 account for so d6ing, in * Temple Bar ' for August 
1883, he replied in 'The Academy' that "Griswold inserted a 
letter the authenticity of which I have every reason td doubt, 
and which I did not, therefore, republish." Under these cir- 
cumstances it is fitting t5 remark that the above quotations hav 
been made from the autograph. 

That Poe experiencd no change of heart in this matter is 

clear from the foUoing : — 

" Poe, " we read In * The Literary World ' of 21 Sept. 1860, " was, in the 
very centre of his soul, a literary attorney, and pleaded according t5 his fee. 
T5 omit, when properly invited t5 d5 so, t5 retain Poe, by an advance of his 
peculium, was t5 incur his everlasting hostility; and it is a striking illustra- 
tion of this, that the author wh5 is made the most constant occasion, through- 
out these six hundred pages [ The * Literati ' volume ] , of malevolent abuse 
and misrepresentation, is one wh5, both from principle and necessity, never 
allowed himself t5 be taxed by the late Poe t5 the extent of u dollar. And 
yet the author of *• The Literati ' was not without a gleam of consciousness of 
the peculiar course he was pursuing. For instance, we have here ... a 
particularly personal and impertinent review . . . which Poe himself, subse- 
quently, when sober, characterized, in a letter t5 Mr. Mathews now before 
us,—* Could I imagine that, at any moment, you regarded a certain impu- 
dent and flippant critique as more than a matter t5 be laughed at, I would 
proffer you an apology on the spot. Since I scribbled the article in question, 
you yourself have given me fifty good reasons for being ashamed of it.' ** 

Griswold seems t6 have knon what wer the vulnerable points 

of his book, for in the preface t6 the edition of 1855 he has the 

folloing : — 
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''The book was iu the fint place too hastily prepared. Tb^re was 
difficulty in procuring materialSi and iu deciding, where so many bad some 
sort of claim tA the title, wb5m tZt n^gard as Poets. Th^re had t>een publish- 
ed in this country about Ave hundre<1 volumes of rhythmical (Himpositions of 
various kinds and degrees of merit, nearly all of which I read with more or 
less attention. From the mass 1 chose ai>out onc-tifth, as <runtaining writings 
not unworthy of notice in such an examination of this part of our literature 
as I proposed t5 make. I have been censured, perhaps justly, for the wide 
range of my selections. But I did not consider all the contents of the vol- 
ume Poetry. I aimed merely t5 show what bad l>een accomplished toward a 
Poetical Literature by our writers in ver)*e before tlie close of the first half 
century of our national existence. With much of the first order of excel- 
lence, more was accepted that was companitively poor. But I !)elleve 
nothing was admitted inferior td passages in the most celebratcnl foreign 
works of like character. I have also been condemned for omissions. Bui 
on this score I have no regrets.* I can think of no name not included in the 
first edition which I would now admit without 1 setter credentials than were 
before me when that edition was printed." 

A continuation of the work was prepared bv.K : II : Stoddard in 1873. 
A passage in his preface indicates that the work, even at that date, was not 
without value :— 

« The reasons which determined this . . . intention t5 leave Or. Qrit- 
wold's own work intact were submitted t5 some of the editor's literary 
friends, wb5 ac/iuiexed in their justice. 'If I were in your place,' was the 
advice one gave, ' I should not mix my work and Griswold's, but leave the 
latter precisely as be left it. Every reader now will want Griswold's book 
(at least I d5 ), with his biographies, critical remarks, and selections. The 
latter are as good as is necessary ; giving in almost all cases, the author's beat 
and most characteristic poems ; while his criticisms would 15se their histori- 
cal value if meddled with. T5 be sure he got int5 a good deal of hot water 
( th^re, by the way, is a warning t5 you, in dealing with the new names, ) 
but all that has passed away. No one can complain if you let his articles 
stand, while tb^re might be a great deal of complaint if you meddle with 
them.' " 

New York, July 10, 1841. 
KufeGris: 

... I am poor as a Church mouse and not half so saucy. I have 

had losses this week, and am very perplexed and afflicted. I feel limber as 
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A rag. But better hick most come. I am fiahing for a partner tti Tba 
Trlbime, and have hopes of securing one. A week wiJ] show. 

Baymond has gone up the river tSnigbt, on his way t& I'tlca Ui fpvri 
the decision in the McLeod Case. Meantime I am on doubU* (luly, and nhall 
hardly have time t5 wink^ let alone sleeping. 

. . . About my account with Haugbton*H estate. It wUl Ih* |>frf<'«H-ly 
easy for the executors by turning t5 the file of the Atlas for It^i i comnM'rifv 
ing with tw5 or three letters from Albany ) t5 nee what my a<'('oiiiii In atfaliist 
the concern. I was t5 have $60 a month for correspondent'*'- II tiijiebli;n*s 
own oifer. How much he paid me will easily l>e neen by Itjrnltiir t/) his 
Ledger for that year. I kept no account— the Atlas Is my Miccr: I only 
know that I was not paid int5 about One montli, or |A0. That bHtstic* | 
should like, either with or without interest; but if I don't ir<'t If, I »h«ll d') 
without. I hope, however, the Executors will at least t\l> m*' th*- fsv/r f// 
look int5 the matter, and adjudge me what they find du** mi*. 

OriSyl hope you and Demorest will find It conynbnt sn'Mhlnli H 
advisable t5 take the old Yorker, in Septeml>er. I know I rtmU] t\r, n* «»< II 
with it pecuniarily in another shape; but I feel a pride In Hm' oM M«p<'r, srid 
hate t5 see il go down. It has a sort of reputation and ''.UnrnfU-r on whl' h 
talent, ener^, industry and business tact can build a fortune, I h</p< . , . 

I suppose I have bored you enough with my sorrows. rU'. Lti*k t/f 
you, boy, and may you find a faithful guardian r>n« day; If yoti brhmieH U> 
85mebody you would be worth a whole India Ilubl>er Omimny, Th<* mis- 
fortune of being bom free has mined you. Yours, tolerably, 

liidmiond, Vs. .July 17. IMI. 
B. W. Griswold, Esq., My dear Friend,— 

I wish you td write ** all sorts*' of an article fur the M* ••< ti|/< i 
not on the lawless outrage committed on Ludlow's profM'rty, an oiitMitrt- thMi 
would justify a result t5 arms on our parttft r<'<'over hU pro|M'rtv, but I 
wish you t5 pen a paper for me on Mount Auburn, t4*tl im ttt f Ik- ihouiflitfl 
that pass in your mind, as you tread that consecrated upot. (t\\t' im wMh It, 
too, your own reflections on Death. Or, if you d5 not fsh<'v ii itu)i)tti mn 
rife with melancholy,— send me a Sketirh of l^ingfellow. I lovi ihi' iiisri, 
and therefore I wish my friends t5 love him likewise. 

Or, if you fancy neither of these subjects, choose oni* for your«elf. I 
care not what you write on, so you put your varied power IntA full rc^'iulsl- 
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tion. And, mind, I d5 not ask you t5 d5 this work for me for naught. You 
shall take some remuneration for the labor. 

. . . All your notices will grace its pages, and I regret, deeply reg^t, 
that you had not sent me as many more. God Bless, Prosper, and Protect 
you from all danger, is the prayer of Tour Friend, 

Th. W. White. 



.Portsmouth, July 20, 1841. 
My Dear Oris wold, 

Just out of bed, and before shaving (think of that. Master 
Brooke ) I am inditing a very brief epistle td each of my particular cronies 
on Tri-Mountain. 

Imprimis, I send you for insertion in the Times and afterwards in the 
Notion or vice versa, a copy of verses which were enclosed in a letter 
addressed t5 your humble servant at our Portsmouth Fair last week. I can 
just guess the author, but dare not put her name t5 the piece. It has been 
shown td a few only and has never been printed, so it will come out capitally 
in your paper, which by the bye, is the only solace in the way of literature I 
have known since my sojourn. 

I would write you a long letter setting forth how I have fished in the 
streams, sailed on the rivers, rode [sic] on the beach, kissed the girls under 
the hed/^es, and made rh3rmes for commencement, but time fails me and the 
Engine, like ** Time and Tide," waits for no man. 

That I have ei^oyed every moment since Wednesday last, a clear con- 
science and a sun-burnt phiz amply will testify. . . Here are the lines, and a 
benison on R. W. G. Yours very truly, 

J. T. F[ield8]. 

NewlYork, July 26, 1841. 
Rufe Gris : 

Why in thunder did you go off on Saturday without seeing me 
or seeing Demorest? I anxiously wished something t5 be resolved on about 
our entangled business, but never a syllable did I get, or was there t5 get. 
Why didn't you think of it? I beg you t5 d5 so at once. If Dem. and you 
don't want t5 take The New-Yorker, very well ; but I want t5 know it soon, 
so that I may look out in other quarters. One way or another, I must dis- 
pose of it, and that speedily. Write me. 

Another matter : You wrote me for a Redge-Anchor something, and 
I got it and forwarded it promptly. But you promised me a copy of 



Parber'B Sunuuiih long elui^e and I liave not seeu tbe »bH<low of it yel. Whst 
can you lay tO that? Nu msttcr : Thin yciu nuet dtl : aend me Uie value ot 
mj Kedge-Antimr ( price t2 ) Id Parker's Sermons, and da it right off. I 
want them (or itiHtrilmtlon. 1 have read a borrowed copy, and I like It 
■ciDdaloDBly. Sovi don't illBappolul me, 1 pray you. and wrile me what 
you think about the New-Yorker. 

I have a teller this morning from W. II. Burleigh, wllh a good Poem. 
DO him Jiutlce in your medley ; hl» frjenda doii'l ask any favors. Qe tells 
me hlB book sells,— which I marvel at, knowing Its unmistakable excellence. 

Let me know anything of interest. Yours, ete.. 

Horace (I ret ley. 

Washington, .luly :», 1S4I. 
MyDearSlr: 

Yours of Che 6th I duly rooeived. It will give me great pleasure 
tS famish you llie biographies you mention upon the termii stated | for my 
clrcDnutances will not sulTer me tS pursue;my inclination in audi matterx ). 

... 1 have a poem by me of some 1800 lines which I ahould he glad lA 
publish In Boston, (or they get such things up well there, and tUEre is n 
credit, of iteelt, in appearing in the poetical line from the press of the 
" literary Emporium." 

Prentice, Poe, Ingmhum and others have seen the poem and pronounce 
It decidedly the best thing I have accomplished. I have had It by me three 
years awaiting the mSvemcntof the waters In the literary world. Have yoD 
evertbougbt of the Interuatlonal copyright LawF I trust in God that after 
weget a hankand a hanknipt[cyl bill, that this law will not be ror^-ottcn. 
In every other country but ours literary men are at IJie top ot the heap. 
1,00k at France: Thiers, Gulzot, elc.,— see F.ngland. Here we are the 
poorest devils under the eye ot "God's shadow." the lun. Hoping that 
Ibe«e things may not always lie, f alnccrely sympatblle with you. In your 
ardent desire Vi advance the interest ot American Lit«ralure. Yours truly, 
F. W. Thomas. 

Have you seen "Specimens o( Western Poetry?" ("Seleatione from 
the Poetical Literature ot the l\'eet." CIn'li. U. P. Jumea, !«4 pp. ] 1 am 
told the work laedtted by W, D. Gallagher, whS has put Mr. Gallagher's 
poeina first and longest: This may be Gallagher's opinion ot bis own mcrlle, 
but Prentice Is the first poet of the West. II not ■ Amelia. ' G. Is lieblnd 
either of them. Don't you think so? 
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New York, August 4, 1841. 
Rufe Griswold. 

Just hear me : If you let other People get Extras another time 
and I none, IMl blow you up. now mind ! If you bad sent me 200 off the 
Atlas yesterday, they would have been worth f 10 t5 me. Now don't make 
any excuses, but send me the Extras next time without fail. Send me as 
many as they will give you for $10 from the Atlas or any other decent paper, 
and put them through by Hamden or Adams, even though an Express haa 
gone on before. . . 

Now about the Yorker ; Oemorest has given up all idea of taking it. 
I suspected he would d5 so from the first. Such an undecided, timid, shilly- 
shally fellow I never attempted t5deal with, and I felt relieved when he 
gave up. Now if you can find any capable person wh5 will take The New 
Yorker I shall be glad ; if not, I don't care. I shall break it down and start 
a weekly Tribune next month. . . 

Nothing new here. The New World goes about like a rover, and The 
Tribune is d5ing better. I have great hopes of it, if you won't continue t5 
murder me in the matter of Extras. D5 you hear? Also the Parker's ser- 
mons. I understand the Jonathan is making money. 

Ra3rm. is away, and I have an awful sawney td help me. It gives me 
the toothache td look at him, let alone anything farther. He's no good. 

Yours, 

H. Greeley. 



Richmond, Va., Sept. 12, 1841. 
R. W. Griswold, Esq., My Friend,— 

The notices you were kind enough t5 send me from Philadelphia 
came t5 hand, much td my regret, too late for my Sept. No. They are all in 
type and will be in the October number, ( along with your just tribute tO 
Goodrich ) , which I hope t5 have in as early at any rate as the first of Octo- 
ber. The last form will go t5 press next Friday, before I could get a few 
more fresh notices from your pen. . . 

Griswold, I have seen enough of you t5 make me love you. I have my 
eye on you, and, It may be, if you and I live a year or tw5 longer, that I 
may have t5 call on you for help— help that I shall be able td pay you for. 

In haste. Your Friend, 

Th : W. White. 
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Boston, Sept. 15, 1841. 
My Dear Boy : 

This is Epistle No. 8. Think of that and weep, oh, Rufus! 
What has become of the other 2 f Heaven only knows. . . In regard t5 
B[radbury] and S[oden], poor Soden, I fear, is on his death bed. His 
partner told me this morning that matters had been arranged before his 
Illness and you was t5 be co-editor of the new Mag. ['The Boston Miscel- 
lany ' ] at $1250 per annum. But as afiairs stand now, I cannot tell what will 
be done. 

The poem went off like a volcano : more anon. I am t5 repeat it at 
our Lyceum, 7th October and at Salem, the same week. 

I send with this a package from Mr. Norton. T5day I saw Dana at 
Brackett's room. B. has finished a fine bust of him and also of Sprague. 

All well and glad t5 hear of your recovery. Kiss the small Edition for 

Your friend and fellow sinner, 

J. T. F[ield8]. 



Boston, September 15th, 1841. 
Friend Oriswold : 

. . . Roberts has engaged [T: P. ? J Kettell, I believe, wh5 com- 
mences t5day. . . Of how much advanta^ will it be tO Roberts t5 change hit 
editors so often? Tours, etc., 

A. G. Tenny. 



New Brighton, 22 September, 1841. 
Sir, 

I . . . rejoice that before your work goes t5 press I shall be able t5 
correct some errors. ^* Truth and Falsehood '' is not mine, and I know not 
even whSse it is. The lines in answer t5 some of Willia' are my brother 
John W, Wilde's. Very Resp^^, Your Obedient Servant, 

R. H. Wilde. 



Washington, Sept. 28, 1841. 
My Dear Sir: 

... I knew [ E : Coate ] Pinkney sHghtly. He was a very hand- 
■ome man, pnnotllioas t5 a fault, wayward, and Byronic, ohlvahroua and 
enthoslaitic. . . I have always thought htm the moat orl^nal of our Poets. . • 



I think certitlnly tbat Flint unil ( J. U. ] PerkluH should In 
book. The (armer I never kuew. Perkins I know very 
Bdly a nan uf urifdnil genius. He has written often anil 
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ell. HeiNdecid- 
jwerfully for the 



North Americnn and other periodlojilH, and ia the suUior of many skelr.he*, 
whiuh bsve mui-h of tlie point of Cbsrlea Luml) In thein, Tbey dtp. It 1 niHy 
■o express my self, between Lamb and Dlckuiie. wltbout imitnllng either. His 
poetry In not equal, at all, tfi bla prose, I nuirrely have a poem of iilg Impreu- 
«d upon my memory. 

WItb regard IA your bumble Hervaul^I wui lioni in <)clol)or 26. IHtO, 
( I thiuk il waa Oetober, but the family bible U in tbe far west, and I cannot 
Mmpete with T. Shaudy, Esq., wh5 telia the hour be was begotten.—*' Have 
Tou wound up Ibe clock, Mr. Shandy F" ete. ) [lo letter ot 3 Aug., Thomas 
wrote tbat he wan born In 1808; tbe Bgurea ar dlntlnct in both letters. ] 

... By the bye— I have a Bong by me, whleh hne been »et t5 musle iiy a 
friend ot mine here. Tbe tune meets tbe approhntion of several ot tbe fair 
( his pupils and others, for he Is a teacher ot music ) and I am anxious t3 
have It publishuU. I will give the copyright uf II gmt^s tO any music pub- 
lisher whd villi publish It. If ti make the Inquir} iti the matter would not 
give you trouble— way I oak It of youf The aong Is ot four veraea, tour 
lines in a verse. Tf Instead of " No sDng no supper " In these troublous times 
songs cannot even he givon away- will you learn for me the cost of printiiiK 
Itf 1 would nut ask you (iS make the Inijuiry tor me, were there a muilc 
publisher her«, but there is not. 

Ity the bye Kobert Tyler, one ot the President's sous, is a poet— did 
you know it r I dSuotsay It because of hia situHtion or bis politics; but I 
aay it because 1 have seen the MS. ot a poem which he Is now writing, and I 
think, alnoerely, he Is a man of Que geulus— and will. I believe, make a hit 
nlth this effort. 

Let me hear from you soon. All that concerns literature or literary 
men I* tO me of the deepest interest- partleuhirly that and those ot " mine 
own countrle. " Yours truly, 

F. W. Thomas. 



rard.Sept. 25, 18(1. 



Dear Sir, 

Joues Very is 
made many voyages t5 thi 



I native ot Salem, t 



panied by bis snii. lie wrt 
from buvfag twice seen El 
pared blmselt tor college 
KTuluftted in 1S36, mid w. 



Le bih EnfiBy «ii Ilumlct wiUi Hit more iiilvrest 
linear [sic ] . After his faUier'B deatli, he pra- 
niid entered Hart-srd Unlvpnltv In lH3a, wu 
H appoluteil (ireek Tutor In the College iu tlie 



Mine year. Wbllat be bf^ld IbU offlci?. a rell^ous enlliUBiHem took poBdeaeion 
of his mind, nhicb gndaalty produced aii gteal a cbange In bim tbst bis 
frlendi withdrew him from Cambridge [ and plnved him for n nhort time In 
the STL^iK Aajlum at Cbarleatown. Ells reaident^c ther? produced little or 
no alteration nnd ] h« soon after went ti Salem, where he wrote roost ot the 
poema in tlie little volume. He Is now In a state of aomewhit Brmer bealtli, 
I believe, but rareij writes any verten. In tlie Dial, Ko. V,. you will find a 
brief notice of bis Poems, written by me, til wliloh I know not that I oun add 
an; thing excepting the few dates above written. 

In regard tfi my own verses, I have printed them all iiillirr In the 
" Western Messenger," In the same Number whk'b contained the Humble- 
Bee, or the twB or three following iiumbers, where they appeared with my 
name,— or in the Dial. As 1 dd not bappen tS have in the house a copy of 
either of these Journals. I can only Indicate those wblc^h I remember Id the 
Dial. They are "The Problem;" Stanzas— "0 fair and stately maid, wbSse 
•ye ete. j " •' Suum culque ; " '■ The Snow-storm ; " " The Sphinx ; " "Wood- 
notes No. I : " and " Wood Notes No. II " which appears Iu the forthcoming 
number tor October, with a little piece called "Fate,'' and another "Paint- 
ing and Sculpture." There may lie more than theae tew, but I dd not 
remember tbem. In answer tfi your request tor dates of birth and educa- 
tion, 1 reply. I was horn iu Boston in 1B03, and was graduati^ at l.'ainbridge 
in 1821. 

Will you allow me tA call your attention lis tbe few pieces In tlie Dial 
algued H. D. T. ( or, by mistake, D. H. T. ) which were written by Henry D. 
TboreaQ,of this town, a graduate ot Cambridge in the year 18ST. Unless I 
am greatly mistaken, Mr. Tboreau already deterves and will .more and more 
deaerve your attention as a writer of American Poetry. 

I hope theac tew facts may suIHce as a reply tO your inquiry. Iu re- 
gard tS Mr. Very I draw bracketts over the Hues wbich I think ought not now 
to l>e published. With good wishes for yoursucccis In your enterprise, I am 

Yours reapeetfuily. 



B. W. Emenon. 



V 
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-New York, Oct. 19, 1841. 
My dear Sir [ Graham ] : 

. . . Would you like t5 have an occasional poem from Professor 
LongfeUow? I think I could get him t5 write for you at $20. He asks $25. 
I thank Mr. Poe heartily for his just notice— just as regards censure. 

Yours faithfully, 

Park Beujamin. 
We read in Godwin's life that Bryant, when a^ked VS put a price upon 
the poems he contributed t5 the U. S. Gazette in 182d-25, suggested $2. each. 
This rate was raised by the publisher t5 16 cents per line. 



Richmond, Ya., Oct. 20, 1841. 
Bufus W. Griswold, Esq., My Dear Friend,— 

** 'Tis true— and pity 'tis, 'tis true, ^-that I am confoundedly 
bard pressed still. For eight long years, have I been toiling for naught. 
All my ener^es, all my industry, all my tact, all my funds,— all— all, have 
been given t5 this pet [the Messenger] of mine. And for what? For a 
^ little Fame — for having it said that I had achieved what no one else could 
accomplish in our Southern States. Well, I have succeeded at last, I believe, 
in placing my publication on a solid foundation — on a foundation that will 
last, at least, as long as I shall last. Next year I mean t5 go for making 
money, and make it I will, if application can accomplish so desirable a 
desideratum. [ He died 10 January 1848. ] 

Thank you for your occasional help. Your notices of publicatlonB, 
pithy as they are, give Information that is desirable and much needed. All 
that you have sent me I have used. . . 

If I had not become so accustomed t5 disappointments, you would 
have caused my '* mouth t5 water" for the delicious food you have promised 
me, for my next. If it comes, I shall roll it '* under my tongue " as a most 
precious morsel. 

Presuming you will have no objection t5 a little help, I send you a 
check for $6.25, and my note for $14.75. Take the trouble, if you please, td 
call on the Harpers. I will ask them t5 cash it for you. It will, I hope, be 
worth t5 you in it's full face, $18.75, which will make $20, 1 will have sent 
you. ( Mind the Harpers d5 not owe me a dollar on earth, nor have I any 
claims on them. Still they are my friends, and therefore it is that I think 
they will accommodate you and me ). In great haste. Your Friend, 

Th : W. White. 



•• 
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Richmond, Va., Oct. 29, 1841. •' 
Rufu8 W. GriswokU Esq., My Dear Friend,— 

. . . Let me get the favor of you t5 read *' The Hunchback,'* so 
far w it goes— and t5 give your opinion of it, freely and candidly. It strikes 
me as being very fine— very far superior t6 any novel-writiufr that has issued 
from the American press for the 20 past years. I have hrro an able co- 
laborer Heath [?]••• Your Friend, 

Th : \V. White. 

Griswold had l>ecome one of the editors of the Philadelphia * Gazette. ' 



Near the Sources of Salt River, New York, Nov. 5, 1841. 
Friend Gris : 

I havenH done anything I promised you — and why? Because I 
couldn't. I went td see Mr. Root on Tuesday, but could tind nothing out. 
Root did not know her [Mrs. Sigourney] till she lived in Hartford. Sol 
have no data; and where can ] get any? I don*t know, Vm sun*. So I d5 
nothing^ and wait t5 hear from you. 

Raymond is still down on his luck; I fear he will never be well. We 
apprehend be has Bronchitis tending t5 Consumption. 

Aren't we horribly smashed up in this State? We haven't a grease- 
spot left^Assembly, Senate, Canal-Board, Appointments, all— * All gone, 
and forgot the light we saw breaking.' Yours, with a broken back and a 
heavy heart, 

Horace Greeley. 

[10 Nov., 1841. ?] 
My dear Gris :— 

I return herewith Brainard with a sketch of his life comprising 
what I wished td say of him though ofttimes not expressed as I would have 
it. You must look it over, reconcile any inconsistences and correct any 
errors, either in thought or style, which you may discover. The opinions 
expressed are such as I really entertain, tho' if they don't suit your notions 
or your purposes, of course you must change them till they d5 so. I'm 
getting well fast and shall soon be able t5 take my seat in the office again. I 
shall leave this with Greeley and it will go t5 Philadelphia sometime tho' I 
know not when. I trust it will not be too late. D5 you wish me t5 d5 any- 
thing for the Southern Literary Messenger? If so ^hat? I can d5 it now 
at any time. Yours faithfully, 

H. J. Raymond. 
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' \ • New York, Nov. 18, 1841. 

.•DeardriH: 

Your note and book received. Having got the right sort of a 
letter from Burleigh, I have set right down and written yi>u an upset of it, 
•o as t5 be sure of it. I know this is not the thing you want, it is too difliise 
and flowing ; but T think you need only strike out a portion here and there, 
and chan/l^e a few words t5 make all right. I can*t tell just what will be your 
fashion of treating living writers, so I put in all, and leave you t5 cut out at 
your discretion. How could I dd better? I shall try td plaster over Mrs. 
Sigoumey tdmorrow ; but you know how bad a Job it is. As it won't d5 t5 
say a word of her real history, how will it be possible t5 say any think? . . . 

Yours, 

H. Greeley. 



New York, Nov. 17, 1841. 
K. W. Griswold, K»q.y My Friend : 

Have you got my Biography of Burleigh ? It is too long and 
precise, but you can cut it down, I think, with little trouble. 

I have just done up Mrs. Sigoumey by neglecting my own business 
entirely. . . This isn't a good biography ; I've lost the list of her works, but 
that is no loss at all. The biography is less humdrum without it. Y'ou can 
carve and plaster td suit your taste. 

Raymond is getting up, but good for nothing yet. I have Mrs. EUet 
td write for you— that is all, I believe. I will try t5 d5 that sometime soon, 
and have it off mv mind. 

Now write me a few racy, spicy— not pergonal, far lesei malignant 
[ letterH ] depicting Society and Life iu Philadelphhi. .S'oon, mind. \Yhere's 
Eldredge? 

Oris, don't have it known that you are connected with the Philadel- 
phia Gazette. It will kill you. I never knew such a Thersites. You could 
not have written that attack on Rob. Walsh, certainly. Write me. 

[H. Greeley.] 

BoHton. 18Nov., Ift4t. 
My Dear Sir: 

Some time since you and I had a cx)nver8ation u])on the subject 
of Uie PMitorship of the Boston Transcript, at which time you expressed 
yourself in favor of some arrangement with this Paper. I should be happy 
t5 hear from you upon the subject and leam your views in relation t5 an 
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amugemoiit,— Huch particulars, I mean, as td enable me td judge of the terms 
on which an arranirement with you could be effected. . . Yours truly, 

N Jamc8 A. G. Otis. 



N«'w York, Nov. 28, 1841. 
Dear Oris : 

Keep up heart and hope. I trust you are not no ill as you think, 

though you are bent on killing yourself with calomel and earclePHneHS ere 

long. But you must not go until your great work is out : after that you can 

afford t5 die. If you are taken danirerously ill — I mean in danger of not 

being able td oversee it— l>e sure you leave it in good hands. . . 

We are dding middling well — not more. Be careful of what life is left 

in you, and turn Gnihamite. Yours. 

H. Greeley. 

Boston, Dec. 12,1841. 
If T dear Kufus : 

... In regard td the u^es of those individual poets, not one will 
tell in what year he saw th(^ light, so you will be obliged td say nothing on 
that head. . . 

Dana was in a few davs since and asked for vou, was verv sorry t5 
hear you had been ill. Longfellow has been out of health but is now, I 
believe, recovered. He always inquires for you. Tuckerman is now at my 
en>ow and says *' my best regards td R. W. G. '* 

T cannot get out of those fellows when the l^ord made them, or I 
would ^dly give you the dates. They all seem delicate as a spinster on 
that point, so you must give it up. 

Allston has just accepted the office of President of a new Artists 
society, got up in this city, a few days since. Braham is here, antiquating 
melody most abominably. Jane Sloman carries everything before her, and 
the *' Circus is now open. '' This is all of news I can indite. We are dull on 
that point. One of our largest houses is in hot water. If they ( the firm ) 
get out it will be with a scald at least. 1 refer td Hilliard, Gray & Co. . . In 
great haste. Very truly Youry, 

J. T. F [ields]. 

1 .Tan., 1842. 
My Dear Friend [ Keese ] : 

Positively Mr. Griswold is the kindest, most generous and 

amiable man I ever yet knew. The Impression he made on me the first 

moment I ever saw him, has continued in all its warmth and force. 
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He made an excuse that it was too late t5 call ou Mr. Bei\jamin, in 
order t5 get me t5 go liome wiUi him. I have just returned loaded with 
books, autographs and engravings, rich and rare, and yet I feel as if they 
were the least— the manner of conferring the favors, the sweet amiable 
manner, increased them tenfold. I could dd anything t5 serve such an 
amiable being. I feel indeed your debtor, for introducing me t5 Mr. 
Griswold, and only wish I knew how t5 show my g^titude both td you and 
him. . . Ever gratefully and faithfully yours, 

K. Balmanno. 



37 Murray St., New York, Jan. 11, 1842. 
My Dear Griswold :— 

. . . That scrap which I gave you for the Memoir— omit or shape 
it as you think best. I am sorry now I suggested the Mirror— for if every- 
one mentions his year of editorship poor Morris, I fear, would be marked as 
the court gallant in the play — when one claims the cloak, one the feathered 
beaver, and a third his doublet, until the unlucky Magnitico is only left a 
shirt t5 shrive in. 

You might lump the matter in this way— *^ l>ecame the proprietor of the 
American Monthly in March, '35, and during the three or four following 
years, while the chief editor of the same, as well as subsequently, his pen 
was also busy in the Mirror, New Yorker, and other jounials, in all of which, 
among a variety of subjects, he wrote zealously in favor of international 
copyright." 

Now for God'8 sake don't keep this t5 put int5 your curiosities of 
literature under the head of '^whimwhams of egotistical authors.'* My 
friend, it is no whirowham ! I have a deep design in it. The fact is, I have 
such a devil of a bad reputation for laziness that I want t5 get credit in your 
book for every atom of industry that really belongs t5 me, and that without 
jostling the fame of others. \Vli5 has worked harder . . . than Morris? Tell 
me, thou biographical Warwick,— '* the setter up and puller down of 
Kings'* ( poetic ones ). Ever yours truly, 

C. F. Jlofftnan. 



New York, Feb. 18, 1842. 
R. W, Griswold, 

I have delivered my Lecture here, and got a few copies printed 
for my own use. 1 send you one by this mail, which you will keep out of 
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the dirty hands of all type-stickern, for the present. I am going t5 repeat it 
at Newark a week from Monday evening, and of course don't mean 15 puln 
lish it yet, nor before the 1st of April. Hut it hus some good thoughts, and I 
would like a chance of trying it on t5 a Philadelphia audience, if I could get 
a right good one. Is this thing practicable > I know there are hardly a 
hundred persons in Philadelphia wh5 know of roe, yet if one of your Lecture 
Associations should have a hole in their programme, they might call me t5 
fill It, if suggested. Now, mind ; I don't want a chance begged ; I don't want 
td come t5 Philadelphia t5 lecture t5 a school-room full of loafers. But if 
the right thing is practicable within a fortnight or so, you will know it, and 
can arrange it. If not, say no more about it, but keep my Lecture close. If 
I come, I should expect t5 be paid my expenses at least, though that would 
be no object. What I want is a hearing. So much for fun : Now t5 busi- 
ness. Bisbee dunned me t5day t5 write sketches of the leading Editors of 
the Country for a new monthly periodical. I told him I would dd it only 
with your co-operation— that I could rather lick you in solid writing, but in 
universal knowledge of men and thing^s — in Literary cooperism, you were 
boss, decidedly. Well, he agreed td write you t5day. Now, Gris, I write t5 
say ; ask a fair price for d5ing it, and stipulate how it is td be done. I think 
about tw5 pages t5 each person, and six editors t5 a numl)er, would be the 
load. They will probably be illustrated. Now if this thing is t5 be done, it 
ought t5 l>e worth $5 a biography or Portrait (t5 be divided between 
Sternhold and Hopkins ) and it must be kept utterly a secret. If it is known 
t5 these persons wh5 is d5ing it, it won't be done at all. The Biog's must be 
perfectly impartial and conscientious, or they will be drivel and fall dead. 
This is all for once. Read my Lecture tomorrow evening; take a 
strong cup of tea and put a piece of ice in the back of your neck, and you'll 
get through it. Then give me a thorough criticism in one page. Yours, 

Horace Greeley. 



Richmond, Va., 9th March, 1842. 
Dear Griswold, 

*Tis not every man wh5 ought t5 have influence that has it. I 
have known Upshaw [ the Secretary of the Navy ] long and intimately. I 
ever have been, as I still am, his warm friend and admirer. Still I have not 
the vanity t5 believe that I have the least influence with him. 

What I think of yourself, and of your claims, I shall endorse in this. 
If not what you desire, fashion a paper for yourself, send it on td me and I 



106 HORACK GRKKLXT. 

will adopt it as my owo. I like you much, and liking you am willing t5 d5 
all for you that lies in my power. . . In great haste, Tour friend, 

T. W. W [hite]. 



New York. March 22, 1H42. 
Dear 6ns, 

. . . We got out our double sheet Daily this morning, and I 
respectfully submit that it is no small potatoes, ( 25,000 td S0,000 copies.) I 
had t5 fight td get in the tall puff of * The Poets' which you will find in the 
best place in the paper, but I did get it in, while a great many others were 
left out, which I had promised, and meant t5 get in. If ' The Poets' dd not 
sell, the fault shall not be mine. 

When will you be on ? I want you 15 bring me a right good copy tfi 
keep, and an ordinary one td write notices from, which I don't mind paying 
cost for. I want t5 write a Review for the Southern Literary, but don't 
know how t5 begin on the proof-sheets I have with me. However, I must 
try, if you are not here by Saturday. 

Can you find any materials in Philadelphia for my * Life and Eloquence 
of John Randolph?' or for my * Life of Capt. John Smith?' which you have 
not already? The latter is tfi be got up soon, between you and I, as soon as 
you are a free man. 

H. Oreeley. 



April 20, 1842. 
R. W. Griswold, Esq., Dear Sir: 

Have you fully determined on assuming the Chaplaincy and t5 
abandon the editorial chair? Or could you find it in your heart t5 locate in 
Philadelphia? Let me hear from you as I have a proposal t5 make. 

I like your book much. We received it from Carey and Hart yester- 
day, and although it will give offence td a few, it will be popular, and please 
every man of taste. Yours, 

G. R. Graham. 



May 3. 1842. 
R. W. (iriswold, Esq., Dear Sir, 

Your letter I should have acknowledged ere this — but have over- 
looked the closing sentence. I am glad that you agree t5 our proposal, and 
we shall be ready t5 give you the *' right hand of fellowship,'* as soon as 
* orders are taken.' Mr. P[eter8on] is right. The salary [is J 15 be $1,000 
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peranuum. We shall hope td see the light of your countenauce soon. D5 
you know how I could get full length drawings of Longfellow, Bryant, 
Irving, and other authors? Yours, 

G. R. Graham. 



New York, May 16, 1842. 
Bufus W. Griswold, Reverend Sir: 

Can't you contrive t5 be in the City next week a few days just t5 
kiss your babies and attend tfi my business? Raymond wants t5 be off; I 
have bad lawsuits t5 attend t5, and want td be able tfi be off, and I fear The 
Tribune will suffer. I will give you $20 15 work for me four days, com- 
mencing Tuesday morning and ending Friday night. Now don't come t5 
oblige me ; but if you can spare yourself, and happen t5 want t5 come t5 
* York,' why you will accommodate me, and not at your own charge. Yours, 

H. Greeley. 

P. S.— Why didn't you ask me t5 announce your connection with ' 
Graham? Raym hasn't half done it. Always come t5 headquarters. Yours,.. 

H. G. 



New York, May 19th, 1842. 
My dear GriHWoId, 

I have requested the Harpers t5 send you a copy of my little 
book. Plea.sc keep the authorship a secret, and if you can get the accom- 
panying notices published, one in the North American, and the other in the 
Evening «lournaI, without l>etraying it, d5 so. I shall l>e much obliged, and 
will cheerfully reciprocate the favor at any time. Nothing new. Pray send 
me the [ Saturday Evening ] Post occasionally. 1 have an article for the 
Mag. in preparation. Yours truly. My dear G., 

Epes Sargent. 

New York, May 20, 1842. 
R. W. Gris. 

I came down from Dutchess County this morning. I went up 
night t>efore last t5 attend a Tariff Convention, and we had a right good one. 
I have hardly ever enjoyed a more refreshing season. 

I found yours here. All right; I shall get along perfectly well. Ray- 
mond went off t5 see somebody night before last; so the T. had t5 go pretty 
much alone yesterday. It did it very well, however. 

I mean t5 start on my Western tour a fortnight from tdnight. I have 
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twiTf \\\ft\ iiuitft n<-xt wef'k, one of them at .Saratoga. >o you «ee l>ui»iDess is 
biiftk. notwithetanding the hard times. 

i'iT\%.y d5 Tou kDOW I am going West ^oon, and want my copy of the 
Poetn tS fake along? That's the fact, anyhow. You know I gave mine up 
t5 Seaton, and you have postponed replacing it. Send me a decent copy and 
ril take my Library copy when you get out your oorrecteil edition. 

Remember me and don*t fail t5 write. Yuur>. 

Horace (ireelev. 



The portraits of authors ( steel engravings ) published in Graham's 
Magazine wer, for the greater part, failures. t>oth as likenesses and as pict- 
ures. But that of Willis was an exception, a handsomer man than he was. 
a';cording \h this view, never was !*ketchd. 

[By permission of Mrs. •). T : Fields. ] 

New York. May 20, 1842. 
My dear Sir [ Graham ] : 

I send you a tale ad punctum temporis— tw5 months ftfore, as 

per order. If yon dd not like this story I am in despair. It is my best, says 

Mn. Willis. . . Will you trouble yourself td look at the New Mirror. With 

this number 1 i^egan t5 edit it, and I trust it will please you. 1 have not yet 

begun t5 write the literary notices, but shall. 

By the way, three weeks ago I gave Mr. Dick a Sketch td take on t5 

you. He did not go, however, and I took Griswold in t5 see it. He thought 

it excellent, and I think it could not be bettered. In haste. 

Yours very faithfully, 

N. P. Willis. 



Considering Low often our literal^ periodieals proclaim ihi^ 
t6 be the age of magazines^ it is interesting to notice that the 
same opinion was held, by the same class of persons, fifty 
years ago. Mr. J : Inman, wh6, after long semce on a daily 
Journal, took charge of * The Columbian Magazine' in 1843, 
introduced it by the folloing remarks : 

** We have said that this is the age of magazines ; adverting 
not merely t6 their number, but even more especially to their 
excellence. They are the field, chiefly, in which literary repu- 



~istioii ie woD. . . Id fact, the raagnzlnt; is tbe true channel intA 
which talent should direct itself for the acquiBition of literary 
fame. The newspaper is too ephemeral; the book is not Of 
sulHcientlj rapid and frequent protluction. The monthly mog- 
kzinejust hits the happy medium, enabling the writer to pre- 
sent himeelf twelve times a year before a host of readers, in 
whdse memories he is thus kept fresh, yet allowing him space 
enough tf> develop his thought, sud time enough lAd6 bis talent 
justice in each article. Then, loo, on the score of emolument, 
. justly recogiiizeil now as a very essential matter, and legiti- 
mately entitled Id grave consideration, the magazine offers 
advantages not within the rench of either book or newspaper, 
. . . But the great point is, that magazines are more read than 
any other kind of publications. They jupt adapt tbemselves lA 
the leisure of the business man, and the taste of the idler i td 
the spare half hours of the notable housewife and the languid 
' inertia of the fashionable lady. They can be dropped intA a 
valise or a carpet-bag as a welcome provision for the wants of 
a journey by steam-boat or railroad, when the country through 
which the traveller passes offers nothing attractive l6 be seen, 
or the eyes are weary of seeing ; they white delightfully the 
tedious hours of a rainy day in summer, and afford the most 
pleaeaDt occupati'on through the long evenings of winter. " 

After quoting the above, the editor of ' The Knickerbocker' 
continues the subject as folios : — " Touching the matter of 
payment for magazine articles : Mr. Willis informs us that 
many of the Americiin magazines pay tA their more eminent 
contributors nearly three times the amount for a printed pi^e 
that is paid liy English magozlDes td the best writers iu Graat- 
Britain ; and he instances Godey and Graham as paying often 
twelve dollars a page U> their principal contributors. This 
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refers t6 a few * priucipul * writers ouly, as we have good rea- 
son t6 know, having been instrumental in sending several 
acceptuble correspondents t6 those publications, who have 
received scarcely one- fourth of the sum mentioned. Mr. Willis 
adds, however, that many good writers write for nothing, and 
that ' the number of clever writers has increased so much that 
there are thousands wh6 can get no article accepted." All thfs 
is quite true. There is no magazine in America that has paid 
so large sums td distinguished native writetB as the Knicker- 
bocker. The books of this Magazine show that independent 
of the Editors* division of its profits as joint proprietor, or his 
salary as editor, annual sums have heretofore been paid for 
literary materiel greater than the most liberal estimate we have 
seen of any annual literary payment by our widely-circulated 
contemporaries. T6 the first poet in America we have repeat- 
edly paid fifty dollars for a single poem, not exceeding, in any 
instance, tw6 pages in length ; and the cost of prose papers 
from sources of kindred eminence has in many numbers ex- 
ceeded fifteen dollars a page. Again : we have in several 
instances paid twice us much for the M8. of a continuous novel 
in these pages ns the writer could obtain of any metropolitan 
book-publisher ; and after appearing in volumes it has been 
found that the wide publicity given t6 thi; work by the Knick- 
erbocker has been of the greatest service t6 its popularity. We 
should add, however, that we have had no lack, at any |)eriod, 
of excellent articles for our work at moderate prices ; while 
many of our more popular papers have been entirely gratuitous, 
unless indeed the writers consider the honorable reputation 
which they have established in these pages as some reward for 
intellectual exertion." 
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The editor discreetly avoidH saying whether he means Bryant 
or Longfellow when he speaks of ' the first poet in America/ 
But while these authors, as well as Imnci: and Willis, <];ot prices 
which were very large for the time, it appears from a letter of 
y . Thoreau that most writers got little or nothing : — " Lit^^rature," 
he wrote on the 14 Sept. of the same year in whicii 'The 
Knickerbocker* made these lN)ast8, " comes \6 :i i>oor market 
here, and even the little that I write is more than will sell. I 
have tried the Democratic Review, the New Mirror, and 
Brother Jonathan. The last tw6, as well as the Ne^r World, 
are overwhelmed with contributions which cost nothing and arc 
worth no more. The Kni<;kerbocker is too poor, and only the 
Ladies' Companion pays. O'Sullivan is printing the manu- 
script I sent him some time ago. . . '' 

Siiowden, the Oner and editor of the only periodical which 
paid, was joint oner of the Bowery Theatre. He died not 
long after, and it would appear from the remarks of the 
Knickerbocker on his death that his habit of paying was 
due t6 his goodnature rather than t6 business exigencies. 
**Mr. Snowden," it says, **was a frank, ingenuous man, and 
his death will be lamented by numerous contributors, good, 
bad and indifferent, wh6m his kindness has heretofore be- 
friended." 



New York, June 3 [ 1842 J. 
My Dear Sir [ Umbam ] : 

... I have been greatly annoyed and really kept ill by h fulKe and 
nnpleaaant rumor, Btarte<l in tbe Aurora of tbis city, tbat I bad l>e(;onie an 
editor of tbe Sunday News. Tbis rumor baa l>een copied and commented 
00 tbrougbout tbe Union once or twice in a manner tbat bas woundeil me 
▼ery deeply, ao deeply tbat if it were not tbat I am compelled t5 write for 
my bread I would never put my pen t5 paper again for an American paper 
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after my present contract has expired. No one but myaelf knows how 
earnestly T have persevered in my profession, how much of mere profit I 
have sacrificed rather than sacrifice anything of its respectability. I have 
never yet written a line which it would give me pleasure tfi recall from a fear 
of the ii\jury it may d5 and, knowing this, I feel indignant and wounded 
that any member of the press should believe me capable of accepting a situ- 
ation proper only for the other sex. 

... I know that I may be feeling this subject too sensitively but no one 
knows how keenly I feel anything calculated tfi represent me as unwomanly. 
My husband has purchased a share of the News and that is all. 

I am grieved t5 see the review of Mrs. Ware [ by Benjamin ] and I am 
sure your own Onerous heart never prompted the publication. She is a 
woman, and t5 such, a poetical temperament brings its own curse without 
harsh criticism. The man whd wrote that review should remember that a 
woman cannot strike back without unsexing herself. 

Remember me td Mrs. O. and Mr. Peterson and let me hear from yon 
all soon. Tou see I write in a fit of the blues. Yours truly, 

Ann S. Stephens. 



[Referring t5 a short article on Niagara. It was published in the 

August number. ] 

Niagara, June 13th, 1842. 
Dear Oris: 

I have fulfilled my promise t5 you though at the cost of violating 

some other promises— or at least deferring their fulfillment. I hope this will 

reach you seasonably for August. . . It ban been written very hastily and 

uncomfortably, but I think it will answer. Yours, 

Horace Greeley. 



[ The Mpclliug of these letters corresponds t5 that of the originals.] 

Boston, June 13th, 1842. 
My Dear Sir,— 

Agreeable t5 promise I take this early opportunity of trans- 
mitting i6 you the views of our firm, in reff'erence t5 the subject of editing 
the [ Boston ] Misselany. 

We are decidedly of the opinion that a change of editor is nessessary 
for the permanent suxcess of the work, and as Mr. nale[*s] time ex- 
pires with the Dec. no. of the present year we are anxious t5 make an early 
arrangement for the next. 
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We liuri; no bCHitutltm In huvjii)- tLul yiiu possesn our fuleel coli- 
fldence ru being evt^ry wuy uutuulated (it |{lve a populirlty td the wnrk 
Deueasary liS ensure s lurge circulntion. Will ynu M v» tlie tsvour Ui 
sddresB a line t5 the writer aliteing your terms [or (uraiahing Uie wbote 
■natter at the Htscelnuy Rnd taking the F[n]tlr<' chai^ of the editviial 
department of tbe wroe. . . Your obedient Servant, 



Philadelphia, 10th July, '42, 
My dear JomeH [ FIcIiIb ] : 

... I have bei^n 16 N'ew York for a tew daye aod saw all the 
people,— breakfasted with WDIIb, smukrd with Halleck, took tea with KeeK, 
dined with Maria > del Occldente,' chatted with Hoflinan. Balmanuo. Mra. 
Embury, Seba Smith, MiBM Thayer (an old Bostou friend of yours, whS la 
one ol the greatest at living uliaraetera, ) etc. Touubing Uaria Brooka—abe 
it ■ wonderful woman— 1 havi- uevf r aten her compeer. She talked m volu- 
bly an any woman, but not as women talk; but what I have tit aay of her 
muat be addreaaed tS Wblpple, uonceruiug whSm, and Mucaulay, we held 
appreciative converse. You bave seen, I doubt not, tbe new arraugemeiita 
lor Ibe msKUzlne. 1 bad little tH dS with tbe July No., aa it was nearly all 
printed before 1 uame hitber: but the August ia better, aud the Sept. will be 

■ better Rlill. Cooper, Bryant, l.on(^llow, all the while! beaidee Fields and 
Tuokermau !— oleourne you will send me something in time for It. Speak- 
ing of Longfellow —the MS. of bl* Spanlab Student I sbalMiave bound In 
green and ^uld — would you not tike to have It? Sui'b autogrspbn uri' not til 

> be pivked up every day. . . 

K, W. Oriswoid. 

Boston, .Inly ticb, 184i. 

f Dear Griswold; 

... I sent White a brief notice of your book. What has bevoms 

' of ItF . . . You bave beard me speak of a poem prepared with some care, t 
believe. I am invited tS deliver It before tbe " Literary Fratemit]'" of 
Waterville College In August, and have accepted the inr1l«t1on. Itev, F. H. 
Hedge of Bungor Is the orator. He is a very fine writer. Fields leaves 
ISmorrow tor an exciintlDn Id the White Hills. How beautifully Tlcknor 
hsa published Tennyson. Tbere are some most exquisite things In tbe work 
and some very careless ones. 1 had no idea until I read bis collected poetry, 
bow many bare-faced Imitators he had in this country. F[leldi] has made 
a very pretty affair of your " Poets"- having Inscrled about one hundred 
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▼ery appropriate engravings and made tw5 volumes, elegantly bound. Tou 
remember my copy of the lot never reached me. I understand Pier> 
pont poetizes at Brown University this commencement, and Wm. Cutter at 
Dartmouth. J. Q. Adams is the orator at Bowdoin. . . Whipple is mightily 
amused at some lines addressed td mv in the June Literary Meh^enger by a 
young lady. I suppose he thinks the title of *' gifte<1 English writer " be- 
longs rightfully only t5 Babington! However, as the praise was as unex- 
pected as flattering, it's no fault of mine and was intended t5 be anonymous, 
I am told. White, indelicately enough, attached the real name of his cor- 
respondent t5 the lines! Truly thine, 

H. T. T[uckerman]. 



Otnego Hall, (.'oopenttown, August 7th, 1842. 
Dear Sir, 

... I never met with any person of so bad a memory as Mrs. 
Keen. I am glad t& get the copy of the register, however, which determines 
5nc Important fact about poor Vomers, concerning wh5m so little is known. 
I fully appreciate your motives in what you »ay about Mr. Irving. 
Bryant, however, d5es not understand me, instead of my not understanding 
Irving. My opinion has been independent of what that gentleman might 
have said of me, or my writings, or character. It has been solely formed on 
what are admittexi t5 be his acts and what I think of them. I never under- 
stood that Irving was severe on me, either as a man or an author; if 1 had, 
pride might cause me td suppress what I think of him, but. when we meet 
I will give you facts, and leave you t5 form your own opinion. A publiahed 
eulogy of myself from Irving's pen could not change my opinion of his 
career. His course in politics is of a piece with all the rest, and was pre- 
cisely what had been predicted of him. by those wh5 knew him. Cuvier had 
the same faults as Irving, and so had Scott. They were all meannesses, and 
I confesH I can sooner pardon crimes, if they are manly ones. I have never 
had any quarrel with Mr. Irving, and give him full credit as a writer. Still, 
I believe him t5 be below the ordinary level, in moral qualities, instead of 
being above them, as he is cried up td be. I believe the same td have been 
the case with Scott, wh5m I know for a double-dealer. If you know the 
Carvillfi, aMk them td give you the history of the manner in which they 
re-sold td Irving their right in his Columbus. I did not get the circum- 
stances from them, but they doubtless will recollect them, if they dare tell 
them. 
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Bryi^D^ \» worth forty Irvings, in every point of view, but be runs a 
little intfi the seemly [ ?] school. I see he begins t5 fire a little at Dickens, 
wh9, by the way, is doing precisely what I looked for, from him. This 
country must outgrow its adulation of foreigners. Englishmen in particular, 
as children outgrow the rickets. It will not happen in your day,— much less 
In mine. . . Very truly yours, 

J. Fenimore Cooper. • 

Cooper used t6 call on Bryant when in New York, and 
Grodwin^ with happy alliteration, characterizes the effect he 
made on these occasions. He came in, he says, ** burly, 
brusque and boisterous, like a bluff sailor, always bringing a 
breeze of quarrel with him." Some observations of Mr. Den- 
nett form an amusing commentary on Cooi)er*s remark condemn- 
ing adulation of Englishmen. "It is so true,'* says the * Na- 
tion ' writer, ** as t6 be truismatically true that, t6 the end of 
their days, the writers wh6 produced it [ the Knickerbocker 
literature ] were colonists and provincials ; as literary men they 
had no right t6 any Fourth of July. . . Imitation was the life 
and breath of the Knickerbocker literature. . . Cooper was 
Scott whenever he could be, so far as he could be, and was 
himself only when he came t6 backwoods and prairies which 
Sir Walter had not seen." 



New York, Aw^. H, 1842. 
Bufus W. Griswold, Esq. 

. . . You asked me for some autobiographical note!*, which I 
promised. I d5 not expect ever td have more leisure than now— and now I 
have not half an hour. But you d5 not want much on so obscure a subject. 
So here I map you the voyagings of my little cock-tail l>oat thus far. 

Born Feb. 12, 1804,— South Canaan, Ct. RemSved \J6 Ohio, 1810. 
Learned letters, figures, etc., from my father and his books. He has been a 
bookish man— rather mathematical— a classmate of Chancellor Kent. Still 
lives in Elyria, Ohio. He was 5ne of the most active and liberal of the 
founders of the Western Reserve College, though with a large family and 
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for a college 

ll> Ht for college, in 
IT tutigfilpred myself 



naturall; qu&tlflcil. I laborrd In auraini-r and niudipd Ui Winter, allpudiiig 
theTailmiulet Ai^ademy a blub my father KViifrvlly taui^hl. lii Thegummcr 
of 1832, bring (.•oniilderud '■lit for uollc^" the question was, bow til get 
there. The Erie Canal wan not then done. Farmers In Ohio had no iiiurkM 
tor their wheat or anything el«f. lluney was out of the qjeatlon. My fatlier ' 
gave me a deed of 100 acren uf wild land and dvc dnllara— one hrotber added 
another dollar, another gave me n horac, and my mothHr. God bless her, gave 
me lou ol good thinga for the journey. TnS other vhapa whS were bound 
on the «ame errand, furnished a nagon and hameos. We accompllabed the 
pilgrimage tH CaDaaii in tbree weekn — partly on the plan whirh Is <le»i-rll>ed 
by the phrase "ride and Me.'' Thai Is (fi Buy. IwS u( un started al the crack 
of day from the lod^ng place, leailng the other tw5.— (for we had taken In 
a paiaenger I— tfi follow with Ibe wagon. They overtook ub at the end of 
tw6 or three mllfs and, having gone abend an nuch further, tied Ibe horse 
in some safe place by the roadside and wiilkrd on. Uvcrtaklng the horse, 
WD unlied him, rode on, overlook, piassed by. Ued etc. (lur expenses In 
eaab were $3.47 each, an near ai I can remember, and I seldom forget Hgures. 
By the sale ol my horse, mortga^ng my land lo some lieucvoleiil person for 
perhapi) flM. ringing the college hell, sawing wood, keeping school tnS 
quarters, and running in debt consideniblj. I attained t5 the dignity of the 
first sheep-skill. After this important scblevemeDl, 1 lierame preceptor of - 
the Academy In Orotoo. Mass., at the salary of (000 per annum, where 1 
remained twO years, and nearly ruined my healUi. 

1 then travelled in Peuuaylvania d<x months as an ii^^nt tor tbr Amer- 
ican Tract Society. From this I was appoint^Kl Prof, in M»theiuatica,elc., In 
tbe W. R. College at Hudson. Ohio— then in Die hud. In Sep., ISSfl, I was 
married tiS Miss Susan Clark, | one of my former puplh In the Academy ) of 
QroloD, Mass. Her eonstltutlou was not suited by the elimate of Ohio, and 
regard for ber health at laai ohll^ us tS return tfi the aeu air. 

In the year 1833 I bad liecome Interested in the Anti-Slavery question 
and the advocate of Iroiaediale emancipation, so that In 1839. when I had 
ooncluiled tB resign my place, half the trustees, wiiS were the opponents of 
that doctrine, were quite willing I should go. I was appointed sei^retary of 
the American Alitl-SlavcTy Society nt its formation and iroiitinued ho till 
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1899. Then removed t5 Dorchester, Mass., where I now live. I am not a 
rhymer, much less a poet, by nature. Indeed the only attempt which I 
made at rhyming before beginning td <* fit for college" was so unpromising 
that I threw my verses away and never after thought of repeating it, till 
about five years ago, when I did it t5 gratify my family. The translation of 
La Fontaine was undertaken purely as a little side wise pecuniary adventure 
for the benefit of my family, and its completion and publication are altd- 
gether due t5 tlie untiring perseverance and self-denial of my wife. My 
hope of a sale was built on the pictures with which it was possible t5 adorn 
the work. 

No doubt there are many other particulars of my life very important 
and interesting t5 the public, but they d5 not occur t5 me. If the mighty 
achievements which I have already recorded have wrongfully abstracted me 
from the plough-tail, one thing is certain, I am sincerely anxious t5 get 
back there. Yours cordially, 

E. Wright, Jr. 



\» 



If we may trust * The Tribune's' opinion, publishd 1 Octo- 
ber 1842, Griswokl was a successful editor; but as Greeley and 
Raymond wer disposd, from friendship, t6 say the best they 
could of him, their evidence is not, perhaps, t6 be deemd 

decisiv : 

Graham*s Magazine, under the editorial supervision of Mr. Oriswold, 
has liecome one of the very best monthlies in the country- . It contains, reg- 
ularly, the contributions of the best and most popular American writers, and 
presents monthly many articles not only well fitted for a leisure hour's 
pleasant recreation but conferring honor on the literature of the land. The 
plates . . . have ceased t5 be the chief attraction; puerile love tales, maudlin 
sentiment and stupid verse are not allowed t5 monopolize its pages. The 
nervous pen of Cooper, the classic verse of Bryant and the delicate but pow- 
erful genius of Longfellow are enlisted in its support and furnish a work 
fitted t5 please the taste and delight the mind of the most fastidious reader. 
Mr. Griswold has done much in this way t5 elevate the standard of our peri- 
odical literature : he has already greatly raised its tone and increased its 
worth while he has preserved all its pleasing and popular features. 

The leading article in the present number is a valuable biography by 
Cooper of Richard Somers. . . The best thing in the number is the continua- 
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Uon ot tlie SpsulHli Slud€[it, \>j Luagfellow. Brysnt iroutriliutea a tbuught- 
tul Poem, siiU Atrs. Klrklsnd . . . turnlsbeg ■ rauy uid amualag Skctoh. . . 
|Tb. iri. ] FuL^'FotnnieiiUoii Mac1>elli. iiol half aa well, IS be aure, as it liu 
been dune a duzen tltnea before — bdJ Mnt. Eufbury writee n verj ploaauit 
Ule. Bpsldcg tlieBo arUolei there U a tbHlllii); tale of b ■ Night at Haddon 
Hall' a Ciiticism by Poe of Danes' PoeCrj [the same whicb Burt^u refiued 
t6 publUb, and wbteb Lowell objected liS. It was doubtless died for Inser- 
tloQ before Oriswold became editor. ] true Id tbe maiu but supercllloui and 
ntber commuiiptace; an 'Elasaj on CharauterleM Women,' by Mrs, SeUa 
Smith, aud teveral olber brief atid aj;reeable paperi. 

The Editor's Table eoutalnii tw5 inUtreating features ; Aral, t6 our 
miuds, and of moat value, the aunouiicemeut that the Magazlue will Iti future 
coutaiii pnpcra from tbe peu ot Richard H. Dana, In ourjudgmctit tbe most 
powerful and gifted writer of prose and poetry iu IhU country. There are 
tew Uiiugs In the langUBge which seem t6 us bnlt so wortby a compsriMiii 
with Damlet, In the thrilling power of Its dellueationa and the profound 
pblloaophlcal Insight with which the moat subtle paanlons of the soul arc 
traced li their home, and developed [u all their streuglh aud terror, »» tbe 
wild and sombre tale of Paul FiOtou. Hr. Dana lias writteu but little tor 
many years, and we shall look with deep and delightful interest for his 
re-appearance Iu the pa^es of this Hagaziue. . . " 

[In tbe same Issue Is tS be found a crlticlsmot'Oraham's' chief rival:] 

The Lady'* Book seems tS u» sadly misnamed, for It is of lateuul- 
formly Slled with trash,— the most unmeet offering In the worM for those tS 
wbSm tbe book is profcssedlr addreswd. . . The Editor's Table seems uni- 
formly writteu for children under twelve years old. and sadly lacks boll 
dignity and sense. 

Poe expressd bis opititoQ of Griswold EtniJ his brother editors 
in 'The New World' of 11 March 1843. He had previously 
sent tbe same remarks, except that he then professd td hold 
' The Knickerbocker ' id hi eateew, t6 that periodical, but Clark 
refosd tA print them, and in luentiouing their rejection added a 
fen contemptuous words relativ t6 their author, tho without 
naming him. 

We comracuce our article with a list of tbe most prominent monthly 
periodicals of the oouDiry, whicb are »» follows; The Democratic Review, 



Tbp Knicherlxx-'liFr. Orahnm's Mokb^'i^i Ttiv Lacly'a Book. SBrgent'e Mllgs- 
xlnF, Tbe Pionrer. Tbe Ladj'e Cainpauion. and the Soutbrm Literary He»- 
aen|F#r. In Ibi^ nbnvp order wc purpose iSofler a lew t b ought s concerning 
the character of eaub, and ebull conclude witb » ri'tnark or twfi touching the 
tendency of this kind of literature. . . Tbe ghiry of the Knickerbocker 1h tOT- 
eytT departed. Once It was a Ibrlce welcome meeaen^r of Intellectual 
rntertaimnent t5 everylxHly, Indian. genOrnicn, and all. Nenrly all ourdis- 
tinguiahed literary men have at times mule II the medium at tfaelr comnun- 
Icallona UJ the public. But, alas ! Ibe good nuracs now connected wllb It are 
tew and far between. . . But the principal vauee of Its melaucboly decline 
may lie iruced tiS the peculiar aud unappreciated talents of ll» pilllor. Lewis 
G.Clark. Tbe only redeeming <|Uiillty which we [mind we don't say the 
public ) can And In this ftentleman Is in tbe fact that be U the brolber of the 
late Willis G. Clark. wh5 was one of tbe mont gIRed of our poetti, and an 
exceedingly pleHBsnt profe writer. Mr. Lewis Clark has made a consider^ 
able noiic In the literary world, but bow he ban made II would be dlSlcult tor 
his best friends t6 explain. .One of our readers might reiUHrk,' Why. don't 
you know, It was by a long newspaper diHCOSalon, several years ago, between 
hIm»eU and bis partner, Mi*. Edson, wberein eacb one called the other all the 
bard names in the world.' 'Another, and a friend of bis, points us t5 the 
Editor's Table of the Knickerbocker, wllb the signldcanl assertion, 'That Is 
tbe monthly production of Mr. Clark.' Our ausw er tfl this remark Is Ihnt It 
Is out so. But allowing it tfi be true j wbit is the 'Table' but a lot of de- 
tached sentences culled from Torious newspspern. lOgether wItb extrBctn from 
rejected articles which tbe gentlemau paaaei off ax orl^nalT The preaeot 
condition of this periodical Is that of s poorly cooked'Up concern, a bu^ 
hnndsotne-tooking body, but without asoul. The sooner it dies, the better will 
tt be for the proprietors; but It tbey will secure an able aud efficient editor 
[Edgar A. Poe. for Instance], we doubt not but that II might be placed 
In tbe noble station which it once occupied. The most popular of all 
tbe magazines Is that published by Mr. Onihnm. whS Is a practical business 
man and a triend Ui men of talents of every cast. Every article which he 
prints is liberally paid for and he has the honor of patronising a laree[r] 
number of eminent writers, in prose and verse, than any other publisher In 
theaountry. Can we say more In bis favor or in fftvor of bis uiagazlnef 
But ■ won! or two on tbe other side. Tbe cmbellsbments of Orabam are 
not 9UJf«aBgood as they might be. because they are loo many. It would 
nilt our fancy better, tbougb perhaps not that of tbe public, Ut receive one gejn 
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of an eiij^raving every month, instead of three or four of an inferior quality. 
Neither do we like the nominal editor of Graham's Magazine. And why? 
Because, tliough a pretty good compiler, he possesses too many of the pecu- 
liar characteristics of Mr. Lewis G. Clark. Mr. Bufus W. Griswold is wholly 
unfit, either by intellect or character, t5 occupy the editorial chair of Gra^ 
ham*s Magazine. . . The Lady's Companion is a milk and water concern 
edited by a penny-a-liner and foreigner named Hamilton. It is a receptacle 
of nonsense from first t5 last, of picture nonsense, fashion nonsense, poetical 
nonsense, and prose nonsense. Of course we d5 not allude t5 the occasional 
productions of Mr. and Mrs. Seba Smith, Mrs. Embury, and one or tw5 
other writers of reputation. It is a work of no beneficial influence whatever, 
and ought t5 be annihilated. . . 



Philadelphia, Sept. 7, 1842. 
My Dear Fields : 

Yours per Ticknor was received this morning, and I sit down td 
write a hasty expression of thanks for all your good offices in my behalf. 
Perhaps Poe's article will not affect the book at all, but I am rather pleased 
that it is t5 appear, lest Poe should think I had prevented its publication. 
The review in The Examiner, I infer from what Ticknor says, and from 
your own brief notice, is a < scorcher. ' I am sorry Dwight had not the sec- 
ond edition, which has been a long time printed, but will not yet be issued 
for a week or tw5. The N. A. I anticipate with as much dread as I can feel 
in regard t5 any criticism. If I supposed it was yet unwritten I would send 
the corrected edition t5 Dr. Palfrey. D5 you see Simms' Magnolia? He is 
very severe, though courteously so, on me for omitting Southern Poets I 
Ditto the Southern Quarterly Be view. I hope Palfrey will find something 
omitted so that the wind may come in from all quarters. The Christian 
Examiner has not yet arrived in our city, which will account for my not 
having seen it. Our October number is good— very— with Bryant, Cooper, 
Longfellow, Hofltaian, etc. That Peterson imposed on me a Clam Bake— 
the most wretched stuff. Your * To Almeda ' is in, with * James' over it, in 
full, for your letter of the 15th came t5 me only yesterday. 

In November we have Longfellow, Cooper, Bryant, B. H. Dana, Sr., 
Tuckerman, Hoffbian, Osgood, etc. In October read my notes on the 
Minstrelsy of the Bevolution, and see if you cannot get from friend Ditson 
those ballads he promised me, for a second article. 



Present my regnnla tO Tuckermsn, Mucuulay [Whipple] tind otliere, 
«ni) believe me, Very sincerely, your frieuil. 

R. W. GrUwold. 

[C: J. PeUnon was GraUam'a mun-ut-sjl-work. and n novel by him 
wairumilngwheuGrlawold took charge. It is evideut from Grlswold'n letter 
of 1 Sept. that he was blltid 16 Petersnti's merits. ] 



Poe privately agreed with Sirnina ; writing t6 Daniel Bryan, 
G July 1842, he said : " I shall make war t6 the knife agaiuet 
the New Englaml assumption of 'Alltlie decency itnd all the' 
talent' which has been bo diaguatingly mamfested in the Rev. 
Rufua W. Griswold'e ' Poets and Poetry of America." " 

The history of Poe's article, or what lie wiahd td pass for ila 
history, is very curious. He wrote at least tw6 reviews of 
Gnswold's book, the second of which, publishd in the ' Satur- 
day Museum,' in 1843. is referred ti) on page 90. TLe Qrst 
came out in ' The Boston Miscellany ' for October 1842. On 
September 12th, Poe had written t6 Thomas as foll5s : — 

He [Grlawold] l» a pretty lellow ti set biuself up for au honett 
jud^e or even as a capable ooe. About twS nioDtbs ?lnce [eayJuly] we 
were talking at (he book, when I «id I thouglii of reviewing It iu full for 
the Dcmoeratic Beciew, but touni] my design uDllcipatuil by an article from 
thUaaaO'Sutilvaii, and that Tknetn no other -aOTk in which a notice mould 
be nadity admissible. Orlswold mid in reply : ' Tou need not trouble 
yoDraeUaboutlhepufi^fcnfitn of the review, should you decide upon writing 
It, for I will attend tA nil that. I will get II lutS some repuuble work, and 
look td 11 for the usual pay, in tbe meantime handing you whatever your 
char^ would \ib. ' This, you ace, was an Ingenious Insinuation of a bribe tS 
puff big book. I accepted his offer forthwith, and wrote the review, handed 
It tS him, and received tnxa tiim the compensation,— be never daring td look 
over the MS. In my presence, and taking It (or granted that all was right. 
Bat that revietB hai not yet appeared, and I am doubtful It It ever will. I 
wrote It precisely m t would Iiave written under ordinary circumslanrei. 
and be sure thfre was no predomiiiance ot praise. 



us 
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Dr. T : Dunn EDglish, in ' The Independent' of 5 Nov. 1896, 
describeH the incident thas: — 

But whtJp hU occMlonal lapaea trom sobrlet; ma; be readily excuted, 
hli conBlonl mcnduuitr and deceit are capable of only one esplanation. The 
intellectual tacultieH ot Poe overbalaiiced all tbe rest, and tbe animal InruItJea 
dwarfed the moral. A reference Id eome of bU acta will show that he bad 
little senile of right aud wrong wbeniiveT need or resentment provoked him. 
and could du more be held reaponsiblc for man; thingi that he did than 
could a lunatic or an Idiot. Hie audacit; in aeaertiug that I had borrowed 
none; from him from time 16 time nbeu he, poor fellow, rarel; received 
At* hundred dollara a year for bis work, and 1, especlallj at the time he lay* 
bli charge, was in receipt of a larii% salary and perquiiltea from otBcial 
•ourcee; when all our common acquaintances knew the facte, shuwe thai he 
nas perfect); reckleu In bla atal«ments — a reckleslnesa onl; excusable on 
the ground of moral Idiocy. TnS inatsncea selected out ot others are quite 
enough, as in these he himself furnishes the evidence. 

One of theee not his obtaining under a false pretense, through Orls- 
wold, a sum of money from the publishers of the latter's book, " The Poela 
and Poetryot America." One day in Philadelphia Poe met me, and said : 
"I have a good joke on Grlswoldj" nnd then proceeded tA detail it. "I told 
him," said he, " that I thought he had made a capital book ot his ' Poets and 
Poetry of America," and Pd likeW write a favorable review of it; but I wm 
preued tor money, and couldn't aflbrd the time. He bit at the bait like a 
hungry gudgeou, and told me l9 write the notice, aud as bit publisher! could 
use It he would pay for them my price. So I wrote, and handed it t5 him, 
and be paid me." 

" Well } " I asked ; tor I saw nothing In that but one of the tricks of 
the trade. 

"I knew he wouldn't read It until be got borne," continued Poe; "but 
I tbould like to have seen his face when he did." 

"Wasn't It favorable, Iheti?" 

"Favorable? Yes, tS the amateur in scalping. 1 abused the book and 
ridiculed him, and gave him the most severe using up beever had orever 
vrill bave, 1 fancy. I dont think he'll seud thaHi bla publlihen ; and Fm 
quite sure the; wouldn't print it it he did." 

" It is a good joke— of its kind," was my answer. " You did not keep 
the money?" 

" Keep It? No, Indeed ; I spent it at once." 
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Now York, Sept. 8, 18*2. 
U; dear Sir. 

The rBColleiition of my unperfarmad promlsK of seudlug you n 
■hort note on tbe subject ol tbe eiiUl>liiibmeiit and biiMry of Ibe Demoi^ratlc 
Beriew at this moment recurs I5 me. and 1 Jay asEde tbe occupation of Uie 
hour, while the idea ii (rcsb in my mind. 

The project of ealabllahliig; a work of tbll kind. tS itrlke the hithertB 
•itent Btrla(( of the democrallo geuiua of tbe ago Bud tbe couulry aatbG 
proper principle of the liMraturc of botb, bad often btion a kubject of coa> 
venation between Hr. Langtree and tnyHell, Itotll very young, very aangulne 
and Tery deraooratic. Being, as you know, lirolhers-in-law, and resideDtin 
WMhlngton, we at last felt induced 16 HUrt it in tbe (al! ot 133T, tbe year ot 
tbe total proBtratlou at our parly, and the Best No. waa iaaued l[i October of 
tbat year. Our resolution t5 undertake it bad been matured !□ the spring ot 
that year. Old General Jacicsan look a great deal of Interest in !t, and wm 
Iti flrst iubscriber. More tbnu any other ludlvldiu! Mr. B. F. Butler, an 
Intimate personal aa well as political friend, sympatbltcd with tbe views 
which animated us, and united with uh In the counselii which resulted Id onr 
determiuntlon. . . Tbe diiuislers which ererywbere at about that period orei^ 
threw our party stlmulateit un IS strenuous eObrts l& eountersct tbe Influ- 
ences that produced them. Tbe testimony of friendit and foes was pretty 
general that these labors wure very Influential on public opinion. . . Tbe 
tmtb [s thai we spoke from convictions and feelings equally strong and 
entbusinstic. Mr. Langtrec attended chiefly tb the publishing business ; Uie 
political edltorahip was entirely mine — tbe literary editing hvlug divided 
between Uii. From Itiexperieuce, dishonest agents, widely extended credit 
In tbe dubacriptions, and the depreciation and Irreguliirlty of tbe currency in \ 
which we received payment ( often at 60 per cent, discount) we sustained u 
very heavy losses, though with a large circulation, and sank a great deal of 
money. We bsd expected i3 receive a sufflcleot amount ot the printing 
patronage ot tbe public offices. In accordance with the Immemorial practice 
prevailing there of giving it lA poUUcal friends, ti) cover these risks and 
losaes of tbe enterprise; but as we never could nor would bike tbe means 
necessary t5 get this, and as, from a proper delicacy In a matter of that kind, 
Ur- Van Buren, wbB could bIddc control It, would not interfere liS direct it 
even It we bad asked blm tS dft so, these cxpectatioua were for the most 
^ part dUappointed, aad we suffered tu no slight degree In the possession and 
kitBMM^inent of so exteoalve printing attablUhmenl through which our pub- 
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! lication and business were conducted. . . Private circumstances led me t5 
remdve from Washington t5 the North in the summer of 1889 [ Mr. O'SuIJivan 
was appointed secretary of legation at Paris in June of that year ] of course 
withdrawing my active attention from the work, though I retained my 
interest in it. So it continued through 1840. After this period, I determined 
t5 resume its publication and remove it t5 New York. Being elected t5 the 
Legislature ... I determined t5 intermit a half-year in the course of the 
work, and 16 recommence in July with a new series. The I^ngleys became 
the publishers. In the new series there is a much larger proportion of gen- 
eral literary matter, though there is a certain general pervading political 
tinge or bearing through the whole work. . . A Whig competitor started once 
in Washington, but it was in poor hands and soon broke down. Since its 
remdval t5 New York, Mr. Langtree has had nothing t5 d5 with it. . . Yours, 

J. L. 0*Sullivan. 

Mr. J: L: 0*Sullivan was born in 1813, and died, in hi8 82d year, 
24 March 18d5. Poe refers t5 him as '* that ass O'Sullivan," but Hawthorne 
had a difTereut opinion. The folloing lines ar abridged from * The Evening 
Post':— "He was bom on an English war-ship in the Bay of Gibraltar, and 
received his earlier education at the military school of Lor^yc. He com- 
pleted his education at Columbia College. In the Legislature, he made per- 
sistent efforts t5 obtain the passage of a measure abolishing capital punish- 
ment. He was appointed minister t5 Portugal in 1854, and relinquished that 
office in 1863. He afterwards spent several years in EnglaiTd and France, 
returning t5 New York in 1881. He was intimately associated with Haw- 
thorne, and his friendship with that author is frequently spoken of in 
Bridge's * Recollections of Hawthorne.' " Mr. Langtree died the day this 
letter was written. 



New Orleans, Sept. 29, 1842. 
Dear Brother: 

. . . The Santa F<^ Expedition well nigh broke my constitution, 
but I have ^ome hope that the wild breezes of Texas will soon, in a great 
measure, restore me. There is a little fun now going on with a few hundred 
Mexicans, and if we can believe reports from Mexico the Mexicans will give 
us a plenty of amusement this winter. I hope it will be so, for if they 
attempt t5 reconquer Texas I will have my turn with the yellow skins and 
show them how good it is t5 march 40 miles a day. I shall give them a turn 
as soon as I am able t5 take the Held. I am no soldier and can boast of no 



Fi; <1F CLAY. 136 

11 couragf , but I believe I cao risk my lite in the deleoce againit 
■uch l>eliigi lu MexIcniiH nflli bb mucb ncrre m nlmoit sny other man. You 
b»Te prol>»hlf , ere tfae receipt of lbi«, aeen tbt ai:i:otiiit of their haTliig taken 
Bejar, tnd tbetr determinntioii to blookaile sll our ports. Thi' lali*r there 
will be tn5 to talk about. Com. Moore will lie out In > tew dnye, and If tbe 
Hexicinti ebow ihemBclveB iti thin pari ot Ibe GuK yoa mny look tor * loUl 
deteal ot the Mexican fleet. . . Yours truly, 

8. P. GrIiwoM. 

New York, Oct. 31, IMJ. 
My dear (iriswold :— 

I nitl wrllp you tbe notice ot wbii'b you speak and seud itlfi you 
Maoon ai Wednesday at any rate. Will you want ItnoonerT Ibardlyknow 
In what ibape you want it— but will try and suit you. 

IbaTejuBt Unisbed my LIteofClny torSwain. It makes lt)6 octaTo 
pa^B. It btu lieen writt«n Id heete and "l2 order"~'but il baB merits of 
Impartiality, of lietter method, etc.. wbicbprevioaa biographiea bave larked. 
That article In the Foreign Quarterly [on the iiew»p»per» of tlie U.S.]. I 
auppose, is written by DivkenH beyond all doubt. .. (ireeley 1i fn Albany 
prcachiu){ the Tarlfl*, thougb I'm sorry UJsay be cannot speak ot the " a<!<!ept- 
able year" iu connection with it ho tar as Clay le aoBoerned. Prof. [Tayler] 
LewlB tins been writing a pamphlet about Governmenl, but It will not be pub- 
lished soon. He told me about It and wants t6 lecture it. . . Tours truly, 
H. J. Raymond. 

Tbe Boston Miscellany, I see, has a good pulTof your Poete by Poe. 



In the folloing n 



5 Fields, Mr. Griswold refers t6 his wife's death. 



196 Clinton St., New York, Nov. 10, 1842. 
The kindness ot your former triendship leads me, my dear James, i£ 
belteve you will sympathize with mc In my present terrible alfliction. . . 
FiTe yearn ago last March, iinc« we were married 1 



Newark, New .Jeraey. Nov. 36, 1842, 
Hj dear Sir [ Graham ] : 

I have this eveuing seen a copy ot your December number, and 
I cannot ayoid ejipresaing tfi you mysurprlaeat what I have observed therein. 
I know myself not 15 be to the leaat degree jealous of the literary reputaUoD 
«t othen, or capUous eoneemlng my own, but Uie total omiuiou of all men- 
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tlon of my name either in your title pa/^e, whereoa you have published the 
names of all your principal subscribers, or in your editor's table, is so 
remarkablt* that it in scarc'ely possible for me t5 believe that it is not inten- 
tional. Its I>ein9 also coupled with the fact that you have suppressed a story 
of mine which you have in your hands, and which is probably not inferior t5 
the bulk of your magazine, makes it the more extraordina'ry. You have 
unquestionably in your list of contributor^ some tw5 or three names with 
which I have not the presumption t5 class my own, but with the remainder 
of your principal contributors I must claim at least an equality. You must 
pardon my requesting some explanation of this strange omission ; I have no 
wish whatever td take offence, nor can I conceive any motive on your part 
for wishing t5 hurt my feelings, but you must permit me t5 say that I cannot 
write for any work in which I am considered a secondary writer, not worthy 
t5 be classed with the other contributors; and further I l>elteve that, both in 
merit and quantity, my contributions t5 this volume arc superior t5 several of 
those set above me. I understood moreover, that you had no regular liter- 
ary subscribers for the ensuing year, although this a matter with which I 
have nothing t5 say. 

I shall hope t5 hear from you at your convenience, and have the honor 
td remain. Your obedient servant, 

Henry Wm. Herbert. 

We read with anmsemeut of the eagerness with which stroll- 
ing actors gaze at the jwsters of then- troop to learn the exact 
size of type used td announce their names, but it is uncommon 
for authors t6 sho such vanity even if they hav it. Tw6 years 
after this, Willis ( no other could have done it with equal grace) 
wrote in The Mirror : " The list of contributors to Graham is 
a particularly strong one, but, while touching it, may we ven- 
ture t5 insinuate a suggestion? It occurs t6 us now, and has 
oft«n occurred t6 us, and t5 others before. Authors are sensi- 
tive plants, — and for this reason there should be no list of 
principal contributors. The omitted, rightfully or wrongfully, 
will be sure t5 feel the sting of the insult." 

Herbert's career was almost as wretched as that of Poe, and, 
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apparcDtly, without the excuse of inability to withstand the 
grosser temptations. His father (1778-1847) was the third 
son of the earl of C/arnarvon, and he was born in 1807. He 
came t6 this country in 1831, and till 18o9 was teaciier of 
Greek in a private school. He married twice in this country, 
but his second wife deserted liim, and shortly after (17 May 
1858) he killd himself. Tho he wrote a grent number of 
books, — all in this country — he is not mentioned in Beers', 
Hawthorne's, Pattec's, Richardson'fc> or Underwood's * Ameri- 
can Literature;' his name is t^ be found in Stedman's. 



\ 



Brooklyn, Nov. 28tb, 1842. 
Dear Sir : 

I see Willis writing every month for tbree maj^azlnes— tliis 
grasping disposition as you might call it, or as he and I might denignute it, 
industry — I thought was tlic cause of his exclusion from Grahanrs. I was 
surprised therefore to nee that he is to be a regular contributor, a monopo- 
lizer of four magazines. Hamilton, some time since, told me Willi* drew 
91900 per annum from three periodicals — he is likely t5 be well informed 
being editor of one of them [ • The Ladies' Companion ■ ] . For the future 
we may safely say when he writes for Mr. Graham that he will draw f 1600, 
or, say he gives one up, then he would have doubtless more than |!1200, or 
what does he gain by the exchange? Now rating my merit t5 be as com- 
pared with Willis' ase is t5 12,— that is that I have half the ability of Willis, I 
find myself continually grumbling that I can only earn, as hitherto, at the 
rate of $23 per month average, or 2769 or 2809 per annum, not the fourth of 
Willis' earnings. . . Here is another matter which would go far t<S make me 
reconciled t5 restricted space, and that is, if the payments were monthly, 
say by the 15th of each mouth, three weeks after the appearance of the 
article. . . Yours ver>' truly, Dear Sir, 

J. H. Maneur. 

[Not even the name of Maneur in now familiar, but he must hav been 
a writer of importance at tliis time, for he is among those * principal oontril)- 
ators' whdse honors Herbert envied. The other men authors in tlie list 
were, In this order, Bryant, Cooper, Dana, Longfellow, HoftYnan, and Fay.] 
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New York, Dec. 12th, 1842. 
My dear Cousin [ Mrs. Osgood ] : 

I enclose first number of my new magazine. 
I very much covet the beautiful poem you sent me for my magazine— 
but our expenses for plates, etc., at present are so enormous, that I feel com- 
pelled t5 reduce our editorial expenses t5 their lowest possible scale— in fact 
t5 get along for a few months as I best can with such articles as are gratuit- 
ously furnished. I will therefore re-enclose you your piece, as I know it ia 
worth t5 you, at least its weight in gold. By and by I hope t5 offer you solid 
inducements td aid me with your contributions. I am, my dear cousin. 

Yours Faithfully, 

Epes Sargent. 



Boston, Dec. 19, 1842. 
Dear Sir: 

I send you herewith my paper on Longfellow t5 which you may 
prefix such title as you tbink proper. I have spent a good deal of time upon 
it and have written it with much care, and it has turned out much longer 
than I expected, but you must contrive t5 find room for the whole. In 
regard t5 Compensation, I have only t5 say that that was by no means the 
motive from which I wrote, but after having written it for love, I know not 
why I should not be paid for it, and without affixing any price t5 it, I will 
thank you t5 send me such sum by way of compensation as you may think 
proper. I also depend upon seeing a proof. . . Being an intimate personal 
friend of Mr. Longfellow I might seem t5 have spoken of him in terms of 
praise too strong for good taste. Yours truly, 

Geo. S. Hillard. 



Dear Griswold : 

You cannot think how very disagreeable it is t5 tease you, partic- 
ularly when you have been so kind t5 me, but the truth is that 1 am very 
poor. The little balance between us for the review . . . would just settle 
this. Pray d5 not think me unkind, troublesome you must think me, but I 
cannot help it. Ever Yours, 

H. W. H[erbert]. 



My dear Sir : 

I was very sorry not t5 see you on Friday, and hope that you 
will give us the pleasure of your company whenever you find it convenient 



ways be but too liappy t5 



tS dS BO, as we ulwaya dinp ut borne aud dbull a 

With regard tS the little b»lliuj, I beg you t3 lettle therefor definitely 
with Mr. OrabMD t5day. It in at Ills service U tbe prirn I meiitfoDwl tS yon 
Cbe other day. My tcrtna tor that whieh I write are neceagarlly in Uie»e hard 
times caab on delivery, deallag us 1 am dealt wltb— and allowing due time 
for examination of the article I must abide by it. 

Uatortunal«ly for me my pen Is strictly my profession, and wlien I Mn \ 
Id want of money I Instead of drawing a draft) I write an article, aud if I 
cannot sell It tB one I can tiS another at better or worse terms. 

I enter iutii these little eiplunallAs 15 you, which 1 would not ot 

coarse dfi eicepltia friend, and tfl exuuse myself from the appearance ol 

impurtunlty. and further, In plain Euijltsh. these Publishers show no indal- 

genee In money matters tS ua authors and I cannot td them. ■ . Yours Ever, , 

Henry Wm. Herbert. 



Hy dear Giifiwold ; 

The cause of my wishing ti) see you wa« as folIowH, We are 
Invited Utiiight l5 a great ball and KW chnmpiHre it Woodvnle Cottage and I 
am particularly anxious tS take Sarah IS it, as It Is tbe only gaiety she hot 
had an opportunity of seeing this winter, and as I am very glad of au occa- 
sion ot bur being introduced a little inliS society here. 

1 cannot however manage this without a little ready money of whiefa I 
am at this momecil utterly sbort. . . Hy object was t5 entreat you td devtK 
■ome menus ot advancing me tbe loan of (en dollars until Monday next on 
which day [ can most certainly repay you. Ever Yours. 

Henry Wm. Herbert. 

January 1, IStS. 
Dear Oris wo Id : 

I have obtained for you a copy of Mrs. Smith's "Captive." It 
was, you know, written some years since, but only printed within the last 
tw6 or three. I thluii it shows in many parta the promise of the remarkable 
powers ahe hassincc developed. and Is dally maturing. As for good groonds 
m put her in tbe book— the tact of so few of her things having been collected 
InIA a volume, I think, has nothing ti dS with-it. That is an affair ot Book- 
sellers, Dot of Editors. It beiougs til tbe trade of publlablng, not tbe art of 
writing. 
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J yt-feUT'lay io^ikod over a ^uiidje of her printed anick-a which woakl 
All M'VfmJ voium«-*>. thoufrh I''(if> than half of what the ha» written. Her finei^t 
UK ii!, I think. "The Flower Oirl of Afitio'.-h" ' in the Opal ). Her mort 
ori;iriitaJ one ** 3Ia':hinHoM" while "The Lov#- Quarrel." «l!irering a« much 
from liolh of them a- thev d^> from fm-h other, mhke* a r«-mark;iMe triiiiiv of 
vari«'d powiTK in ihit? department of art. Her •• Kifhe«» Without Winir*." 
one of th«' flrrt of those little iKiok?* for youni' people whi<:h have *i nee be- 
come Ml popular, btill continue.- t^i run, I &m told, s^ide hy ^ide with the be!^t 
of them. Vet how difler^'nt the Myle and objei.-t of this little trt-atit^e from 
thoM' of her multitudinous eht>:i\> ! 

No. I think the author of ■•Ki«hes Without Wing**." *'The ?inie*s 
<'hiid"and **The W«-»)t'-rn Taptive" < thn*- re;:ular volume?: ) upon the 
iK'on- of dcli<':it<' humor aloni-. the rare-^t trail union;: American author^, — 
will have no o<rraMion t^ feel awkward on vour ]i>t. 

Why, <;hnrl<'>; Kin^f, r>ne of the most fastidious criti<*« I know, thought 
"The Wllch of Kndor" **p<TfertIy sui t:encri>«." and I should like to know 
anoth'T wrmian in the rountrv. ( or man out of it since Charles I^mb is 
dead ) wh6 ctmU\ have writti-n '• the Sentiment of Friendship." See, too, the 
gra<'C'ful and U-nder metaphywic** of the *' Sentiment of Self .Sacrifice." I 
M<*nd you herewith all of thehe pieces, and I have tried, hut in vain. t5 get her 
eHHay on *' Kgypt/' which for richnesa and fullness of language and descrip- 
tion would make a fine oriental accompaiiyment of ** The Flower Girl of 
Antlofh." I have been unable i6 get either of her papers upon Shakspere, 
which, lliou;;h unvatiHfactory from their brevity, are Angularly happy. I d5 
hope you will find room for all I have mentioned, for '*fame is money" t5 
an author, and so much industry and so much desert with all the surround- 
ings Hf) unchcfTing make — but I know your feelings about this matter — and 
that the fact of Mrs. S. having noni* of those advantages of position which 
enahic lier to command a publisher, and being therefore compelled t5 
" utter'* herself in the magazines, derogatej* with you in no way from her 
claims as an ajiproved woman of g(>nius. Thine ever, 

[C. F. Hofltoan.] 



Poe, :is Wi>ll uB Hoffman and C: King, held a high opinion 
of Mi'H. Sniith*H merits; but it may well be doubted any of the 
forgotten writers of Griswold's graveyard, as his "Poets'* has 
been aptly calld, is more totally forgotten. That she was an 
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interesting character is evident from the obituary notice pub- 
lishd in the local paper of Patchogue, Long-Island, 24 Novem- 
ber 1893 : 

The modest announcement of the death of Mrs. Elizabeth Oakes Smith 
and her bursal in Patchogue Sunday would not 8U]^ju:e8t t5 the casual reader 
that the varied life of one of the most extraordinary women of the century 
had at last gone out. 

When only sixteen years of age, at the time she was married t6 Seba 
Smith, she contributed poems t5 the magazines, and later on achieved a na- 
tional reputation as an authoress and lecturer. She and her husband came 
here about 1860. . . Mrs. Smith was a woman of aristocratic mien and a 
woman of surpassing talent not always directed t5 noble ends. She stopped 
at nothing in carrying out her plans. All was not lovely in the family circle, 
and when the gallant Mr. Smith died here in 1868 his wife refused t5 come t5 
hia death bed. When she married him she objected t5 the name of Smith 
and wanted him t5 change it, but he refused t5 d5 so, saying it was good 
enough for him. When her children were born she got a special permit from 
the Legislature t5 change the names t5 Oaksmith. Her four sons married 
and the mother had a lively time in running the four household t5 suit her- 
self. Alvin married a Spanish lady in Monte Video, but he maltreated her 
80 shamefully that the law stepped in and separated them, giving, however, 
all the children t5 their father. Afterward they all ran away from him and 
retunied td their mother. Strange t5 relate, Alvin and his wife are now liv- 
ing tdgether in Maryland, having recently met and agreed t5 let the dead 
past bury the dead. 

Appleton Oaksmith, the gentlemanly desperado, highly educated, and 
a man of daring projects, was a picturesque figure during the stirring times 
of the war. He is said V& have owned several slave vessels and t5 have 
scuttled one with tw5 hundered slaves on board when pursued, while he 
escaped on his consort ship. He was captured at Fire Island, while waiting 
for the bark Augusta which was supposed t5 be fitted out for a slaver. He 
was in Fort Lafayette, Fort Warren and the Boston jail. While in Lafay- 
ette an interesting story is told of how his mother visited the Commandant 
t5 plead for her son. She denied every thing and refused t5 believe the 
charts against her boy. At last Gten. Burke Idsing his patience said, ** Well 
madam if you don't believe it look at the positive proof in those papers.'* 
Mrs. Smith took them, called the general's attention t5 something and coolly 
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Uiren Lbem futS Ibe Sre. BSjlng, " Well, general, ir tlie»e papere arc proof) 
wp nil) burn Ihem." (A good atorj, but vrby ebould tbe commandant of ■ 
torthavaiich pspereF] Applrton escaped from litt Botton jill uid 8 great 
furor was occspioned tbroagbout cbe country by the rumor Ibst a fellow 
Uaion had belped the prieoner esi'npe. It whs thought, bowtver. tlial the 
woman he afternardB mai-rfed gave bim aHdlBlani^e. It l8 uld tbat Mrs. 
Smitb appealed 1^ Lincoln tO pardon Applelon but be refuged tS dC «o. 
Wben Lincoln wai shot Mn. Smitb said she wm glad of It and that J. Wilket 
Bootb waa a gentleman. Someplace ■ gooil deal of credence in the atate- 
mtot that poBBihly Edward Oakeamlth was one of the conspiralora wbfi 
aiaaulnaled Lincoln. After the war Appleton waa pniminent in the Soutb, 
repreaenling the Hew Berne district In Congreas. He died some years sgo. 

Hadam Oakea Smith was a prominent figure in Fatcbogue history dur- 
ing Ibe time she lived here. She wu interested in all tbe enterprises of tbe 
town,nud at one time was Critic of the Patchogue Lyceuta. She gave the 
Band Hoys a grand supper, and distributed blankets and rublier coala t5 the 
army tioys,wb& were about IB go t6 the front. When Appleton'a scbeinee 
tell tbrougb, and tbe family became ImpovcHEbed, they lived in tbe little 
"green houae," but ahe never lost ber queenly bearing, even though her 
throne was nothing but a soap box. So notorious became the actions of 
Appleton, In the interests of tbe South, while ber sympatbies became bo 
antagonistic t5 Ibe sentiment of tbe community, tbal audiences would leave* 
hall it she arose tS speak. The schemes she carried out in aepnratlng her 
sons and their wives, and In cruelly talcing the latler'a children away, would 
make rich raat«rial for a senaatloDBl novel, . . 

The history of tbe family wontd make a book of Intense interesl. 
Whatever tbeir opinions of the character of the Hadam ever; one agree* 
thatintelleclually abe was tbe moat remarkable woman they ever knew. 
About 1B7S tbe Madam went South. l5 Hollywood, N. C, and afterward re- 
turned and resumed her literary work. About 1888 she again went 16 Holly- 
wood and died there last week Thursday. . . After a varied life of 87 yeart 
thii strange woman, whi had many friends, and wbdac Intense affection (or 
her sons was her chief virtue, was buried unattended by a single i 



Dear Grinwold : 



eipeotlng 16 have a farther 



NewTork,Jan.a, 1U8. 



braptly wben you were last here, wben 1 km 
inversation with you, much t5 toy dlgappoint- 
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meiit. . . 1 bad seen Atwell at New Haven ho&c days before, and learned of 
him your intention t5 go t5 Europe next Spring. 

T5day I met at dinner at our house Mrn. Ann S. Stephens, a lady of 
your sometime acquaintance, and learned from her, ( by getting up a sham- 
fight with her in regard t5 your merits and starting her temper a little ) that 
she is very intimately apprised of the internal politics of your office by some 
good friend in Philadelphia. I learned from her not only that you were t5 
leave for Europe in March, but that Graham would edit the Magazine him- 
self after that time; but she evidently anticipates having her finger very 
prominently inserted in one corner of it. All this is none of your business 
nor mine; I know you will have too much s^nse t5 say anything t5 Graham 
about it; and if any letter is written t5 Philadelphia relative to my criticisms 
on Graham, Peterson, Weld [now editor of Graham's *Po8t*], etc., you 
simply know nothing of the matter. I was only curious t5 know, like Paul 
Pry, how much this lady knew of your business, and how she came t5 know 
it. I was satisfied. After you have gone, I will help Mr. Graham t5 see the 
difference in his circulation between your editing and his. ^^Sny nothing. 

Write me a line t5 say what you think of dding, how and why ; and 
when you will be here. How does the 'Poets' travel off? I am deeply 
interested in that. . . You must have small editions of that book printed, 
revising and extending it every year, so as t6 keep it the Poets for ten years 
yet. . . 

I want you t5 prepare for me before you leave the country an edition 
of Praed*s Poems, with a Biography; and I will get it published somehow if 
I have t5 run in debt for it. Can you add t5 it The Poems of Barry Corn- 
wall? I mean t5 get them printed here yet. Is there anything you think of 
that you would like tQ get published? Can you pick up any materials for a 
Life of Randolph in Philadelphia? But don't trouble yourself about this, 
for very likely I shall never attempt it; 

Now, Grls, write me as promiscuous a letter as this— directly, mind— 
and let me realize that you are still in the Land of the Living. 

I have finished my Lecture on * Human Life' t5 my liking. It has 
some criticisms on Education that I know vou would like, and is fearless and 
dashing throughout. I suppose I can never get a chance t5 Lecture in 
Philadelphia, and I don*t care; for Lecturing is said t5 be down at the heel 
there. . . Yours, 

H. Greeley. 
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* Philadelphia, Jan'y 8th, 1848. 

France}* S. Osgood, Dear Madam : 

... I sometimes wish that I had gone on quietly in my little law 
office, usin^ my pen modestly as a writer for a few more years, instead of 
embarking, on the stormy sea of publishing, heart and— I sometimes fear- 
Soul. I d5 not expect I should have made much more in the world, either 
as a lawyer, or a writer,— certainly I should not as both— for I had a happy 
faculty of shoving off the responsibilities of one ont5 the shoulders of the 
other, but I fancy, I should have had more moments of delight than can be 
possibly stolen from the bustle of an active and successful business life. D5 
you know, that among my forty thousand readers, there are but few, and 
among several score of agents, there are none, wh5 d5 not think a publisher 
bound t5 answer all their impertinence, as well as t6 furnish them books for 
their money V 

If you should see me, with from 80 to 40 business letters daily, on an 
average, before me t5 read and answer, you would not only understand the 
necessity of my turning over all proper correspondence t5 others, but would 
pity as well as forgive me. 

I have written you a long letter as a sort of atonement for a very short, 
and I fear, as I have no copy, a tart one t5 Mr. Osgood. Will you explain to 
him, and give him my respects. . . Yours truly, 

Geo. R. Graham. 

I shall be happy t5 receive Htories at ^25., and poetr>* at f 10. per arti- 
cle, one or the other monthly. 



Tribune Office, Jan. 10, 1843. 
Dear Oris : 

Only a word : Mar [ Elrath ] and I think of publishing an Edi- 
tion of d*lsraeli*s Curiositii>8 of Literature in numbers next summer. Will 
you just d5 us f 100 worth of work toward the Curiosities of American 
Literature as an Appendix? The manner and length will be pretty much 
as you choose. Please d5 it before you leave for Europe,— the money may 
be a comfort to you at some odd spell. I know you will l>e here soon, but I 
thought you might want t5 ransack something in Philadelphia first. There 
is no hurry ; take your time, even if it runs intd your voyage, unless you 
would like the money sooner. It shall be paid on the receipt of the MS. . . 

Yours, 

H. Greeley. 
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Cuinbi1dK«, Jan. 10, ISIS. 
My dear Sir: 

I nm sorrf I have uat a portrait by CLvuey in rendiness. Uwit 
Uieeugrnvtug be ready lor the April So.1 Would tbedetny ot* month or 
tw6 make liny difference ifl Mr. Qr«h«ni?' 

Ai «ooTi as I received your letter I went inU> town IZ lee (Jheney, H< 
Is eonSned by IndispoaUlon ; and I dS not knon nben be can get tbe Jlbenen 
ready. Let u» not M tbe matter iu baste. I certainly dS not wlab I3 bare 
Thompson's brad engraved again. My friends all disMke it; and I am 
sniioufl now tJS bare something tbat will please them. I will therefore bnve 
a portrait painted at my own expense, and as soon as possitile. Will you 
naitF and not hurry tbe matterF If you can, we shall gel somltbiug worth 
having. DO you prefer Parker ti) Cheney as an Engraver!' 

I fear I can send you nothing for the March No. but will send a poem 
aa soon as I can. I have si^veral in my mind; but have not yet felt In the 
right mood td put them upon paper. 

Tlianks for your word about the " Poems on Slavery." I hope, bow- 
ever, you bave said nothing tfi Injure your Maguilne; for I should be sorry 
tS dS that; and I did not tbiiib you would like tA speak of tbe l>aok Iu any 
way. Very truly yours, 

Henry W. Longfellow. 



New York, 3Ut Jan'y, 1313. 
Dear Sir, 

... I frankly confess, I don't like Mr. Cooper's agreement with 
you, and though having eipreased myself willing 15 be placed on tbe same 
footing with him, 1 am bound IS stand tO my word, yet I would much prefer 
the ori^oal termi proposed, namely :— ten dollars a page for all I'ontrilio. 
ttoDS, wttblo tbe compass of live pages, or not exceeding It, and Ave dollars 
a page (or all over tbat number; by which I understood that the former 
sum waa t6 be allowed for the Brsl Ave piutea. and the latter (or the remain- 
der; not tbat tbe whole should be averaged at FlveDoliani. 1 don't know 
now. whether td understand you so or not; but will express myself fully 
and frankly on the subject. 

It Is my design, while I remain in my present slate of idleness, 13 
devote my leisure hours t6 your Magnztne exclusively, though I may possi- 
bly oocasionally apply them tS other objel^ta not interfering with this. II is 
therefore my wish lii contribute an article I3 every number, t3 be regularly 
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inserted, if transmitted in time, and appr5ved by you, us containing nothing 
unfit for )i respectable periodical, or which may probably injure its circula- 
tion. I am in the habit of condensing my ideas in few words, and it will be 
seldom my articles exceed four or five pages; and for all within, or not 
exceeding that limit, I should prefer being paid the price you settled at our 
first interview. For all beyond this limit you may allow what you please. 
The last article, and one on a somewhat similar subject, will considerably 
exceed five pages, and the same rule may be applied t5 these. After that, I 
shall probably seldom transgress in this way. I am Dear Sir, Your Friend 
and Servant, 

J. K. Paulding. 



West Chester, Feb'y 3. 1843. 
Chus. R. Gniyhum, Esq., Dear Sir: 

I did not ditftinctly understand at the short conversation of Mr. 
Cooper and Mr. Griswold on the morning of Mr. Cooper*H departure for 
home, at what time his article [If] in answer to Mr. Kinsey's life of Perry 
and of [illegil)Ie] Burgesses Lecture on the battle of Lake Erie would appear 
in your Saturday Courier. It is my wish to have a copy sent to each member 
of the Legislature of the tw5 states of Pennsylvania and New York with 
many other persons both in and out of our Country. . . I have neither seen 
the manuscript, nor the Diagrams which Mr. Cooper informed me would 
accompany them, thus I cun*t be charged, as in the compilation of his Naval 
History, of dictating tQ him. Had I. surely I would not have placed myself 
on board the * Madison' of which ship I was Hag captain, then drawing too 
much water to join in the att4tck on the batteries [ 1*] After landing Pike 
and his Brigade, 500 of which I had on board my ship, I volunteered t5 lead 
in all the schooners to the assault of the Batteries in the Conquest, did so, 
and lost one fine youn«< ofii<'er killed, Hatfield [ ? J of Albany, and four men 
wounded, here we were opposed t6 the fire of the Forts on beating up to the 
head of th(? Harbor, and when fired on were called on patiently to brave 
[illegible]. Would not a Knowledge of this fact tend to fix the seal of 
falsehood indelibly on McHenry? Be pleased t5 mention this subject t5 my 
old friend Mr. Weld. Very Respectfully Youm, 

J. D. Elliott. 

[Jesse Duncan Elliott, second in command at the battle of Lake Erie. 
Cooper ascribed t5 him a larger share in the victory than other writers had 
done. He died in 1845. ] 
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New York, Feb. 4, 1843. 
Dear Sir : 

You requested me some months since t5 furnish you with an 
occasional contribution for the magazine of which you are editor. Having 
just finished a poem of some hundred and fifty or sixty lines, I venture td 
make you the first offer of it, though not as a gratuity. It has cost me some 
considerable time, and not a few ** poetic pains,'* td render It worthy your 
magazine ; and though I should be sorry t5 be deemed a mercenary — a mere 
mercenary— rhymer, yet these are trying times, and certain little folks at 
home must be cared for. . . 

W. P. Palmer. 



Providence, Feb. 5, 1848. 
[T6 Mrs. Osgood] : 

D6 you see the Boston Pioneer? It is very fine. I. B. Wright 
is W. W. Story. I have lately written tw6 or three " Sketches" which have 
been published— but am too much ashamed of them td let you see them. . . I 
am yours, 

H. Fuller. 



Washington, 6 Feb. 1843. 
Dear Sir : 

. . . My contributions tQ journals, reviews and magazines have 
always been gratuitous. I have not time for such engagements, and shall 
soon have less than ever, for I am about td change my residence and resume 
my profession, a source of income too important td be neglected in the pres- 
ent depressed state of the country, when all property is unproductive. 

The uninterrupted and laborious course of study which my new career 
will require on a theatre [Louihiana] and under a system of law utterly 
unfamiliar, must necessarily cut my literary amusement off at once and 
entirely. It might very possibly be years ere I take pen in hand for any 
such purpose, even td finish the * Italian Lyrics' or the * Life and Times of 
Dante. ' Under such circumstances all I can dd td evince my sense of your 
too fiattering interest in my pursuits, is td send you the enclosed specimen of 
the former, a brick from the edifice, which may perhaps be built intd the 
pa^ of your magazine without disturbing its symmetry. . . 

You are mistaken in supposing the bill has passed allowing me a copy- 
right altho' my work should first be published in England. 
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It has merely passed the Senate. Whether it wil] go thro* the ordeal 
of the House I know not and since it became apparent that I must devote all 
my time t5 other occupations, it has ceased t5 interest me. • . 

Very truly yours, 

R. H. Wilde. 



New Yorii, Feb. 10, 1848. 
Dear Griswold : 

I am pained t6 have you write so about your health. ** Death,** 
as you say, may be '^ no unwelcome friend of yours J" But your living 
friends think so much more of you than he can that he has no claim upon 
our hospitality or good feeling. Death and you friends! The proposition 's 
absurd. Think only of the lives you have attempted, and the many more 
you will yet succeed in taking I You are rivals, man ! and muMt keep as far 
aloof from each other as possible. 

Seriously, though, you are just at the period of life when a man's con- 
stitution changes, and If you tight the next 18 months through with a stout 
heart, you will live t6 be as burly as a Bishop, and publish at 80, *' Griswold's 
Recollections of His Own Times." ^* This," ^)ays a review of 1890, '* is one 
of the most curious works that the venerable and respected author has g^ven 
td the public. The tw5 or three great poems which the present generation 
has produced has not made us unmindful of that genial glow of letters which 
suffused the face of the country during the youth und memorable early man- 
hood of the illuHtrious writer. Poetry seems then t5 have been so univer^ 
sally the lnngua;};e of sentiment that the semi-fabulous stories of the Italian 
improvfsatori of a former age became almost realized in that springtime 
season of our yet nascent Republic. .. Perhaps, indeed, no fraction of the 
present work will more interest the philosophical reader than Mr. Griswold's 
curious account of the sudden and wonderful growth of that periodical liter- 
ature which now constitutes the greater portion of American letters. Our 
readers must examine for themselves t5 see how this venerable authority 
disposes of the much vexed question whether or not his a.s80ciate Graham 
was really the founder of a system of publication [Sec page 86] which pro- 
duced such wonderful results, or only attained his present celebrity by con- 
veying it farther than others. As is the case with all other distinguished 
names we think it can be sho\^n that much of Graham's reputation is owing 
t5 circumstances of which he had the energy and ability to take advantage. 
Mr. G. admits that in the year 1842 his famous magazine had not yet attained 
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>^' a circulation of above 100,000 copies. It was at time merely a work of taste 
and entertainment, but early in the year 1843 a now forgotten publication 
which we ]eam from these memoirs was entitled *'The Lady's World of 
Fashion^ having attempted to compete with him in the matter of fictional 
illustration, he instantly took new and stronger ground and l>ecame, through 
his vigorous corps of contributors, the leader of literary opinion instead of 
the successful follower of public taste. It would seem that at that time there 
was really no other acknowledged organ of literary opinion in the country, 
and the coolness with which Graham seized upon the position and the 
almost miraculous success with which he maintained it has indissolubly 
interwoven his name with the existence of American letters.'' Ever yours, 

C. F. H[offhian]. 
P. S.— D5 send me that [Saturday] Museum. I had so much fun in 
laughing at the first one that I must see the second. . . If funds are floating 
about you I wish you would send me f25. I owe my cook for the last dinner 
I gave td poor critics, and my banker is out of town. 



New York [22 Feb., 1843. ] 
Dear GriHwold : 

The hand of Affliction is upon me. I have had one of the hard- 
est sieges over a * cold ' as it is called, I ever heard of; and now I have a 
severe ear-ache, a constant ringing in the ear, and a general debility which 
causes me t5 fear that I shall be compelled t5 break my appointment in 
Philadelphia. The left side of my head is all one maze and crowd, as though 
it had been Htruck by the falling wall of a house ; and I have l>cen operating 
upon it for days with no hope as yet. I still hope that a tumor in my ear 
will break by t5morrow, and thus enable me t5 fulfil my Philadelphia 
appointment ; if not, God help me ! You know how anxious I am t5 im- 
pr5ve this opportunity, which has occurred so accidentally, and which may 
never be renewed. . . 

How could you go off without seeing me? Yours, 

H. Greeley. 



Dorchester, Feb. 24, 1843. 
Dear Sir, 

Would anything I could write, either in prose or rhyme, be con- 
sidered worth printing and paying somewhat for, by the editors of Graham's 
Magazine? I send a thing ( which has amused my wife, at whSse su^^^tion 
it was written ) at a sort of sample, which, if you want it you may have for 



X 
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whatever you think it is worth. I am so little acquainted with Graham's 
Magazine, that I hardly know whether I am d5ing a thing mal apropos or 
• not. 

Have you seen the extermination I have met with at the hands of the 
New York Observer? It has finished old Jeun and me tit one blow, and 
when my flesh quivered a little after death, then the pious editor raised his 
Berpent-crushing heel and trod int5 the dust my mortal remains. 

So I am doubly dead. If you have seen or can see these papers ( Jan. 
14 and Feb. 4th ) and can say anything anywhere in favor of my resurrection, 
I shall be much obliged t5 you t5 dd so. Observe, you are in the same con- 
demnation. You are one of my " endorsers" and the Observer has a rod in 
pickle for your special use. You must look out or you will be squelched— or 
perhaps you will be set upon the dunce-block with a split pen upon your 
nose,— or perhaps you will have your nose rubbed in your own article in 
which you recommended the " filthy" fables of La Fontaine for the young F 
Bah ! It was in the Evening Post that I ventured t5 say a word in my own 
behalf. The Observer itself was far too pure and pious t5 admit a reply from 
my corrupt pen. I have sent another piece t6 Brj'ant which he will prob- 
ably insert. 

For the present, the Observer has frightened away my customers very 
much. I am going t5 expurgate, but with very little hope of satisfying my 
censors wh5 seem t5 have the gift of smelling obscenity afar off. . . Very 
respectfully and cordially yours, 

Elizur Wright, Jr. 
[The "thing" was probably the poem calld 

A Eulogy 

On the Great Unknown Mr. John Frost 

which was publishd in the magazine for March, 1844. ] 

It was about this time that GriswoUrs acquaintance with 
Taylor began. The latter, we ar told in Scudder's Life, "had 
published several poems in the * Saturday Evening Post * . . . and 
out of the correspondence with Mr. Griswold there came the first 
literary friendship which the young poet formed. When writing 
in March, 1843, t5 a school friend, he speaks with a shy and 
happy pride of the little opening which he had made : — * 1 have 
met with strange things since I wrote last. Last November I 



BAYARD TAYLOR. 141 

wrote td Mr. Griewold, sending a poem t6 be inserted in the 
*Post' [ond by Graham, and edited in connection with his 
magazine J. However, I said that it was my highest ambition 
t6 appear in * Graham's Magazine.' Sometime ago I got an 
answer. He said he had read my lines * T5 the Brandywine,' 
which appeared in the * Post', with mach pleasure, and would 
have pat them in the magazine if he had seen them in time. 
He said the poem I sent him would appear in April in the mag- 
azine, and requested me t5 contribute often and td call on him 
when I came t5 town. I never was more surprised in my life.' 
Mr. Griswold was one of the literary magnates in that thin but 
promising period of our literature. He was editor of the lead- 
ing literary magazine, he had edited ** Poets and Poetry of 
America," and if his dimensions have shrunk in the course of 
time he was then an important personage, wh5se advice and 
help were sought and valued. T5 Bayard Taylor he was a 
serviceable friend just when the young author desired intro- 
duction t5 the larger world of literature, and he helped him t5 
the publication of his first volume of verse. * I called on 
Griswold, ' he writes October 10, 1843, * and had an interview 
with him. He had part of a Romance in poetry [ * Rosalie,' 
renamed * Ximena ' ] which I have been writing, and strongly 
advised me t5 publish it with my other poems in a volume. I 
have it nearly done, — about a thousand lines ; I have not con- 
cluded whether t5 d5 so or not. . . I place great confidence in 
his Judgment." It appeared in February 1844. **It was dedi- 
cated t5 Rufus W. Griswold, as an expression of gratitude for 
the kind encouragement he has shown the author." 
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New York, April 6, 1843. 
E. W. Griswold, Dear Sir: 

I regret t5 say, what you will doubtless have heard before 
directly, that Ralph W. Emerson has concluded not td deliver his Lectures 
in Boston till next Fall, and so declines t5 let his Introductory be printed in 
your Magazine at present. This is too bad, but how can I help it? He 
wrote me t5 this effect yesterday. I suppose I am more vexed than you are, 
but I had set my heart on your having it, and am sorely disappointed. 

I wish my own lecture on ^ Human Life' would answer instead, but it 
won't. Some parts of it would read well ; others are unfitted. 

I have threatened t5 write a Slcetch of the leading Transcendentalists, 
after the manner of John Neal ; but I don't know that 1 could make it attract- 
ive. Tet Emerson, and Bronson Alcott and Margaret Fuller are great char- 
acters if a body could only bring them out in bold colors. If I were not t5 
be known as the writer, I could d5 a tall thing; but, being known, I should 
be very apt td fail. So let it go. Yours, 

Horace Greeley. 



Boston, April 12th, 1843. 
My Dear Griswold : 

My heart beat art the familiar liand writing of my old friend met 
my eye at the Post Office just now, and I hasten t5 say, this very hour, that 
so far from your being forgotten by me, there is not a day during some part 
of which your name is not mentioned at the Corner. Forgotten I no indeed 
never for a moment ! . . . 

We are about as usual here. H. T. T. is in N. Y. and Whipple is 
writing clever articles for the papers. Often, very often we talk of you and 
how much we wish t5 see you cannot be written down in ink. Ever Yours, 

J. T. F[ield8.] 



New York, May 1, 1843. 
Dear Sir: 

I am extremely obliged t5 you for your kind notice in the Maga- 
zine, and for your very friendly letter. . . I was afraid that some of the 
piratical publishers, wh5 abound in these days, might . . . get out a very 
incorrect edition. 

I thank you for the good opinion so courteously expressed in your 
letter. Of course, I am perfectly aware what is the reason that I am not 
invited t5 write for the popular periodicals of the day ; for it requires no 



eztraordiiiury vanity 15 suppose that I could write lietttr aTticlee tban Hom« 
wb5 itrt invitcj. 

But ibia effect of unpopulirity <b no inconvenience t6 me ; for I could 
not wrll* tor luch pubHcBtioni if I were tver so inui-b urged. Life is gtow- 
tng loo eamciit n)lb me tQ ndmit ol my writing " pretty Htories. " 

The Letters probnbly will not be out till the middle or laal of June; m 
1 un obliged td be out of the city a few weeks. Yours very gratefully and 
respectfully, 

L. H. Child. 



A 8oinewt)at dilTerent tone is stiuck in a lettei' from Poe'a 
friend Wilmer Wi a Miasiesippi poetimmed Tomlin: — 

Phllndetpbla, Hny 20. 1S43. 
Dear Sir: 

I bove not heard from you fur several weeks. I eeot on in vurl- 
ous packaj:eB, a dozen eopiea ol Recsntution wbicb I hope came Ui bund. 
Aoy numtiers ol tbal, or Ibe '' QuMcks " arc always at your service. 

Uti^rary affairs are at a very low ebb in this cily at prenent. Sumner 
Lincoln Fnirllcld, whB once runked high among the writers of our counlry, 
bis become ■ common loafer about liie etreet*. It le dlstresilng tS view eucb 

ICdKsr A. Poe fyon know bim by ebaracter, no doubt, if not peraon- 
atty ). biu become one of the strani^sC of our literati. He and I are old 
friends,— bave known each other since boyboud. nnd it gives me ineiprcsai- 
ble psin tS uotice tbv vagiiriea tC wlilcb be faas lately tierome subject. Poor 
fellow I be ii not n teetotaller br any neanB, and I (car he is going headlong 
tG dcstrucUon, mornl, physical and inteilcciual. 

T. S. Arthur, nnother old friend of mine, ba^ acquired great popular- 
ity by a certain kind of writing and is getting along prosperously. 

Tbe " Philadelphia Clique" as it is called, composed of Robt. C. Con- 
nd, R. Uorriv, J. C. Keale and aevemi others, ban seen lis palmiest days and 
Is fulling intJt diarepulc; — their association l3 bold each other up will not 
avail them. 3ot. (J. Neale. neve rtbe lens, is a man of Epiendid talents, and 
Conrad bus some fxcellenl points; lint the political unpopularity of ibe latter 
aDecta bis Hlemry reputation, Neale is indolent. 

My next pubticallon will be " Preferment," a political satire, not par- 
Umd or very sllgbtly so. Hucb of It Is already written and I expect tA brine 
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it out sometime within the present year. Favor me with a few lines when- 
eyer you have time td waste. Your obliged and sincere friend, 

L. A. Wilmer. 



New York, June 12, '48. 
Dear Griswold : 

. . . Mrs. Oaksmith's story was also duly attended t5— what a 
g^rand affair it is I Most affluent in language, most finished in expression. 
She musty according t5 your prophecy, take a stand out of hooting distance 
of any other of our writing women. That is if her constitution be strong 
enough for the necessary mechanical labor of triumphani authorship. . . 

Ever yours truly, 

C. F. H[oinnan]. 



Concord, July 2d, 1843. 
My dear Sir, 

There is a mistake as t5 my having refused t5 write for Graham*8 
Magazine ; the truth is, I have heretofore had no opportunity t5 refuse, even 
had I been so inclined— your own letter being the first intimation that any 
contributions might be acceptable. 

I am never a very diligent penman in the summer time; and, more- 
over, I had projected a little work for children as this summer's literary 
labor and amusement, which is still td be begun. I have likewise one en- 
gagement t5 fulfill for a Magazine, before I can undertake any other of the 
kind. These matters being first disposed of, I shall be very willing t5 send 
yon an article, and will agree td the terms you propose, rather than take 
upon myself td settle the marketable value of my productions. 

I am advised that the publishers of Magazines consider it desirable t5 
attach writers exclusively t5 their own establishments, and will pay at a 
higher rate for such monopoly. If this be the case, I should make no diffi- 
culty in forswearing all other periodicals for a specified time— and so much 
the more readily, on account of the safety of your Magazine in a financial 
point of view. Should you desire an arran^ment of this kind, be pleased, 
at your leisure, td state the terms of it. I hope t5 free myself from other 
engagements by October, at furthest, and shall then be happy td become one 
of your contributors. With much respect, truly yours, 

Nath. Hawthorne. 



L. *. OOBlttotlT. lU 

It would appear from the above tb^t Hawtliorne bad a very 
short memory. We ar informd bv Mr. Albert H. Smytb, in 
hia book on Pbiladelpbia Magazines, tbat " Lowell was a eiib- 
ordinnte. editor of the magazine [ Graham's ] as early hb 1843, 
and in April of that year comnuinicated t6 Nathaniel Hawthorne 
the desire of the editor, Edgar Allan Poe, that lie too should 
become a contributor." Mr. Smyth further tells us tbat 
" Hawthorne included many of his early contributions t6 this 
magazine in his Twice Told Talcs." This sbos great industry 
on Hawthorne's part, for he was not asbd l6 contribute 
(Smyth) before April 1843 (or, himself, June 1843), while 
the second and last series of Twice Told Tales was publishd 
in 1842. The Student is under obligations tiS Mr, Smyth, also 
for discovering that Foe edited the magazine in 1343, and that 
Lowell, at any time, was his assistant. 



Wuhlagtotii Aoguit 4, 1813. 
Dear Grlawold : 

Perhaps you wlli rcDiemlier no old acquaintance w ben jou ifliinCfl 
your eye St the bottom o( tbia, or >t the top of the opposite page. I know 
JOU will, und therefore I con. with th« utmoat propriety, aali you t6 publisb 
the lines herewith Bent, In Oraham'a Magazine. But, )□ the firat place, I 
Bboulil have coaitulted yourjudgmenl, for which I bave mui'b respect. You 
know tbut when we lived (Agetbcr, " long time ago," 1 used Ui carpenter a 
little In verse. I dd little of it now, for various reasoRB. The llueB before 
you were writteo by request of a trie ud. somewhat reluctantly, 1 confess; 
for I feared that I might mar beauty, or " blot the rainbow," Bui what's 
the use of alt this talk. It you think the humble lay worthy of an obscure 
corner In your able magazine, please let It appear. It you reject my attempt. 
ptNMe return It tS me as soon u you shall bsve considered about Ibe matter 
and compared it with the scripture. 

I should be pleased liS receive a letter from you at any Ume. Tours 
reaped fully, 

L. A. Gobrigbt. 
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BoetOD, Sept. 1st, 1848. 
My dear Sir: 

I read a Poem at the dinner table of the Phi B^ Kappa at Cam- 
bridge the other day which I should like t5 publish in Graham's Magazine if 
the Editors want it and are willing t5 pay for it. 

It consists at present of 166 lines in the heroic measure—but I should 
be inclined td make it about tw5 hundred, or very nearly that, by certain 
additions. I believe that for me it was remarkably happy, but you may 
think it no great thing. At any rate it has more point in it than most things 
of the kind I have done lately. 

Tw5 or three weeks ago Mr. Frost, on the part of Grodey's Lady's 
Book, made me some liberal offers for anything I would give him. I ans- 
wered that I felt bound td oiTer them t5 you first but without the least idea 
that I should so soon have anything t5 publish. I therefore mention it t5 you 
and end my proposals with these questions. 

1. D5 you want such a poem? 

2. What will you give me for it? 

8. Are you afraid of a hit at repudiation in it? 

4. Can it be published in your Magazine '* word for word, letter for 
letter, comma for comma?" 

5. D5 you want t5 see it before you meddle with it? 

This is a very straight-forward business letter, and does not require 
any answer unless you want the Poem. If so I shall hear from you. Be- 
lieve me very truly, Your Friend, 

O. W. Holmes. 

P. 8.— No tender feelings are concerned which might interfere with 
Editorial interests. 

[The poem, then calld ^ Terpsichore,' appeard in the magazine for Jan- 
uary 1844.] 



New York, Nov. 18, 1848. 
R. W. Griswold, Esq., Old Friend, 

I want t5 thrash you for the way yon have done B^ranger [ pub- 
lisbd by Carey, 148 pa^es]. O Oris., you have not taken sufficient time with 
that work! Your choice of translations is often dreadful. 'The Garret' 
kills me. Jo Price's version 

— ' espying the world with its sages and asses. 
In a Garret at twenty how cheer ly time passes ! ' 
is worth a million of that you have given. 
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er. mf trustf old Friend I ' 
a great deal 



Then ■ Hj Old Coat,' ' Aud part shall w 
bj Faleoncr is better than that you glre. 

So Falconer's ' My Voeativn" ia probably lese faithful b 
more spirited tbno the one f ou bave. 

So 'The Coasack' OCome forth, m; proud steed,' ) la better than the 
one jou have. Where Is 'UsdIs aud Franks, Close yuurrunkst' 

■ A song (or BoDaparte rulurued from Elbal" Grta. you mast not get 
up books so julibingly. You never will get above jounieymuu'a irages unless 
J'OU ainend. O if ym only eaugbt me once reviewing you In right earnest, 
JOU would Ima^ue your hide was olT aud you In ■ bogsbend of brine. Now 
tHUrangergoeg bS a second edition you iiiMsCmend It. I will [lll^^ble] It 
If yaa don't. 

Wbat about Praed ? As he is English, you haven't a chance til tbow 
your bad taste or carelessness by choosing wrong trausiatious. Bat you may 
omit something, and completenega In vital. Don't overtook the gem of all 
'Josephine' ■ . ■ 

Aa t5 letters, let us have them as soon as may be. Aliout bait a col- 
umn In length— spirited and lively, but not spiteful. Satirize Society and 
cuitoms, If you must, but don't tourh individuals. TwS a week will be 
about right. Youn. 

Horace Qreeley. 



Fori Columbua. New York, Dec. 12. 1S43. 
DenrSir: 

...My fever of IrhI summrr, wltb mviy other circumslaneea, 
has prevfuieil ne from dicing much that t wisbed ti} dit in tbU country ;U 
howevi^r, you will dS me the favor, air, of attending a little tcJ it, I will en- 
deavortA forward a bill of exebange after my arrival for the purpose of 
getting out so edition of " Idomeu " either in Pbllailelphia or Washington. 
The Harpers iav " It Is too elevated li sell "—an expression which Is ratber 
libelous to the American public. I think, however, it will be read It proper 
mean" are taken. . . I d5 not tbink that any effort of my bumble Ima^uatlon 
can be '-too elevated," or cveu elevated enough, for the better part of the 
public as II really Is in these North Amerleaii Stales, but I absolutely know 
that my little works have been nearly suppressed by the vilest Impositions 
which can possibly tie practiced. 

In llie words of poor Sporzheim ( which were att«red a very short 
time before his death occurred in New England ) I solace myself by saying. 



14B WABt* BBOOKP. 

"ttupldilf! stupidity 1 Uie knowledge ol thmt alone bu Bived me trom mis- 
uithropy I " 

I Icet tor jou ilr, » alncere gratitude on kceoQDt ot jour bsvlng taken 
pkln* lA see me in peraoD after bsvlng read a few of the effUslODE ot tny soll- 
tnde. Whatever 1 may write IS yon in private lettera j-ou are at perfect 
liberty l£ pubtieb ( in oaie you may vrlsb tO dC so ) ; I iook upon myself aa a 
being out ot tbie world, yet in ft at the same time. Tbe few pleasure! 
accorded tB me have been absolutely beavenly in their natures; and in all 
tbe creation ot tbis world, there Is scarcely a pain wbich my beart has not 
prCred, either In reality or apprebenslon. 

If Hfaven permit me ti urrive safely al Cuba, I may commit t'> paper 
iny epic poem, which I now call ' Befltriz, tbe beloved of Cotumlms ; ' It 
dealb come before tbe eompletion of my intention, what exists only in my 
mind will of course be naught, and the little, the very little, I leave 
will be BO spoiled and mutilated by this steam-engine ti;ener>tlon an tJi be 
good for nothing t& Ibose whS may respire, afterwarOa, tbe bn'atb of tbe 
land where I was born. From tbe Heavenly powen, alone, comee all that 
Is possible on earth ! That these powers may protect and make you happy la 
the beartTell wlib of Sir, jour obedient servant, 

Maria Brooks. 

P. S.— Mr. Wordsworth has lent t5 this country for all the letters of 
tbe late Dr. Robert Southey, Bnd pnrUcularly mentioned those tew in my 
pouesrion. I cannot part with the originals; tor it soothes me whenever I 
read themj but 1 have just got copies ot them made. . . 

" ' Zophiel, or the Bride of SeveD,' is b; far tlie most original 
poem that tbis generation liae produced.' So said (writes 
Andrew Lang, in 1896) the British Poet Laureate, the late Mr. 
Robert Southey. The author of ' Zophiel' was Mrs. Brookes 
of New England. Remembering all thie, I [Lang] turned eager- 
ly t6 Professor Brander Matthews' " Introduction 16 tbe Study of 
American Literature ' in search of facts about ' The Bride of 
Seven ' ... for Southey did not praise all poetry at random ■ . . 
Therefore it is extraordinary that Professor Maltbens leaves 
' Zophiel ' oat of his ' Introduction ' in which I expected ' The 
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Bride of Scvcd ' ( what a womao ) t6 be the moel conepicuous 
jewel. Mrs. Brookes, of New Englniid, is not in the Index; 
cot with PriBcilla Aldeo, ChaHee H. Faruhani, Jobn Jay, E. P, 
Whipple and the other literary swells [ FrisciUa Alden a/i'terary 
character !] 1 call it cruel! 1 demand justice for Mrs. 
Brookes and ' The Bride of Seven,' " 

A very iniercBting, (chiefly because of ita original letters ) tho 
fragmentary, account of Mrs. Brooks, by Mrs. Zadel Gustufson, 
was pnbliebd in Hfii'pers' MHgaztne in 1879. 



New Torh,J»ii. M, •«. 
Hy denr GHawoid : 

... 1 really have ■ gre«l curiwlty— no, ui interest— Ml lee yon 
juit >t Ibis moment. How go tbe seDtlineiitalltieif How Uie women bave 
affected your condllion it Irka me t5 know. They handle nil at ai birdly 
enough, hut (lod ! wbeii Ibey get bold of a chap of your poetic temperament 
they DBe him up eompletely — at least for a while. But U Is In that tntervnl, 
thoae offdaye of the ague of female bedevllment, thatyoo . ■ - dolh the mott 
work. A uapital relief you bave from the exoitement [of] Turning round 
at once tS attempl peoples' livea. How many biographies bate you written? 
Bat 1 won't say a word more lest you forget tliat tbis is a business letter, 
■lUiougti from lavlt of cbange it will cost you a shilling. Ever youra truly, 
C. F. Hofbnan. 
P. 9.— 1 received lately a letter from Hr. Graham which I have de, 
tarred answering only because 1 wlsbed tS write t5 him at length. Thiitor? 
be aika for shall be foribeomlDg, 

C. T. a. 

New York, Jan. 27. •«. 
My dearGriewold; 

I was just ronring over an arlicle in the Foreign Quorlerly upon 
"The Poets and roeiry" when I reeelved your intlaneboly letter. 1 pray 
you tarn to that paper It once and it will put you In good hutnor. John 
Bulllsm In perfection is 19 me always the most amusing thing In the world. 
My bump of beuevoleuce is unfortunately so great (hat fond ai I am of Ilie 
frotesque, human absurdity more oRen awakens compassion than fan In me. 
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I fe«] ipvaUr pit j ttimn diveriEou &t Don QuixoU's trouble*, bat 
the fanatical (.-onveit of a tval Saatrho Pan^rosp Engliihinaii l» 16 me alnayi 
dellcloiu. I have onh as jet read the flrat part or the artU'te u copied ( " tfl 
beconoludeU" I iiitd the New World. Bryant tells me that I get a more 
MVage niaulfng than anyone else Ed the article. I plagiarize, it leemi, from 
Tom Moore I a deTillsli good fellow t5 Eteal from ; ahowa m; tute. I won- 
der tbey dun't appreciate blm more iu that wai at home. Qope tbe article 
will bring Moore iutO nolW there. I must tell you thoagb. that thisnud Bull 
— wbC, with the most solemn unconsclouaneaa tasbes hl« brother Biitoti, of 
the X. Y. Herald, for writing with the lame choice reserve of langua^ that 
hehlmaelf uses— this mad Bull, I aay [ille^ble] upon our capital while 
thmatiughla homa iiitB you:—" Mr. Grliwold admits that in America util- 
ity was all in all at tbe beginning and Poetry nothing. They l>egnn at the 
wrong end I In all otliercoantrles poetry appeanArst and utility afterward, 
the slow frnil o( nwusBlty and experience." 

But yon must read the article.— 'tis the I>ei4l advertisement nf your 
book yet out, for the fellow aiiusea the country no roundly that the people, 
• routed t5 adisvrluilnatlngire.mmt at last take tbe Poets under tbe<rprot«iv 
tlDu, as a part of themselves. Ifere's h remark that will abuw yon the fel- 
low's frantk stupidity. "-This journal failed, and Freueau went tfl sea in 
oommand of a Slerobanl vessel : '|ualifli?BtLon lieiii^ as tittle rvijuired In vom- 
manding an American vessel as In writing Ameriuiu poetry." Ah. my 
ncfvom friend, our corners are rubbed ull* so In ilils ™untry by habitual 
attrition with emigrauta from every nation t hut we should not Jud^e thet* 
redoDbtable islanders too banhly. Yet I admire your boldness iu going *■ 
tnisslonary among tbem — what In God's name can you dd for themF Take 
tfaem out of their nteohanicinm and sbop-keeping. and they are of Beotian 
stupidity. OeuiuB, transMndant as it has lieen there, Is but »a excrescence, 
refinement but a veneering, nellber of them permeating or forming any 
Mwential part of the coarse grained character of tbe noble, useful and most 
powerful, but most ungenlal race that the world has ever produced. Yoti 
abould ask your friend Herbert about this matter before you go there. Any 
Englishman of Kank (that is, belonging tS tbe " excresr^nuy" or the 
"veneery " I willlell you the same thing when put upon his "voir dire" 
a cup of monoughelela. tbougb be migbt figbt you tbe next morning for 
K reminding him of it. ■ . Ever youra, 
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This article in *The Foreign Quarterly' attracted great 

attention. Lowell comments on it in a letter to Poe dated 

"Elmwood, June 27, 1844":— 

... I agree with you that the article on Griswold's book iu the Foreign 
Quarterly Beyiew was fair enough as far as the conciusions the author came 
t5 were concerned— though at the same time I think him as ignorant in poet- 
ical matters as a man can well be— in short ignorant t5 the full t5 be a 
Reyiewer. But you are mistaken as t5 the authorship of it. It was not ( I 
am quite sure ) written by Dickens, but by a friend of his named Forster ( or 
Foster > —the author of a book named *' Statesmen of the time of Cromwell.'' 
Dickens may have given him hints. Forster is a friend of some of the Long- 
fellow clique here which perhaps accounts for his putting L. at the top of 
our Parnassus. These kinds of arrangements d5 yery well, however, /or the 
present. . . 



[Boston, 12 Feb. 1844. 
Fields t5 Griswold. ] 

Distant, secluded, down in the isle of Manhattan, lives Bufns the thought- 
ful! 
Int5 the hands of the parson from Newport many days since placed he a 

letter 
For one he regardeth. The Doctor, fat, fruitful, forgetful, failed then t5 

deliver it. 
But coming t5 Boston on business parochial he took from bis pocket the 

glorious hexameters. 
Thanks reverend and learnMI Thanks most grave and most potent! 

thanks, Gallic Translator! 
I thought thee dead,— dead, Rufus, apd Doge-like declined t5 the dust, Sir. 
But at sight of thy writing I leaped like a man in a mad fit. 
Sometime in the Spring, that is coming upon us I ico t5 the city. 
The city of New York. There hoping t5 meet thee, and pour in thy bosom 
Fresh comfort and whiskey, we'll talk of old times, Bufe 
And banish our sorrow. Bespeak me some oysters and hot steaks from 

Florence, 
Some liquor Falemian and fizlu's t5 match them. Adieu, Gentle Doctor, 

we meet at Phillippi. 
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Philadelphia, 10 April, 18ii. 
Hn. F. S. Osgood, Dear Madam : 

... I cannot really afford t5 pay my new ones more than I pay 
Miss Orne, Miss Davenant, and indeed cUl my other writers, except you and 
Mrs. Stephens, wh5 are above all rale. For prose I give them $2.00 per 
printed pa^e : for poetry $5.00 a poem. This is, perhaps, no remuneration 
for them; but it is all the publishers here, excepting Graham, give, and all 
we can afford. . . Very respectfully, 

Chas. J. Peterson. 



New York, Apr. 20, '44. 
My dear Sir : 

. . . What a warm, earnest and excellent friend that gentlemanly 
young Janvier is of yours. If you can get a woman t5 understand you as 
thoroughly, and be at the same time as really attached as he is, you will not 
have loved the sex in vain. 

Tuckerman and I have both taken t5 him exceedingly. I pray you 
write soon t5 Tours ever, 

C. F. Hofihian. 



Miss Smith, a sister of Thomas H. Smith, connected with the N. T. 
Hospital, long a distinguished merchant and member, subsequently, of the 
legislature, and as an author connected with Wm.,the brother of Wash. 
Irving, wh5 was tw5 terms in Congress. 

The Morning Chronicle, projected in 1802 by Dr. Irving, was long 
marked for the elegance of its manner, its literary tone, and indeed occupied 
a position not unlike that of Mr. Charles King's * American ' in a subsequent 
period. Among the contributors t5 the Chronicle were many wh5 afterward 
became eminent. 

Irving published here his ''Oldstyle'' Letters, Paulding his first 
essays, and Dr. James Smith, the brother of the historian, imitated Anacreon 
in clever epistles t5 women and wine. 

But the chief star of the Chronicle was a lady wh5 wrote under the 
signature of *' Clara '% and she was as celebrated there as *< Amelia" or 
« Norma ^ or *' Kate Cleveland '' have ever been since. This was Miss Smith, 
whft married Mr. Will Lucius Rose, wh5se Irregular habits brought him t5 
htggKrjf and for his abilities and his connections with the old associates of 
oCiher Burrites, waa connected In sympathy with the Burr faction. 



Tlie murrt.ige or Miai Smitli wa* not a Impp; one, and ft Is 
t»ry liere tS lift tbe veil (rum her domeBtlc life further th«D tS dlHcloae ber 
■ubsequent divorce (ram Rose. !Dtitnu<.-j aud marriage with the Iste Jugllce 
Wrmao. She died nttbln the ptut twO ypare. 



Sew York. June 
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Mj Dear Grlswold : 

... Don't super Bl mj ruled pnper— 'Tis the laleBt"fii»hioQ,"ia 
WUIIb may perhapH tell tbe world In big leaure ISnlgbt on that Estate at the 
Tahernscte. I dfi hope fuu Uavc not nliundoni'd ibe Idea of coming tS live la 
Brooklyn. 'TIs delightfDl there now though we really tnlBs Janvier; cool, 
fragrantly airy, aud no mohal I am really in a state of anxiety In expecta- 
tion of a paragraph like tbia : — 

" Signal vengeance and irremediable devaatatloii I Tbe deitntcUob of 
Dr. Horlarty'B library wouoded most deeply the literary aenslbllltles of our 
Iriih population, and though from policy hltherti) alleut upon the subject, 
we have rightly iDticipBt«d ench a catastrophe as that which It Is our sor- 
rowful duty td have tS commemorate. 

The valuable library of tba Kevcrcud R. W. Griswold, the dlstlngulBh- 
ed Protestant clergyman, wb5 lately abaiidoued all biK other literary labors 
l« devote himself t5 an autl-Catbolk Review [The Quarterly Eevlewottbe 
American Frotegtant Asgoclatiou : PhU'a, Hooker. ] was last night con- 
Bumed bjr an Irish mob. Tbe light from the blazing book* and MSS. 
illuminated the Delaware and part of Cbestuut Street, and was seen by ever; 
train within a mile of Philadelphia. We regret l2 bear that Mr. O, was slightly 
Injured by throwing himself intS tbe scene of devastation. It «eenu Uiat 
some ol the moat precious MS6. were kept in a bathing tub, aud attempting 
tS gain the bouse througb tbe back way, his banda were terrilily cut while In 
the act of dashing in the windows. The presence ot mind of bla friend 
D. U. Jaurler, Esq., in seizlug b!m by the skirts of his coat at this instant, 
alone prevented tbe Reverend Gentleman from beiug smothered by tbe 
tainted smoke which at once poured through the aperture. 

K. B.— Since writing the above we learn that at lea«t one half ot Ur. 
Q'( MSS. are safe. They were in the pockets of old coata, hats, etc., left 
from time t^ time at tbe houses of friends. We need not say tliat all good 
cltisena abould frown upon this not unprovoked but somewhat dliorderty 
conduct of our ^neroua but somewhat excitable adopted citizens. The 



1M COOFER*8 6XNIU8. 

«x€Biplu7 character of our beloyed dty must ultimately sufler from these 
occasional outbursts of misdirected ener^." 

C. F. H[oflteaii]. 

Thursday, June 12, ['44?] 

My dear Griswold : 

... I send you t5day a copy of Monday's Gazette with my re- 
marks on Scotty regarding wh5m I know you have never been at the pains t5 
form an opinion, though you have permitted yourself t5 imbibe a prejudice 
from some of the shallow dogmas of the critics of Poedom and the Lowell 
Institute. Read, mark, learn, and inwardly di^CHtwbat I have written here. 
The critlcrupon Scott make exactly the same blunders that they d5 about 
Cooper's genius. They call Cooper, too, ** only a daguerreotype painter of 
external life." Now td prSve that he is a creator by a brace of arguments 
that would mortally offend Mr. Cooper himself :— 

Imprimis— One of the most sailor^like old salts in the navy once said 
tn my hearing—*' Sir, Mr. Cooper is one of the first geniuses that ever lived. 
He is no sailor sir, no sailor at all, but his pea scenes are so much like truth, 
and they give so much poetry t5 the details of my profession that I love 
every line he writes. " 

Again— A Yermonter, wh5 is a great Hunter and Woodman, called in 
my office last week with a note of introduction and at once commenced 
talking al>out Cooper. ** People," said he, '* don't dream what that man's 
genius is— why now, for instance, be is a mighty poor Woodman and often 
wrong, wrong aMgctber, but I take his books with me on my tramps, and 
whenever he gets in the woods 1 could read what he has t5 say forever. 
That's what I call genius. He makes a Nature of his own that you are will- 
ing to substitute for real Nature." 

Bead my paragraph about Scott, and you will see the application of 
these remarks t5 his poetry. Your indulgent friend, 

C. F. Homnan. 



Saint LouiH. 19th June, 1844. 
My dear Mrs. Osgood, 

Mrs. Bill informs me in a recent letter, that you have done me 
tk« honor t5 request my autograph. Will you pardon the method I take in 
ooBT^tng H t5 yon, when I confess that the selfish desire of numbering 
my eorrespondents one with wh5se pure and beautiful thoughts I 
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b>Te long been f>q|i1(ar, hsa ottfo croeaeJ mj mind)' Many years ago, Mrs. 
Qllmaii pointed out t5 me, in the Bostou papers, aeveral poeiuB under the 
■ignnture ot " Florence" as " the produrtlona of a little girl about mr own 
»ge, nbSm I would d5 well t5 keep before my mind as a model " it I wished 
t9 write ror the public. Now you luuat know, 1 always love those tU whSm 
I look up with anythlDg llku ruspci^t and lulmirntion ; and the natural result 
o(ae*tlngout every thing from your peti has been, la draw me Inwards 
you ai Invisibly as the magnet draws the steel. How far Mrx. BiH'a charm- 
ing letters. ( in many of which you are so lutly discussed | have coutrlbuted 
Ut itrengtbcn my predilections, I leave you t£ determine; only adding, as a 
conctnuive motive for this letter, the wleh I feel t5 Itmnk you for the klnd- 
neaa you have extended 15 me by inlprestlng youraelf In my behalf witli 
Heaers. Qraham and Peterson. 

Mra. BUI tells me you are desirous of obtaining some description of 
" Amelia" [Walby ] ; an elderly genllemau, a friend of mine, apenka of her 
a letter 1 received yesterday : — 

I saw Amelia at Louisville, and hod the honor of being presented t6 
ber lij oue of the most elegsiit nud accomplished ladies in the City, Mrs. Q. 
D, Pnnitice. She lives In a sweet little coUa^, In the mldct of n small court 
beautifully cultivated In flowers and shrubbery, some of the flowen she did 
me the honor [0 present me witb ber own poetical hand ! I shall preserve 
tbem. Her puHour Is plainly but nenlly furuiitbed,a well toned piano is 
OUF of the ornaments. «nd a neat round table well dlled witb choiee works, 
among whk'h ia a amall volume of her own poems. Amelia's figure Is 
slender and lull, but ber manners are not graceful. Indeed there is a rujttiulty 
and awkwardneM aliout tbem that plainly Indicates the want of early culture 
and good^soclety. 3he requlre<1 too much persuading t^ sing, tor one wliC 
singi« so well, and would only eunsent after Hn. Prentice bad sung some 
thing from Norma. Amelia bu a flne. liquid, silvery voice, and need not 
fear tS sing Ix-fore Kings, She wtirms up witb ber singing, and her eye, 
whieh la Ik large dark hazel, (ells as plainly aa eye can tell the emotions of 
her heart. »he aang several of her own pieces, among the number, " Sweet 
memories of thee." While at the piano I had an opportunity of examining 
ber head, as far as the fascination of her music would allow. She ha* a 
glorious bead I -a forehead broad and expansive like that of tbe Gods. Tbe 
npper head capacious, eviuclog an ample development of the moral and 
lDlelle<-laal organs. The posterior portions of tbe brain would point her out 
BB a ^DUine daughter of Eve ; having all the qualities necessary tS make her 
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u) sffectlonate wife sdiI tond molber. U mj throrf 1b correct, she U oata- 
nUf religious, aod bu ■ Ifvel; ernsibllity li& the benuly and ^raodf ur ot 
God's gloiiou* works. Her bead is very much like that ot Ihf Mon S. S. 
Preotiae, Uie orator of Uisstpsipiii- If I have not iiii|)r<'saed you wltb the 
belief that she U a favorite witb me, T wish now 15 eUle It. I like ber ex- 
ceedingly, and have only UJ regret that the hns not thote rlegnnt and comely 
manners thai would so well become ber ^n1u» and her fame : for I am l^OID- 
pelled tS say in all tratb and Bolemnoesii, that sbe has an awkward nay ot 
putting her flogeni In ber mouth, and other little untiei'oming ways whleb dd 
not Impress one wllb ■ higb idea of her merits." Pardon me. my dear Mrs, 
Osgood, tbli long extract, but It may serve better than a less minute detail lA 
gl*e you an accurate Idea of our "Western Star." ... Your sincere friend, 
Anna Peyre Dinniei. 



Ingress Abbey, Greenhitbe. Kent, Sunday, July i&. 1S44. 
[ TS Hm. Osgood ] : 

And BO at last you did remember that Eliza Cook was alive? Oh 
I should BO tike tit «cold you for the uncivil forgetfulneas with wblch you 
have treated my poor aamc. If I lind known where lii nddresB a letter I 
ibould certainly have inflicted a yam on you long since, but America la a 
big place, and lo I wa« forced 15 he content with thinking ot you now and 
then. Right glad am I of this opportunity td goatip with you. How are you 
gettingon? How 1« Ur. Osgood and bow la little EllenF— the fairy imp wh6 
was juit beginning l5 walk Ini5 the rough road ot Lite? 1 should bo like t5 
come ta the iand of Washington but my iougs will not look ■' old Nep" In 
the face, and "I guess" If I ventured 15 float In bll large pickling tub I 
ahauhl soon be aalted down myself. Even the notl breezes of the Isle ot 
Wight and the Btlll more aoatbern cllme of Jersey are poison td me. lean- 
not live where saline particles are found, so I never hope tiS reach your land. 
If I could breathe on the blue wave, tbig coming summer would find me at 
New York, and you would see that your old friend would be just the same 
" strange fish " as ever. 

You have told me nothing of yourselves. 1 want t5 lesru how you are 
thriving— whether Dame Fortune Is " smiling orsmHIug or kissing orbit- 
ing." D8 not think I am rude or Impertinent In lbi» curioaily. I am certain 
there Is much in our natures and feelings tiS promote sympathy, and nothing 
woald be more grateful t5 my feellnga than t5 bear that you were hsppy and 
prosperotii. Yon muit write a very long letter and tell me more of your- 
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hat puliIiHbed ■ " Carol " tbis CbriiUnu which la " s rare tiit, " and hw terj . 
MDBideralil)' advanced bin repuUdon thereby. . 

Tbcf tajr I write mivb sum and nometbnci borrlble Uiinga. bat I H 
mch thin^i! I««t. If I coald but gel iniiS some ot the Ameiioui delU a 
dloKles and foreat abadeti, bow I abould become Imbued wfib the beaut; of 
thi vaBtcuuuiry.aad what bugeovergroWDetaDZMlahould eommitt WUat 
a moiutcr Koutiet I sliuuld get up ! . . . 

Imuat cut and run, torniT brother baa juutenlered my "Banctum" 
wllb mj American atyle of pet " Tell," wb6 stands sometblng about even 
with the table, and threalena Ui blot thla with bis mighty tail. . . 

Give my love Hi Mr. Oagood. and tell hiH he la not forgotten by me. . . 
Eliia Cook. 

NewYork,Aug. 16, IMI. 
Itj dear Sir: 

... I wrote tK Mr. Urabam aome time since mentlonlog tS him 
that I bad aome poenu by my brotber — tnS pieces — which I abould like tS 
dispoae ot tor hia msguinv. Aa you, I bcHeve, atill Interest youraelt some- 
wbat in tbe aflilra ot b[« perlodicala, will you. It you see him aoon, remind 
him ot the matter? Youra truly, 

W. C. Bryant. 
Tlie cause of Griawold's inability t6 keep Lia place in Gr«- 
hatn'a office is hinted in Greeley's letter of 5 January. Ingriiin, 
in Lis " Poe," tnakee a more specific atateineiit, viz., that " R. 
W. Grisnold was an employ^ of Mr. Graham, aud, it is alleged, 
iras dismissed for dishonesty." One would suppose that such 
a discovery would have put an end td all relations betweeD 
them, but it seems not l6 have done so, as Griswold continued 
t6 act, off and on. as assistant editor for several years. Hia 
portrait, as one of "Our Contributors," ("Our Dishoueet 
Employ^ " would have attracted more attention ) appeared in 
the magazine for June 184.'>, 

New York, Aug. SSnd, tSU. 
Hj dear Qrlawold : 

1 am Teied with myaelf, that I bare >a long neglected Ut write 
h. you when t promla«d. My only apology Is my extreme preaa of employ- 



mrnt- I iloubl wbetber st Uiis time It Is not I«o late t5 rumUb au; dais 
rHpectJLg tnyaelt. II bo, it Is do matter, bs far as I nln concerDFil. 

The data are ■imply as IoIIowh; Bom among tlie inoUDttiinB ol Otsego 
Cd.iN.-T.. Id the towD ol We^tford (about 12 miles from Cooperslowu ) 
Oct. SGlh 1BI8, the Ofth of niae cblldreo. Piirenlii from New Englaad. 
Father native of West Hartford, 

Father a clergj'maD o( the Congregatlooal order. At the age of three 
jeart I was rem5ved with my father's family tS Royalton, Niagara Co. 
LlTed there nioe years. 

FriDcipal early HdvnDtii^e^ during thl« period were an indifferi'nt dis- 
trict school, a large library belonging Id my father, an unbouiidcd love ot 
resding shared In oonuoon with the rest, and a dlnpOBltloo on my father's 
part to Indulge It tO Uie utmost. By the njie of twelve hud read a large por- 
tion of English classical literature. 

From Rojalloii my father rem6ve(t IL Elba, Genesee Co. After 
(pending three years there In desultory reading, English studies and laboi^ 
ing on a farm, I nent tS Mew Haven, t6 prepare, under my oldest brother, a 
tutor in Tale College, now deceased, for my collegiate course. Entered Yale 
In IS3S. ut the ait ot 17. (iradunted with next the bigbeat honor? in 1640, at 
Uie age of 21. During tlie next year kept a classical st'hool at Harlfurd and 
wrote " Tecumseb." Yours very truly, 

Geo. B. C<ill«n. 

[ Hr, Colton died three years later at the age of twenty-ulne. ] 

Bo«ton,Sep. 13,ISM. 
Hiar Ruf UB : 

The stnpiil hackman wb5 drove us tiJ the Cemetery at Fatr- 
mount so miscalculated his time that instead of getting us in at 13 as we 
anticipated and be promised. It was nearly 3. We called at your boUKe but 
you was missing and we did not see you again. I regret this eiceedingly aa 
I bad many things tA nay tS you touehlng your plans of publication and other 
mailers of general Interest. I wanted l5 say many things wblcli I cannot 
write ; In short t6 suggest among others the propriety ot checking your pub- 
lishing ambition rather than urging the horses onward, etc. This I was 
prevented from dding by the twG-leggfd sinner wbS kept us on the road to 
long. 

With regard te the "Christian Ballads" It will be for the tnterestof 
L. and B. tC send Lbem at once tS ui for Editors. I should prefer they 
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would be lent from yoo t5 Mary, as «he thinks yoo a tremendous clever 
fellow y preferring you, I think, t5 the literary tribe ^nerally. 

I am very busy just now with recent importations or I would write 
more touching what news I found on my arrival home but as I am sur- 
rounded with Invoices and new lkM>ks you will be leas bored than I have it 
in my heart t5 d5. 

Let me hear from you often. I think you are very pleasantly situated, 
and wish I could have remained longer in my favorite quaker city, though 
'< fore God ''I think it has fallen off vilely since I saw it last. Regards t5 
H. T. T. and all friends. Tours always, 

J. T. F[ields]. 



Avondale, Oct. aoth, 1844. 
My dear Sir: 

... I might possibly be of some service t5 you in procuring for 
you some of the poetical remains of the late Francis Key, author of the 
Star-Spangled Banner. I am well acquainted with the family, and have 
frequently heard his sons say that the *' old man " ( as they called him ) had 
written much better things than his renowned national song, and that he has* 
left behind him a large number of poems, principally of a Devotional order. 
Now, my dear Sir, if you think these would be of any service t5 you, I have 
not the least doubt but that I might be instrumental in procuring them. . . 
Excuse haste and believe me ever Your sincere friend, 

Thomas E. Van Bibber. 



Oct. 24, 1844. 
Dear Griswold : 

. . . Mr. John Xeal, wh5, according t5 the standing advertise- 
ment on the cover of his publication, has rare power of discovering talent 
and a most condescending liberality in fostering it when found, speaks of 
you in his last Jonathan as *' a Mr. Griswold, we believe that is the man's 
name.'* I am really sorry for you, poor fellow ! how 66 you get along with- 
out being either '^ discovered " or ** fostered" by this Portland magnate? 
Yet you are not alone in your pitiable condition— the hapless author of 
Charles O'Malley was crushed last Saturday by the same piece of Maine 
Timber. Yours ever, 

C. F. Hoffinan. 
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lit fulton St., K. T.. SStb Oct., 1844. 
My dear Sir, 

I liare alreadi^ mM m? 'Ba;r' ot Barrett'* Poema in the Demo- 
cratic Eerlew for Oct. (whore yon will flud 1 li«Te alio mBde suitable 
aclmonled^ent td GrBham's Magazine j, and Dujckinck baa said bih in 
tlie new ( American ) Wbig Review. Aside from tbia, judging aa in my own 
caae, I am aure It would please the authoresa better U> have each Critlqae bf 
an lodepeudf nt band : and I shall talce care tS let her Icnow the service jou 
have done her wbeti you write. . . 

I aee that Qodey la disposed tO give Mr. Graham a run for it Id the 
Portrait Gnllerv I Every author in tlie couDtry ( If things go on at this rate ) 
wll] have U> set his face against these undertakings. Yours Truly. 
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New York. Dec. as, ■«. 
Your plun Is a famous one, my dear Griswold. .. I certainly 
would lm)anc<^ Ibe florid style ot Bancroft wllh the directness uf Sparks— 
nor would your book be complete without quotatTona from Gouvemeur 
MorrU. whSn the men of his day thought a mnalcr of elegant writing, In 
making my selections, I would choose the passages which are moBt cliarac- 
(erlsticof the writer (which In some inataucea arc not the best that might 
be culicd). Timothy Flint's deaerlptloD ot Red River, for InsUnce, Id his 
" Fr»ncl« Berrien " Is happily the most Fllntlub aa well as the dnesl pMS«ge 
70ti could (juole from him.' 

lrving'9 Brocebrldgc Hall has a passage which Is the very tip-toppery 
ot his elegance. 

In Frisbie's review of Byron there la a paasage of rare musical eulence. 
In Gouverneur Morris you wl!l Snd a blending of the epigrammatic style of 
JauluB with much ot the pullHlied facility of the old French memoirs— and in 
John Randolph you have more than the biting laroum ot Willtee. . . Kver 
yours truly, 

C. F. H[o(Rnan). 



Cimbridgf , 7 Jm. 1S46. 
My dear Sir [W: BiFiimes*]: 

1 iboald be ver]' glnd tA comply with your requen in ■ more 
Mtlaf>ctai7 manner Uutn it is poMlble lor me t9 d5. My inlannatjon is not 
aufflclently exteneive, nor in ny memury ready enough, lu enible me, U 
leul nlthoui a fortnighl'i Uioughi nod rxamlniiitoa, tS miike out ctvd ■ Ter? 
Ilsptrfect list o( those wrlten whQse claims may deserve consideration. 
Nor, while It U clear tbat some writers sboutd Ire admitted intS the work 
proposed, sad othere rejected, should I find it eiwy tiS draw miy tolerably 
definite line tepBratlng one cluan from the other. Wherever 1 might stop In 
tbe selecUon of nrllers, after proceeding beyond a very tew of tlie mott 
eminent. 1 should apprehend that some halt-dozen would rise np before me, 
having claims to nearly e<|Ual l5 some hall-dozeu ndmittcd. tbat it would be 
hard tS say why the latter were taken and [be former rejected. But willioDt 
■aggesting any further difficulties. I will «how. at tenst, my desire l5 compl7 
with any request of youri by throwing out some hint* and bringing together 
lome names just as they occur 16 me; though I am sure my recollection will 
be often at fault. 

The oldest writer whS might be thought of, bo tar la 1 happen t5 
remember. Is Cotton Mather, from wh5m some striking or, perhaps, I 
■bould say, remarkable passages might tte taken. It the reputation and 
merit ot an author, suppoalug him tS have no eloquence nor beauty ot style, 
may tre a reason tor giving him a place, I)r. Cbauncy should not be over- 
looked. There are elocjuent paasa^s, I am told, In the writings ot Mayhew, 
with which I am not acquainted. J&mea OtI" ot course would not be for- 
gotten. Uow is it with Dickinson, the author of the Farmer's LetleraF 
What il ta l>e done with the elder AdamsT and bis wife Mrs. Adams? John 
Qulncf Adams, I presume, would not be omitted. There would be no quei- 
tion, I suppose, about Washington, Franklin, JelTerson, Madison, Hamilton, 
Ames, Webster, or Clay. Dr. Belknap may deserve consideration, the 
blltorian of New Hampshire, and the author of the "Foresters" and other 
works. President Edwards, Dr. Dnight. Dr. Mason of New York, and for 
anything 1 know t5 the contrary, President Nott, must all he candidates for 
admission. 1 ••&xae near forgetting General Henry I-oe. I wish I bad some 
book at hand containing reading lessons or pieces tor declamation t6 help 
my memory, but as I have not I will now mention without comment, and 
without order, a host of names just as they happen tiJ present themselves. 
Dr. Cbannitig. Burkminster, Greenwood, Thaiber, Dr. Ware the elder. Dr. 



H. Ware, I think Dr. John Ware, Wililum Ware, Dr. Klrkliind, Mr. FrUbie, 
Koab IVorcester, Dr. and Hn. Gllman, Hlag Sedgrcluk, Hn. H. Lee, tbe 
tw3 Abbots, wbBse books bnve been ho popular, Edwird Everett (hon 
could I bave left him tJltbls place?) Alexander Everett, IrrlDg, Cooper, 
BrockdeD Brown, Hoffman, Eeiinedy, and other uovellata whfige merila I am 
not acquainted nith, — Yerplauck, Paulding, our mlni»iter Mr. Wbeaton. per- 
haps DeWItt Clinton. Hr. Boweu, the present editor of tbe N. A. Review, 
Mr. Preftcott, Mr. TicbiiDr, Mr. Hlllord.tl. It. Cleveland. Burn ap L'pbam, 
the twfl Penbodys (brothers), Legnrt, Wirt, Sparks, Palfrey, Dr. Walker, 
Professur Cbanniug, Judge Story, Washington Allstou, the two Danas, 
father aud aoii, Dr. Freemau, Rev. Mr. Colmnaii, Dr. Lathrop o( West 
Springfleld,— Banuroft, Brownson, Emerson, Willis. 

On running over tbe preceding list I perceive at once many uames 
that should be, or that may be, added, atid when 1 bave added tbeae, I pre- 
sume many wilt still be omitted — Longfellow, Hawthorne, Mrs. KIrklaud 
( Mrs. L'lavers ) , Timothy Flint, Dr. Dewey, President Quincy, Commander 
Mackenzie, Rev. B. R. Hall ( author of the " New Purchase" ), Schoolcraft, 
etephena (the traveller), Warren Burton (author of the "District School 
M it Was*' ) Dr. and Mrs. Fultun, Audubon, Wilson the Ornithologist and 
Nuttsll, If they iire tJi be considered as Americans, Robert Walih, Dennie, 
tbe editor of tbe Portfolio. William Dunlap,Wliliaiii Tudor. Mrs. Cbllds,— 
t5 go back again t5 older limes. Dr. Rush,— Rev. Mr. Putnam, tbe last year's 
Phi Beta Kuppa orator at Cunibrldgc, Mn. Theodore Sedgwick ( riuthor of 
Allda, etc. ) 

But the contracting space of my paper admonishes me Ifi stop. I can 
hardly hope that my suggestions will beot nny furtber service thanlSprSve 
my unnllllngness tS neglect any ri-quest of yours. 

Very truly, mj dear Sir, yours. 

Andrews Norton. 
NewTork, Jan. 16, I8t5. 
Friend Grlswold ; 

1 send yon on the other leaf • notice ot Miss Puller's book— 
meagre and vague enough, as a notice in twenty tines could hardly fall tS be. 
I want thU, as much lietter as you can make It, In Qraham tor Harcb. and 
DO mistake. Don't disappolul me. Tours, 

Horace Qreeley. 

P. S.— Margaret's book Is going tS tell. 1 tell you It has the real stuff 
In it. . . 



KDlckerbockcr Office, [II Feb. 1816.] 
itj dor Grlswold ; 

IwrltethU *t our triend Cbrk't eibon—nhS (CI»rk,Dot the 
•Ibow ) telli me Ui*t eight rear* ago. juM kboul, bit brotber, then editing Ibe 
PhtladelphU OMette, wrou In thai paper > column iboui N. P. Willis— 
aeoringhlmMva^lytnd putting iu some /ices wbicli nuuld be of oietA 
HM. I WM, and atill am, io&tli tS trouble yon irlth tbe matter, but I mailc 
an DUtucccaatiU atlempt through another person tB hive It looked np : >ad I 
now tnuil trouble foa. Ffeue look it up — either yourself or send lomebod; 
( td the Phil. Llbrarj, wb«re i» a full file. )-hBve it copied ind leave it with 
Hr. Hart at the U. S. Gazette office t9 he wnt tS me. You of courte hare 
■een m; squabble with Willli. If you'll dO this, I'll meet any expenie yon 
may Ineur, and will repay the obligation In auy way you pleaie. Your*, aa 



R. J. tUfiDOnd- 
The Rev. B; T. Onderdonk, Bishop of New-Vork, was sen- 
tenced b; tbe court of biehope Ui euspension riom hie office od 
3 Jan. 1845, — the same eeiitetice whicL hud recentlj lie«n im- 
posed on the bishop of PennBylviinia. Allowing for tbe differ- 
ence iu newspapers then and later, the case attmctcd even 
greater attention than that in which II: Ward Beecher was 
concernd thirty yeara afterward, A few months before this, 
Willis (with Morris as business miinagcr), had started The 
Daily Mirror, which clainied, apparently with justice, l6 treat 
the events of the day from the point of view of the well-t6-d6 
and educated claea. Willie snid he nt Gret decided td ignore 
the Undei'douk atTair, but having expressd the opinion Ibal the 
verdict was unjust, because tiie offense was nnpr6ved, he was 
forcd t6 establish the correctness of this view by an examina- 
tion of tbe evidence for the prosecution. From this he argued 
tbat their witnesses ner not worthy of belief, a position which 
nt once drew the fire of Raymond. Those wh6 think that per- 
sonal journalism is something new niny read with interest the 
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( weekl; edition ) of 



folloing eztracta from 'The Mirror' 
15 Feb. 1845:— 

A p»pcr tbat, ot ail American journali. bu tbe matt con* [deration 
( measured by the coootrj's rtandard ot repreaenling more wealth than any 
oUier ) — tlie New York Courier and Enquirer — came out, unprovoked and 
unexpectedly, n few dajs Binee, with a paragraph coDtaJnlng twS vile Inaln- 
nations against my private cbaracier—oo )ei» tbao UbertlnlEin, and moit 
dlicredltable motives (or the boldneas with which I defended the Bishop. . . 
A second mott injurioUB attack iintnediately appeared in tbe Courier, and a 
country paper wrb brought In tbe same day, nltb a Mill more low-bred 
aesault upon roe t6 the lame purport,— both certified tfi be from liie pen ot a 
diminutive BDd liuey little reporter [Raymond wug 2fi. Williii 3D] whS savea 
tbe cleaner Bide of his pen for the Courier, and, with the other, writes 
" spicy Bcandal" tor a (country paper. . . Tbe simple taking offof the little 
nsn'a borrovred briea . . . resulted Id hi« giving immcdiaie proof of his 
ungenllemaii-like breedinj; and quality. I am saved all further trouble oa l£ 
an appreciation of the Courier's Raymond. .. But ... thU little viper, lie- 
sides what Ib born under lila (ongue, boa started up, (rum tbe gmsB, sb he 
crept toward me. the hidden slanders that were brooding unseen in Ibv nesta 
of prolific envy. OITeniive rb nucb foul bird* are, it Ib as well t8 have them 
■erved up and named in the daylight for recognition. . . My defense of 
Bishop Onderdonk is next called a " public display of prDfilgncy. written 
after dinner, when not in a condition fruni which prudence is expected. . . 
This lopg libel winds up with a tirade against the Mirror, which Raymond 
callt"the pet of pimps, and himself (myself I tbe coward leader of all the 
proHigacy that seeks a higher resting-place than the gutter." ]I ig rxlra- 
ordlnary that with "intemperance" and '■ tilwrllDlem," health sbowE as 
frenbly on my cheek as it did at sixteen ! extraordinary that I am one ot the 
happieat men on earth in my wel^knawn and much visited home, that a 
more induslrlous editor does not exist in this hardworltlng land, and that I 
can show invlutlons IS pulpilt all over the country t5 lecture, [C firttidtt 
by hundreds that 1 have no time tS visit, . .Once tor ail I declare myselfa 
goHl citizen, a good husband and father, and a moral snd capable editor. . . 

After this one coocluiles tbat only ebrinking modestj pre- 
vented Willis from getting heavy damages br means of a libel 
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On the 17tli May, Raymond gave Griswold his view of the 

squabble : — 

I beneve I have nerer yet thanked you for your labor in looking for 
that article concerning Willis for which I wrote. I procured it afterwards 
through another channel, but I was none the less obliged td you. Tou were 
quite right in supposing that my quarrel with W. was not at all td my tMte. 
I would have given a good deal t5 avoid it— but after the manner in which 
he treated me, what could I d5? His position, compared with mine, g^ve 
him power t5 injure me very much :— and it was not until I saw he was 
determined tH use it, without stint or remorse, that I made up my mind t5 
turn the tables and put him on the defensive. This, I believe, I did effec- 
tually enough :— and yet I am heartily sorry for the whole affiiir, and would 
give a good deal even now td have it reconciled, could it be done with pro- 
priety. But I think W. treated me very badly, and I d5 not think he had a 
right t5 expect any thing else than I gave him. From remarks I know he 
made, in private, I am sure he counted on abusing me with impunity— first 
because I was not able t5 repel his attack, and next because Webb would not 
let me if I wished. This certainly added meanness t5 hit malice. 



Tribune Office, Sunday, Feb. 16, 1845. 
R. W. Oriswold, Old Fellow, 

. . . Margaret [ Fuller ]*8 book is out. I tell you it will make its 
mark. It is not elegantly written, but every line talks. Yours, 

Horace Greeley. 



New York, Feb. 19, 1845. 
Dear GriHWoId : 

. . . You asked me when I last saw you for my opinion of some 
of Fay's writings. You will find it in the American Monthly in a review of 
"Norman Leslie" and ** Clinton Bradshaw,'' which review, by the way, 
contains the passage upon the resources of American Romance which I 
spoke tft you about. Have you seen that new work by Vivian, *• Vestiges of 
the Natural History of Creation,'* ? 'Tis a good deal of a book, written in a 
style of delightful simplicity, and condensing, digesting, and arranging most 
admirably the best received knowledge of the day on the subject so as t5 
secure a well defined system from it. 

Miss Fuller's *^ Woman in the Nineteenth Century" begins t5 make 
some talk. There's a good story afloat about her and your friend Ralph 
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Watdo. They were Bt tbe Ibeatre looking »t Fanny Eleler fortlie firel lime — 
"Mkrgmret, thatU Puetryl" observed be. "No, Ralph, tbst U Religion," 
rejoined bit friend ivlUi mingled enthuiiaam and rebuke. 

We have a live Yankee liere uow by the tiaine of Hudson nhfi maltea 
(ome atir among tbe Sbabeiperians. Tbere muat be sometbing in the fel- 
low — B great deal,— be Is 90 etrongty prsieed and 90 Indignantly damned by 
different parties. His reputation, lilce bU style, It 10 exceaaively antithetical 
that there must tie at leaat tw5 strong points about bim, 1 eball try not IS 






, night. 



Oud erd on kery seems gradunJIy lij become qule«cea[ DOlwilbet«nding 
the new pamphlctB wbitb couilime Uie row among .1 few. Bui there i« no 
trulh In tbe report lb ul the BbLop baa gone as a MoravlaTi MlnsIonuryW 
the pBffkncea. D9 let mt bear from jou soon. Truly y uurs. 

C. F. H[oiriiuiiJ. 



Portland, F«b. 37. VM. 
Dew Sir: 

Your plan I saw menlluned in tbe papers, and having bad ■ 
•Imllar thought In my bead years ago, I was prepared tS underHlund tbe 
diOieuitiea you would have tO enuounler. Mj plan was IS take up one nrltor 
of tbe country, worib meeting, and give a just notice ol what be was good 
for. with samples, Youra. I take It tor i^nnted, is a belter and safer plan. 
You will make no enemies and I no friends. I should atir up len tbouiand 
conununitiea — tbe busiest and tbe noisiest of the land — with here an<l there a 
disciple or an imitator whS wouldn't care one single aiiap what liei'ame of 
me or my liook, after be bid been beard In my defeoi-e. In your Poets of 
America you were certainly not just 16 me — but then you were UTuust to so 
many more, wbO could uut bCar it ball so well, that I never gave the matter 
a second Ihougbl. Your iDJustke i5 me however wra not ao much In what 
you did not dO— of that I should uever complain— as in what you did d6. 
You adopted the second hand opinions of other people who bad never read 
my poetry ; and you praised or cjuoted, which amouulf l5 pretty much the 
tame Iblog, a parcel of stuiT 1 had been ashamed ol ever since it was written. 
The poetry I refer 16 waa aomeibing about a soldier and bis wife, on the 
shore of Late Ontario— which had been borrowed by some ball donen people 
Iwtore Id show what 1 waa made of. The simpletons ! That Birlh of Poetry 
waa worth a cartload of such trumpery — and so were the lluea tO ADbl- 
UOD. . . 
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« series o( papers bj me. Id the Kew Yock Mirror sliout 18!6 or 9— • 
•ketch appeared, b; James Brooks ol Uie, Express, embodying a variety ol 
persODDl tacts, very (ew errors, m tor ss 1 can remember non, and Hume very 
good, beeauie ver; natural, writing. There are tome Sfly more. I might 
refer yoo td — but you would ouly 16se your time In consulting them. Write 
■I you feel — vrrile from your own judgment of me, irllhout the least refet^ 
ence tS others, but however unjust or ievcre you may be, in ray own opinion, 
I will forglTe you with all my heart, and like you all the belter for It. . . 

I thank jou beBrtlly tor your kind Inrltatlon, and If I should paM 
tbroagh your city ( which I vowed some tweuty yean ago, ueTer td dd If 
there was any way of getting r'^uni! it! — no easy matter. I acknowled^. if 
getting round Philadelphia means geUIng round the Pbllodelphlana ) I shall 
make It a point t5 drop In upon you and take a peep at your library and 
youT wi/e. Yours wltJi respect, 

John Neal. 



Portland. Hsrch 8, 184S. 
My dear Sir, 

I see plainly I shall have t9 lend you a hand. Tour letter hu 
aatisSed me that we have long mlsunderalood each other. 

If you get ' Brother Jonathan '—well : but (or Heaven's sake don't tot- ', 
low the pUDetuation. That was one ot my idiosyncrasies at the time — trying ' \ 
tiS carry out a system, at the sacrifice of many things worth more than the 
system ItJeU. Should you fail t5 get a copy, you shall bave mine. If you 
get one— I hardly know where l3 point you for an extract, not having looked 
iiitS It, I verily believe, these ten years and being really atrald Ui dS so — leal 
I should IGsc my patience, and peradvenlure not a little of my self-respect. 
Still, there is a description of Edell Cummia— a creature people have sup- 
posed I got from Goethe's Hignonne; I hardly know why, for there Is no 
earthly resemblance that I can sec, and her character was painted long before 
I had ever read a line ot Ooetiie or knew that he had ever conjured up suuh 
a character, or apparition rather, aa Mlgnonne, So, too, perhaps yon might 
take a fancy tfi a description of the breaking up of a river or a flooding of 
low lands in the Hrst vol. I rather liked it If I remember. But afl«r 
all, t dS not know that, so far as Edell i« concerned, you would not save 
yourseV some breath and get Just about as good a notion of all I was aflor in 
ber obancter, by running your eye over the flrat volume of my last novel, 
written tor the ' Brother Jonathan ' paper, but never finished. It Is called— 
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WMj I be hanged it I cm remember tbe name jwn now l—^^a I began it for 
Xorrii ti» help turt the Mirror. I titeraHj intabcd ft in the B. J.^-flsd the 
< Brother JonathiLC ' with it. * Roth £]der ! '— thaTf the name. I wrote it at 
a band gaUop, and wai not a little actonifbed, the other day. at nelii g a foiw 
eign extract from the ftory of Brother Jonathan whieh tatisied me that I 
liad been stealing from mjeelf— reeoTering the Terr dro« of the moold, 
where the ima^ry of mj joath wa§ emelted. 

Tbere'f one pretty little fairy ftory— which yoor Jir. Charles Xaylor 
ii raving mad aboot, entitled * Goody Gracionf / and whkh I think might be 
worth your attention. It appeared in the y. T. Mirror cix yean ago, pei^ 
haps. I might mention fereral othen — clear, simple, and ftraightforward, — 
one pubHkbed in a tort of anti-sIaTery book called the farojr, l&iOtPaw- 
tacket, R. I. which a slaveholder might read. I think with tears in hiieyec, 
and a swelling of the heart— if he were so disposed : and another, wliich I 
am sore yon would be pleased with, called Idiosyncracies. It appeared in 
the Brotiier .Jonathan, about a year ago May 6 and July S, 1&48. I have 
written volumes of tuch things, but can recall none just now which seem 
adapted tH your purpose, except these and one called * Children, what are 
they?* which was the arch-type of many a volume that has appeared since in 
the shape of Magazine writing alK>ut children. 

The duel you mention is in '76' at the end of the first vol. I remem- 
ber it for its bad French— the printer playing the very mischief with my 
revise. 

T^imorrow my i^on ftball copy oflf a poem or tw5 not over long, which 
will give you a better idea of the ore than you have had an opportunity of 
acquiring. If you lay your hand upon a copy of the * Yankee* . . . you will 
find some lines t5 an Idiot Boy, which I have had the misfortune t5 hear 
declaimed, where it ought to have been *'said or sung, '' more than once — 
and th<- linen, rather lenji^thy as we say here, t5 Byron, written just after my 
return from bis funeral in England. They are bold, but want retouching 
here and there. The poems I shall send are, * The Dying Husband tS hla 
Wife,* and perhaps—* The Marriage Ring'— if I can find a copy. 

Am you promise me a look at the proofs, I begin t5 feel easy. A word 
or twA, here and there, may serve me at least for another generation and 
help you. 

The second edition of Niagara, preface and all, you ought t5 have. It 
contains a great deal of poetry not td be found in the first. . . I want you t5 
read the preface ; and 16 overlook if you can— for I cannot— the affectation 
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md extra vagauces of some parts, for the strength Had sneetneMoIoUiera. 

I liBTe uot a i^opv at Aiuliitiun — but wh^u I last sbit It goltig tbe 
rounda, I wanted tit pufl thebalroatof somebDdj'ihesd— I didn't care much 
whSse — for twd or three lines tike these ; ' I toced tS hear the war-horn 
cry'— ln8t«ad of I've loved,' etc. . . 

No, I did not dream that you wanted me t5 review mvaelf . tbongh 
yoar language might hare admitted sucb an lulerpretatlon, much leia that 
f oa wanted m; opinion of myself, tbough I migbt bare said so, but simply 
ti} state the truth us 1 might perhaps without unseemly bragging: for in 
good faith [ i] I have bad UDt^omnton hardabip tS grapple with, all along 
through life, wlUi nobodj 15 help me and fewer stilt tfl encourage or aympa- 
thlze witb me. Hetico I have been always at war, in one way or another. 
And yet I acknowledge that I have always been happy— that no man had 
ever more tS be thankful for [cut out] life of worldly comfort. health, 
■trength and household atfectlons— or [cutout] tor making war upon Its 
fellowmen. Tour lot I see. has been aMgether more trying, and you may 
be aure— you arf aure- that my Ignorance of your domestic stale led tfi the 
untimely question about your lost wife. . . I had a sort of notion that you 
were a bachelor, for whifh I tclt rather sorry, and somewhat vexed, having 
a horror of such cattle with a hooae over their beads and the means of mak- 
ing some dear woman happy. Yes, depend upon It, If I go tS Philadelphia, 
I shall hunt you up. Meanwhile, be thankful, if you can, that you lost her 
BO suddenly — that she and you and your children were spared the wasting 
■eparatlon of protracted illness — that the cord of life waa not slowly un- 
twialed but snapped and the spirit set freu with a Iwund. Ood comfort you 
and your dear children. It you are led this way, of course you will see me 
and mine, [out out] 

It has just occurred tfi me that a psalm of the death of Rdell Cummin 
—the death chamber I mean would be likely tS ault you. According t^ my 
present recollection It la bd affecting and faithful picture. 

On the whole, as there U no time like the preaeot, I believe I shall go 
|3 work myself and send you such samples as lie in my way at once — and In 
as great variety as I can- part warlike acid part of a time of peaceable tem- 
per but American at any rate, whatever else they may be. 

[John Neal]. 

P. 8,— Your determ Illation tS go through all my novels reminds me of 
a similar act of heroisn) by Longfellow, after his return from Sweden. Be 
had never read one before and had no just Idea of anything but my faults 
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ud folllei, but be began ind read tbreugb Uitck and tliii],>,Dd wltb«ut 
napping, I bellCTG. 

Neal'a geniue vraa not everynbere appreciated : ' The Knick- 
erbocker', of June 1842, had the rolloing : — 

to ' London ASBurance ' there is a cbaracter called ' Cool,' and hia part 
1h one nbicb might be well filled by Hr. Jobn Neal, — a TicUm of tbe cacoethea 
■cribendi nhO ban contributed more spoiled paper t5 line truDka and singe 
fowlB than any other nrlter in tbe United SUtes. A friend bae called our 
attention \A so iDBlnnatlon, In one of bis late cra/y communioalions tS a city 
journal, that be bad declined beretCforc US nrite for the Kakkerhocker, 
because he niu fearful that be should not he sufficiently rewarded tor his 
pains; as twBof our favorite correspondeol* (whSse very last brief com- 
munication* 16 Ibeae pages brought l5 the one tnenty-fiTe and t2 the other 
lUteen dollars ) bad advised him of old Dledrlch'a defalcation in their rase I 
Now we desire explicitly tS ssy. In justice Ui our reputation for a respectabte 
taste, Ibat vre never in our lives saw an article from the pen of Mr. John 
Neal, in prose or verse, with whicb we would bave Fncumbcrcd ihe psj^ea of 
the E nick erbocker, even had we been paid for bo dfiing; that we never In- 
Tiled him tC write a line for our Magazine, nor bus bis name ever l>een men- 
tioned or alluded 16 In any way as one of cur coutrlbutora. We bare been 
once or twice Hskcd, indeed, by a friend (and doubtless at Mr.Neal'sown 
Instance) lii solicit his oontributlons: but sharing ibe Indiflercnce of the 
public l3 his bedashed, Inflated, and olTeiTlcd ' lalltemenu.' or rather twaltie- 
ments. we always very respectfully duclined tbe propoeliion. 



Midnight, March IB. 1845. 
Dear Griswold : 

. . . Mary remains comfortable, hut 1 think she li fading dally. 
Ber disease Is consumptloD, for whii'h, I am persuaded, there ia no vure. 

We all often speak of you, Orlswold, and wonder what you are dSIng 
In these vexatious days. Whipple Is still in nubibue. Now and then he 
descends, but bis visiu earthwards are but seldom. Tou oiay catch him 
over his coffee at his accustomed " Haven '' but he rarely tsrries long, At 
tbe Eliehange Reading Room hangs 5ne wb5 gathers — subscribers, but be Is 
not himself when thus rnga^d, 'TIa only when "daylight dies "you nuj 
look at him through smoked glass. For women he has no " pangs. '' Now 
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ud thBiibeinuiiib!eth"MowBtl"but this la blsonlf tigo ol remembrtuioe 

Let me have AUred 90od and believe roe alna?^, Tour» moit trutj, 

J. T. F[ieldsl. 

A glimpse of the literary maonerB of the period is given in 
the New-York correspondence of * The National Intelligencer' 
for 20 Mtirch :— 

Tbe jury, fu tli« vase of Park Beiusiniii sad J. W. Judd, Indicted foffl 
■D alleged libel in Ibe * New World ' nen^aper, brought in a verdict of "i 
gutttj " on Saturday attrrnoou. Onine tB the poeltionB of the partle* Id i 
mlt, MDslderable Interrst wu> attached tS it. Tbe bialory may be briefly 
ttaUd. Hr. Cooley of this city, wrote and published a book ''The American 
to Egypt." Mr. GliddoD. son of our tale codhuI at Alexandria, saw, ur fan- 
cied he aaw, some unworthy reflections upon hU father In eald iKtok, and he 
nrote a severe review of il, expoelug In a caustic Biyle its detecia and mji- 
■tatementa. Mr. <.'oole« feeling himself agj^rleved, made a personal assault 
upon Mr. Gllddou. under drcumildncta which did not impugn the latter'a 
courage or capacity lO defend himself, 31r. Cooley was indicted, trledi'ud 
aeuienced tZ pay a due of (S. ' The New World ' In commenting on the 
'air, remarked that " Mr. Cooley had scijuired his skill in knorklng down 
a Chatham Street auctioneer." For this and other remarks ot rather a 
L playful Ihau a severe character, Mr. Benjamin was Indicted and tried. Tbe 
|. jBry, in ncqullling him, took occasion t5 add that the article complained of 
"ill-juit^ed and uncalled for." And thua a suit, which !hou1d never 
\ have Iwen commenced, was terminated. 

Benjamin seenis t6 bnv been n man of good morals and cor- 
k rect habits, but be had queer notions of literary ethic^ In 
' AugoBt 1842. ' The Brother Jonathan ' ( then edited by H. H. 
Weld ) publishd the folloing from ' The Boston Post ' : — 

'The New York rnion,' In alluding IJ the expoaar* of a system of 
puffing in vogue among a certain class of writers, says: "The Brother 
JODathao gives five letters of Park BenjamlD, which are piquant models of 
epistolary compoaltion. brief, hold, admirably qualified tS startle a man out 
Of ■ twenty-dollar bill. ' The Ladles' Companion ' was tS be reviewed in the 
' eontbem Lltenry Heaaenger,' the ' New World ' and Uie ' New Yorker ' by 
I eantract;hMldes which the following itlmnlaut, a kind of wbet 16 the pnb- 
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lisher's aaXed appetite, was held out in a postscript : * What say you t5 a first 
rate notice in the Boston Post?' £t tu quoque ! " 

We [ * The Post * ] beg t5 say t^ the Union, and t5 the public, that 
Mr. 6ei\jamin has never written a review for the Post, and had no more 
authority for putting the al)0ve interrogatory to the ' Ladies' Companion,' 
respecting this journal, than he has td asl^ a similar question respecting the 
Union, or any other paper. Our ** Literary Notices," published as editorial, 
all emanate from our own establishment, entirely uninfluenced by authors or 
publishers, and express nothing more nor less than the reviewer*8 unbiassed 
opinion of the contents of the volumes and periodicals laid before him. 

We [< The Brother Jonathan,'] publish the above in justice t5 the* 
Post, and should have said when the letters were published that wc knew 
enough of that establishment t<S know that Mr. B. does not dd his puffing 
there. We know where he has done it, though, and will publish the proofs 
if he desires it. The Aurora pertinently asks, '' Mr. Benjamin, what d5 you 
say to a fir^^t rate notice in the Boston Morning Post?'- 

lu its September issue * The Compauion ' vigorously replied 
t6 its assailaut in language which reminds the reader that these 

« 

wer the days of the ' Eatanswill Gazette ' : — 

As we always avoid making our pages the vehicle of scurrility, we have 
t5 request the forgiveness of our readers, if in noticing a gross attack recent- 
ly made upon ourselves and the Companion, by the notorious Park Bepja- 
min in the New World, we for once sully them with language repugnant t5 
our foolings. . . Like the viper which was warmed int5 existence, and repaid 
its benefactor with its bite, were we repaid by this literary reptile. The 
Companion, which had hitherto been the idol of his warm laudation, all at 
once became the victim of hi?* falsehood and scurrility. . . Were aught re- 
quired t5 exhibit the nefarious system pursued by this literary hedgehog for 
a subsistence, wc need only inform our readers that it is his constant prac- 
tice t5 entice unfortunate authors td entrust their compositions t5 his care 
for supervision ( ? ) and sale. If he should be fortunate enough t5 find a 
purchaser for them, a heavy dii^eount is then exacted from the unlucky 
wight: if not, the publisher wh5 declines the negotiation immediately be- 
comes the victim of his scurrilous attacks. For a full development of his 
cx)iiduct towards the Companion we refer our readers t5 the publication of 
certain letters of this •* Literary Algeriue" in the Brother Jonatlian of the 
13th ultimo. 
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New York, Maj 11. 184B. 
My d«»r QrltwoW :~ 

Tou are no niilTereillj known t5 be plenlpoWnt with bookiellen, 
tbKt I suppose jou are never sarprised at being called on tS traosict nltb 
them tbe busineeB of olhere : — and I know Uiat your kindce^e will excaie a 
commlaalon from tat. I have been wanting for some lime tS prepare for the 
Courier ■ review, or rather extended Bummary.of Ibe Blgtoryof Ihc Eiplot^ 
log Expedition, but I have not got the book. A copy was sent tQ Col. Webb, 
whi copied Chandler's notice of It, and of coarse be will dS no more. King 
alio has a copy — but be has id deep a prejudice against Wilkes that he would 
never say anything in hia (nvor. And I, whS am the only one likely tB dO or 
«ey anything about it, have not the materials wherewith 15 dS it. And 
moreover I need not tell you— wh6 are perfectly nu fait in newspaper mat- 
ters, that there is no great inducement for one t3 write labored and extended 
reviews when Bne baa noi seen the book iS pay for bis trouble. Now If 
L[indBay] and B] lakiaton ] Uiiuk 11 worth white tfi let me have one of tbe 
t29 copies, I will write at least «x, and more likely ten, articles about II, tor 
the Courier. It strikes me that this would be for them a better investment 
than they have yel made, at least, so far as this paper is concerned. If you 
ean mention this matter tB them incidentally— not as by rcqiiex from me, 
but OB what jou know of my wishes, and ray ability concerning it, I ahoutd 
be greatly obliged Id you, and 1 will very gladly write extended notices of 
my books of which they may send me a copy ; but when they come tG Col. 
W. ( who of course is always entitled Ifi a ropy when but Cne comes ), or t3 
King, I bIibII of course only write such notices as are matters of course,— 
Carey and Hart used t<^ send me { through your mediation too, ) their books 
— when I was in the Tribune, aud 1 noticed them accordingly. I know ll'a 
hard t5 make a publisher or any one else believe that a subordinate Editor 
Is an Editor at all: — but yon know enough of the proportion of labor they 
perform, and of the discretion they have. t5 understand the matter belter. 

Now, my dear Griswold, don't go a step out of your way tB attend tS 
this; but should you have a good chance liS speak tfl L. and B..or C. and H.. 
about It, you would d5 me a good service, and, I think, Ibem also, 

I was very sorry not tB see more of you when you were here, 1 want- 
ed t9 know more what you are at and how you flourish. I hope you are 
working at your Biographical Eneyelopsdia, for I think you can make that a 
muter worll) * good many years' labor, not only in fame but in cash. There 
fa not fine extant, I believe, which could compete with tt at all, and ftill It la 
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precliely ouo of tboie booki which everjoue would waut. The Harpers are 
in Uie waif of publlsUtug a gow] many valoalile books of retereoce, aod would 
be Biirious, I should Iblnk, [fi secure that. Could you not make better lemu 
with them than elsewhere? I merely sug^eit it, because I Bm anxious tbkt 
It should yield you the uttermost tarthiug. Aud why cannot you get It 
under way? Published In numbers — with a resiiecloble Interval between— 
you could easily follow it up, and It would be " kept beloro the publie " inure 
thau if issued lu stiy other way. . . 

But I will not bore you with tbla matter, I hope W see you whenever 
you come t5 H. T. 1 am boarding now at the N. Y. Hotel, but shall soon be 
housekeeping nl 107 SIneteenlh St. You probably saw the Herald's stale- 
iDent that C. MaChewa had fallen heir tiS a targe estate. I am told It's hum- 
hug— but Duyckiui'k /las [llle^ble] b!s uen novel lotS Wiley A PutniDi'i 
aeriesi Pray drop me a line as soon as convenient, and believe me, as ever, 
StoBi truly Yours, 

H. J. Raymond, 

Cornelius Mathews wait a man-or-lettera wh6se like haa not 
been Been before or since. He was for many years the con- 
stant subject for snubs and ridicule in almost every organ of 
opinioQ except those in which he or his friend Duyckinck had 
a proprietary interest. Rut the more absurd he was made t& 
ap|)ear, the more, apparently, he enjoyd the situation, think- 
ing, appareotly, that fame being unttttaioftble, notoriety wae a 
fair substitute. He died 25 March 1389. Concerning the 
book mentiond by Raymond, ' The Kuickerboclcer' discoursed 
thus, begiuniug with a quotation from an article by C. C. 
Felton in the North American Review : — 

Wllej and Putnam's ' Library of American Books' is a series which 
with the ezceptiOH of a few of the volumes. Is not likely 16 d5 muub honor 15 
American Literature, It \s diliicult 15 frangine what cau have seduct'd thoie 
respectable publishers lutO prlullng, as bne of the series, that Indescribably 
stupid imitation uf Dickens, entitled and called ' Big Abi^l and Little Man- 
battan'. [Here 'The Kuickerbocker' Interrupts Its contemporary ICsay that 
"In justice l5 the euterprising publishers, it is proper tS esplain. that ■ Big 
Abel and Little Maiihatlau ' waa announced through u miaunderatiindln^-. or 
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without tbeir knawledgc, upoutbe caver of a prsvloua lasue, luoue of their 
forthi^omiiig * American Books.' The uutlior tfb& offered & :?lieque tor ■ 
huDdred dollars if be would withdraw It from the scries; but as It had been 
printed ut hia risk, he nould not coueent t5 surrender an opportunity o( 
adding tS hia literary laurela. It ia worthy of remark atao, in this connec- 
tion, that the 'ailly and alTected motto,' lit whli^h relereuce la had by the 
reviewer, ia from the saiDe lunlDoua pea that traced ot ' Big Abel and Little 
ManhstttiD ' the wondroua hiatory. A Hliniry, however, nbich iuctudea 
among tta volumea auch excellent and altractlve works aa ' Mosses (rom an 
Old Manse ' . . . should uot be tabooed on account of tv6 or three worthleas 
or uninteresting publications ] a contribution tfl the patriotic native Amerj- 
cau Llteratura a good deai worse than the very worst things o( ' The Temas- 
aee' and ' Quy Rivera.' Surely, surely, this diamal trash cannot have (wen 
eoriously chosen as a fit representative of American ori^nallty, In a ' Library 
ot American Books ; ' tbough It doea very well tS follow the silly anJ affected 
motto which some evil-dlaposed peraon haa persuaded them t& adopt from 
the Addreaa of the American Copyright Club. " 

A year before the North-American had paid its respects td 
Mathews as follOe : — 

Mr. Mathews baa abowu a marvellous akill in falling, each failure bo- 
Ingmore complete than the laat. His comedy of 'The Pollclclaa' la 'the 
most lamentable comedy;' and the reader exclaims, with Htppolyta, 'Tbl» 
UthesllllesttitufftbHCeverlhenrd.' Thc'Careerot Puffer Hopkins' Is an 
elaborately bad imitation of Dickons; and muht he ranked In Action where 
'The Politicians' stands in the drama. It aims at being comical . and astiri- 
cal upon the Umea. The autlior studiea hard t5 portray the motley cbarao 
ten which mdve before the obaerver In a large city; but be has not enough 
Of the vision and the faculty divine t5 make them more than melancholy 
gboats of what they profess td be. The attempts at humor are inexpreaaibly 
diamal ; the burlesque overpowers the most determined reader, by ila leaden 
dolueaa. The style ia iugenioualy taateleaa and feeble. He wbS has read ft 
through cau dO or dare anything. Mr. Hnthews sutters (rom levcral errone- 
ous opinions. He seems |5 think that literary elegance consists In the very 
qualities which make elegance Impoasible. Simplicity and dlrectneaa of 
language br abominatea." 

After quoting the foregoing. 'The Knickerbocker' con- 
tinues : — 
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There ire tw5 thingf for which we sppluid the Mithor of - Big Abel ; * 
fint. his choice of American ffabje«ti in compocins his books, ahhongh hli 
bald tmiutioiis of foreign inthors make his merite in this respect of Tciy 
little account ; and iccondiT. his adTocacr of an international copjrl^t. 
By the bj. it may not be imi» i& remark here, that there have been 
some amusing * iUastrations * of the neccMity of in international copyrl^t 
law by tw5 or three of the new dynasty of litttrateiirf , wh^Vse pen-and-ink 
works ire * without demand.' as the pricca-eiirrent have it. These * minor' 
writers, wh5 lament that their 'book-making' eflbrts are rendered 
nugatory solely by the want of an Internationa] copyright law. are very justly 
rebuked in these words, by the * Courier ind Enquirer*: * We dislike the 
prevalent cant about the hopeless condition of American inthors. Ameri- 
can books ire not now published for the first time, nor hare books worthy 
of fiTor filled in general t5 reorire it : as the works of Irring, Prcscott, 
Cooper, Bin croft. Story, Wheaton, ind at least i score of others, can ibnn- 
dantly testify. These we rfginl 1.4 the ' red-letter names * of American lit- 
erature ; ind ilthongh we are glad t5 see the productions of some of our 
minor writers about t5 be issued we dislike the effort t5 hide greater and 
brighter nimes beneath their shadow. There is no ' pitriotism * or ' family 
pride/ which should lead in American tS prefer a bad book, or one of 
mediocre merit, t5 1 thoroughly good one.* These are our Knickerbocker's 
sentiments precisely ; for the expression of which, when we have had occa- 
sion, we are denounced by one of the scribes whSm we have exposed, as an 
'enemy in the ramp of American literature.' American * literature^/ 
Pish ! ] ; although bis pertinacity in obtruding bis name in connexion with 
this object bus done it infinite harm, by preventing influential men from 
giving it their countenance, as they naturally felt unwilling, in a cause like 
this, t5 play ' second fiddle ' t5 the author of " Puffer Hopkins.' But enough : 
let it suffice t5 say, in conclusion, that Mr. Mathews has been so often, and 
in such a variety of ways, tried in the literary balance, * and found wanting,' 
that we have no alternative left us but t5 dismiss him tS the unsatisfactory 
notoriety or the enviable oblivion which awaits him; for as *an author' he 
can only pass without ridicule when he passes without observation. 

In Janaary 1847, * The Knickerbocker' had the foUoing 
amusing squib : — 

We have seldom seen a better satire than is conveyed in one of the 
recent * English Letters,' written from London t5 the ' Evening Mirror,' by 
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a most yeracious gentleman wh5 signs himself * F. M. Pinto ,' probably a 
relative of the great Ferdinand Meudez himself. Mr. Pinto is a guest at 
Eton-Hall, not a great way from Liverpool, where all Americans make it a 
point t5 go shortly after landing in England ; and there he encounters James, 
the novelist, each having been apprised that they were t5 meet: 

" Sauntering int5 the library, after having taken a stroll through the 
conservatories, I saw a slender gentleman, dressed in a rather jaunty man- 
ner, with a light blue coat and silver buttons, with a green shade over his 
eyes, examining an illuminated copy of Froissart. Thdre was no other per- 
son thdre, and as I entered, he looked up from the book and said : 

* Ah ! I presume this is the celebrated Mr. Pinto, from America?' 

' The same,' I replied, with an honest blush at hearing myself <!alled 
' celebrated ' by a stranger. 

* Well,' he said,'! am the celebrated Mr. James, the novelist. I am 
happy t5 see the countryman of Cooper, Ingraham and Hopkins.' 

* What I ' I exclaimed, grasping him by the hand, * d5 I l>ehold the real 
O. P. R. James, the author of that prolific Novel which has appeared under 
so many different names? ' 

* The same, Sir,' he replied, embracing me warmly. * Pray, Mr. Pinto, 
are my works read in America?' 

**Your \oork, I presume you mean,' I replied : * why, my dear Sir. it 
is published once a month regularly by one of our great publishers, and 
always with a new title. The last time I think it was called * Morley 
Ernstein.' Can you tell me what it will be called next?' 

* I have already chosen the name of * Beauchamp ',' he replied ; * don't 
you think it a good novelesque name?' 

'Admirable,' said I. *Now let me ask you, Mr. James, wh^re you 
obtained that brilliant idea of beginning your novel by describing elaborately 
a horseman and so forth, * wh5 might have been seen at the close of an 
autumnal day?* And also allow me td inquire whether or not anything of 
the sort ever was seen? ' 

* Oh, I understand.- said the great author; * why, that is a trick of my 
confounded amanuensis, wh5 is a shocking mannerist. I observe that your 
distinguished countryman, Mr. Simms, has copied that, as well as the other 
little faults of my novels, very faithfully. D5 you know that my publiiiher 
once accused me of issuing one of my novels under the name of Simmis? 
Fact. Somebody sent him a copy of * Guy Rivers,' and he swore I wrote it ! * " 

It strikes us that the power of the burlesque in association could no 
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farther go than In Mr. James's classification of our * distinguished ' authors. 
Cooper, Ingham and ' Puffer Hopkins ' I 

[ In a later letter, Pinto ] describes a breakfast at Rogers', where the 
following, among other conversation, took place : 

** Bulwer, wh5 had been watching his opportunity tS say a word, now 
remarked that he had just received a copy of the * Literary World ' [ then 
edited by Mathews and Duyckinck ] from New-York, and was happy t5 see 
from the booksellers', as well as by the editorial matter, that the Americana 
still gave the preference t5 English books. * That was an excellent idea,' 
' of establishing a paper of your own, tS review our books after they have 
been noticed in the forty or fifty literary journals of this country ; because 
your critic will have the benefit of all the opinions that have been expressed 
abroad before he ventures td give his own, if he should happen t5 have any. 
I suppose that'your critic, instead of reading the book which he criticizes, 
just takes and reads some half a dozen or more reviews of it in our journals, 
and then makes a review out of them.* I replied, Indignantly, that my liter- 
ary countrymen were entirely independent of foreign criticism, and that 
they put no value whatever on English reviews in particular. T5 which he 
replied. * Walker! ' evidently being very much disconcerted, and not know- 
ing what else t5 say.'* 

Wholesome and just satire this, * which nobody can deny.' 

Later in the same year * Blackwood's ' expressd a like opin- 
ion of Mathews : — • 

How It happens that the pub]i»bcrs have admitted t5 the ' Library of 
American Books '—as if it were a book— a thing called * Big Abel and the 
Little Manhattan/ is t5 us, at this distance from the scene of operations, 
utterly inexplicable. It is just possible that the author may have earned a 
reputable n^e in some other department of letters ( ! ) ; pity, then, he 
should forfeit both it and his character for sanity by this outrageous attempt 
at humor. Perhaps be is the potent editor of some American broadsheet, 
of which publishers stand in awe. We know not ; of this only are we sure, 
that more heinous trash was never before exposed t5 public view. We read 
tw5 chapters of it— more, we are persuaded, than any other person in Eng- 
land has accomplished— and then threw it aside with a sort of charitable con- 
tempt. For the sake of all parties, readers, critics, publishers and the 
author himself, it should be buried at once out of sight, with other things 
noisome and corruptible. * 



Griswold, meanwliile, had publiehcl his 'Prose Writers,' and 
his view of MftthewB is summarized by 'The Knickeibocker' 
tbas : — 

Mr. Gri»woliJ jolne the ' North- Amtrl can Review,' Ihe Knickor booker, 
Mid we may now add, tbe'DemocrallcEevtew," • in BnimadTertliiK upon 
those dlitlnctlve characteriatics ol tbese writers whfeb we bsve berelSfore 
been raimpelled. In the corini'lenlioug dlscbar^e ot our duty t5 our reideTB. tO 
condemn. For example, Mr. Gri*Kold ohserves Itiut in lie writings o/ Mr. 
SlmmH our Ditentioti 1b sametlmea engrotEed by [U'CionB, ' but,' be udds. ' we 
feel no ejinpitby witb Ibe scton. He gives ua ton mucb ot rulBanislD. Tbe 
aosraeueaa and villan; of man)' of bU characters have no uttracllon In work* 
of the Ima^lDBtlou. If true 19 nature, ivblch may be doubted, it ia not true 
t6 nature a> we love tfi eoulemplate il, and It serves do good purpose In 
literature. Mr. Slmms does not Uiacriminate lietween nbat Is irredeemably 
bue and revolting, and what by tbe band ol urt may be made subiervient til 
tbe exbililLlon ot beauty.' This is almost tbe very language of tbe Euicker- 
bockcr. Concerning Mr. Mathews, our author speaks with equal justice and 
■everlty : ' Tbeaty leof Hr. Uatbewa ia unnatural, and Id many places indicate! 
a inlDd aucuitomed tO the contemplation of vulgar depravity. Wh5 would 
think of finding sucb names as - Hobblesbank,' ' Ureas y PetersoD,' -Fish- 
Watt,' or ■ Flab,' Id Wasbloglon Irving or Nathaniel Hawtborue? But they 
arecharaeterlitlcof 'Puffer Hopkins,' Hla lauguage it someiimetiaBectedly 
quaint, and when more natural, though eoioparatlvely tresb, It Is rude and 
uncouth. Some writers are said tiS advance ou atllls; our author may be 
aaid t5 proceed difHcultly, jerkingly through mire. Tbe charge ot a want of 
nationality Is Bomewbat stale; but aa copies ot tbe works of Mr. Mn thews 
bave gone abroad, it Is proper tO say thai nothing has ever been printed In 
this country that exhibits less Ibe national character. It la uotiDleuded here 
td aay that 'The Politician' sod 'PutTer Hopkins' are German, French, or 
• The" Democratic Kevlew' (or March, in a commendaiory Doiice o( 
, , . ' Llbrary^t Choice Reading,' considers It a< unfortunate that tbe pub- 
Ualiert should bave provoked a eompariaon wltb Chat series and one so 
unfavorable ti our national pride as their ■ Library ot American Booke.' It 
would have been better, the writer I'ontends, not t<J have publlthed any ot 
the several books In this series than t3 have given til tbe public tbe ' lame 
snd Impotent' efforts ot Mr. Mathewi. and tbe ' IntolerabU dlffUieneaa Mid 
endless drawl ot words' which dlstlnguiah the wrWogiOf Mr. Stmma. 
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Efkj^lUb. but mere] J tliat tbej «« not Id aoj kind or d^^rcc Amerioan. The 
nioiit ^rvilte of ali our copjrisu bare thus far been tbo^ wbG have talked 
mofft of ori^nalitjr, aA if ti!> dfrert attentioD from their fett detfcieDcie* in thU 
fMipert. * Younf^ America* bad not wit euoagfa tft coin for hinwrlf a name, 
but munt parod J one used in England ; and in itj pronunciameuto in favor 
of a f renh and vigorona literature it adopt* a quaint phrai^eoloiry. that to far 
from bavin:; t^een bom here, or even naturalized, waa never known among 
tta, except t5 the readen* of very okl books and the * Addretv of the Copv- 
right ^'lub/ In all its reviews of literature and art. the standard? are Eng- 
lish, wbieh would lie well enough, perhap», if thej were English standards, 
but they are the fifth.rate men with wh5se writings only their own can be 
compared. . . Their very clamor about ' Americanism* is kwrrowed from the 
moMt worthless foreign scribblem, and has reference chiefly t5 the compara- 
tively unimp^irtant matter of style. Of genuine nationality they seem t9 
have no jutit apprehension. It has little t5 d5 with any peculiar collocation 
of words, but is the per\'ading'feeling and opinion of a country, leavening 
all its written thoughts.*' 

This not only * bits the nail on the bead ' : it drives it home, and buries 
it. We quite agree with Mr. Griswold in the remark, that ' of all absurd 
S(;hemcs, the absurdest is that of creating a national literature by inventing 
tricks of speech, or by any sort of forced ori^nality; of which fact, proof 
enough may be found in the writings of Mr. Mathews. ' 

N.'itiirally, Mathews and his friends ( Duyckinck and W : 

A. Jones ) s6t to minimize the influence of a work which held 

Bucli views, but their success seems not t6 hav been great : — 

We [Knickerbocker, May 1847] quite agree with the ' Courier and 
KtKiuirer * daily journal, that the reviewH of Griswold*8 * Prose-Writers of 
America* which have appeared in the * Democratic Review ' and * The Liter- 
ary World' are *■ very shabby, very weak, and show only uneasy malice.' 
We understand that the * Southern Literary Messenger' has been hired, by a 
specicH of literary 'dicker' of no particular value, td republish one or both 
of those notices. It is well remarked by the ' Boston Courier,' that Mr. 
Orinwold and the public know too well how this ' independent criticism ' is 
prepared and managed, * t5 be at all affected by malevolence in the mask of 
candor, or t6 have any difliculty in detecting the whine of whipi>ed conceit 
or the howl of mortified vanity in the disguise of affected sneer. Mr. Gris- 
woM's book has been executed honestly, ably and well ; and is a valuable 
contribution tQ the original literature of the country.' 



InterDational copyright ha<l often been (liecaBsed, hut the 
public took lio interest in it before the visit of DickenB in 1842. 
No atatemeiit of the case e^uallil iu vigor and simplicity 



Carlyle'a letter, wl 
tion : — 



leti. throu Dickens, receivd wide atten- 



Templaacl.* (for London,) 2S Jlarcb, IMS, 

lewBpsper* thai you pverjwhere tii Araertca 
iiiitlounl Copyr<|fb[ nnd thereby awaken buge 
re triumpbxDl iiiilson (or you. I um vkeil iny 

(juesteil l5 wrile It down in words. 



^^^ not, 1 wns one of tnmiy Knglixb 
isB Martlnmu, did ilgu a pptllloii tS 
Copyright between the iw5 iiMtonB, 
but one — ind I visible by PHMinlDeDl, 
r diplomacy, being already uoited by 
erlasting law of Nature and Pact. T5 
ID Ifke l6 continue adbering. 



HyDearSir: 

We learn by the 
■tir up tbe cjueHiun ot Intel 
diSBOiiance wliere all e]»e we 
opinion ol the matter — and r 

Several years ngo it memory 
writers wbS. under the auxplcea ot K 
Congreea, praying for an lutematfoiia 
wbich, properly, are not twQ natlons- 
Congreaa, or any kind of human law i 
Heaven's act ot Farliatuent, and the ei 
Ibat opinion I •hull itill adhere, and I 

In dIacuBeiou ol tbe matter before any Congrese or Parlianient, mnnl- 
fold eonBlderationa and argumentBtione will necesiarlly arii*, wiiich 16 me 
are not fntereating nor eMential for helping me tO a dedsion. They reiipcut 
the time and manner in which tbe thing ibouli] be, not at all wbuther tbe 
tbing ibould be or not, In an ancrlenl Book, reverenced. I aboiild hope, on 
both ildea of the Offean, It was thousands of years ago written down, in the 
moat decided and expliL-it manner, 'Thou shalt notiteal.' That thou be- 
longest IS a dllTerent ' nation ' and t-anat steal wltbout being certainly hanged 
for it, givea tbee no permission tS steal. Thou shalt not In anywise steal at 
all t So It it written down for Nations and for Men, tn the Law Book of the 
Maker of thla Universe. Nay poor Jeremy Beutham and otheri step Id 
here, and will demonstrate that It Is aetuatly our true convenience and 
expediency not t5 steal; wbkb I, tor my sbare on the great scale, and on tbe 
smalt, and iti all ouncelvabtv scales ancl shapes d3 most firmly believe It ti 
be. For example. If nalloDS abstained from stealing, what need were there 
of fighting — wltb Its butcb Brings and burulngs— decidedly the most elpena- 

■ Templand was a farm In Nltbadale which was tbe home ot Ura. 
Carlyle's mother. She had died In the winter ot 1813. 
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iT« Cbtna; in thb worWl? How nuKh more twd nations which, u I nid. uv 
but one XailoD kni; ia a thomaDd waji },j Xatore and Practical intertoane: 
lndlriiiiSf« bi^jther elementa of th« same great Saxendom, 15 which in all 
honorabk; way*! (#e lons^ life! 

Wb^irn Mr. Ko(#ert Boy McGregor Kved in the district of Menteiih. on 
the Hi:;hland U^rder, twJ( ceDtoriei ago. he. for his part, found it more con- 
▼enient ti^ 4Uppl J himself with beefhr stealing it alive from the adjacent 
glen*, than hy buying it Icilled in the Stirling botcher's Marka. It waft Mr. 
Kov'fl plan of Aupplring himself with beef in those days— this of stealing it 
In many a little * Congress* In the district of Menteith. there was debating, 
doubt it not, and ma<:h specious argumentation this way and that before 
tbf-y could ascertain tliat, really and truly, buying was the beet way t5 get 
your lieef, which, however, in the long run they did with one a;»sent find it 
indisputably t5 lie, and accordingly they hold by it t5 this day. 

Wishing you a pleasant Toya^. and a swift and safe return. I remain 
always, My dear sir, yours, very sincerely, 

Thomas Carlyle. 

Here was a new opportuDity for Mathews t6 attract atten- 

tion, and be was not slo in seizing it : — 

We [*The Knickerbocker,' Sept. 1842] say it in no spirit of vain- 
glory; but all the arguments advanced in ' P.'s' paper on 'Copyright* have 
H\rf.n»\y l>een employed by 'Ollapod,' Mr. Washington Irving, and the Edi- 
tor, In theHf: pa^es. International Copyright is founded ou the immutable 
laws of truth and justice, and it will sooner or later be incorporated in our 
national statute-book. It Is not impossible, however, that the period of its 
adoption may l>e retarded by the crude and violent advocacy of certain 
small litterateurs among us wh^ are riding it as a hobby; wbdse apparent 
aim for the protection of their own * works ' against British competition 
gives the whole (luestion an air of burlesque in the eyes of many here, and 
exerts a positive influence against * the right.' 



New York, May 23, 1845. 
KufuN W. (}riswold, Old Friend : 

Our friend [G: G.] Foster has got up Shelley's Poems in the 
best style, with appropriate introductions, etc. There is not a copy of them 
i^ b(t had here, and I presume not in the Country. You know they ought t5 
be piiblishHd, and yet there is no house here that is fit td dd it. Won't you 
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speak t5 Carey and Hart about it? There is no risk, and Foster dou^t stand on 
terms, unless they ask pay from him, and that you know is inadmissible. 
Just have them brought out, or write me about the matter anyhow. Yours, 

Horace Greeley. 



June 28th, 1845. 
. . . How stand you '< Philadelphia air'^ now? It must be as hot 
as tophet. Here we have the thermometer at 85 in the shade, but a sea 
breeze night and morning that refreshes one mightily t5 go through the day. 
At Brooklyn there has not been a night when I could not sleep under a 
blanket, and this morning in crossing the ferry the water was so rough that 
the steamers actually careened t5 the wind. 

Yet I am dripping from " exuding pores '' while writing this. I would 
bet now that at the very hours when we have the breezes you have a sort of 
leaden, *' muggy," sky at Philadelphia, and then you have a kind of sticky 
feeling under your clothes all day, feeling, the while, as if yon would like tS 
be stripped and rubbed with lime juice and sweet oil t5 lubricate you. 
Come t5 the ocean banks, come t5 the sea-foamy tide — come snuff the brine 
and see the porpoises in motion— come hither my friend while you have any 
liver t5 bring along with you, and the sea air will pickle it int5 health in a 
trice. Yours always, 

C. F. H[omnan]. 



New York, June 80, 1845. 
My Dear Qriswold : 

... I may here add, as you d5 not mention the place of his birth, 
that Philip Frenau was bom in Beekman Street, New York, as Dr. Francis 
and, I think, Mr. Rape^e will tell you. 

D5 you know, I think you missed it in not giving him more room ;— 
that piece ** His blanket tied with yellow strings," etc. should have been in. 
There is more of nature and poetry about him than in all the Yankees that 
follow till you come t5 Hlllhonse. D wight, Barlow etc., were men of great 
intellectual vigor but their poetry was an exercise of mental ingenuity merely. 
Freneau, if half an idiot, would still have had more poetry in the other 
half than could have been squeezed out of all the others boiled down t5 a 
consomm6. I am my Dear Doctor, Yours, etc., 

C. F. Hofhnau. 



Triba&e Oilkc, New York. JoIt 3rd. '45. 

B. W. Orittwo'Ay Ef^i., Mj ReTereod Friend : 

M)ff» Faller aod I ffreatly desiderate » fct of " Hood'i Work*.*" 

or io near tbem »§ you cao come, preliminarr t5 an article on Hood for Tbe 

Tribune:. Will joa Mnd a« by Exprefi a fet of thofe work^. as won as too 

caij, whHber yoor own or Mmf good nato red friend's? Yoan. in the loTe 

of Cheap P'^ta^e, 

Horace Greeley. 

r. *».— I will thank you not id fie out of town when this reaches the 

Quaker City. 

New York, July 11, 1^45. 
My Oear Doctor : 

I Haw Tuckerman last night, wb5 tokl me that he had rei-'d a 
letter froi/j you in which you ipoke of expecting one from me in reply t5 
Hometljinf( you had written lately. I really dS not know t5 what this alludes 
for I have answered all your letters for some months tbe moment I received 
tbera. Tbfy generally contain something alM>ut my getting proof ** next 
week *^ a phrase that Heems td have about as much meaning as *' your Humble 
Servant'' when tbe writer has no idea of serving at all. 

And MO, as I learn from Tuckerman, you publish your letters on Liter- 
ature in the Intelligencer. I saw an extract from one in the Mirror, and 
expected daily [more of ?] them from you t5 copy intS tbe Gazette. The 
]nt4;]llg(Micer I d5 not nee. The Alleghaiiian, as I told Tuckerman, would be 
a good paper for them t^ appear in. This paper [ K : Grant ] White, wh5 is 
tbe MtU- Kditor, tellrf me in getting along bravely. The Broadway Journal 
Ntoppird for a wvvk tA let Kriggs Htep asbore with bis luggage, and they are 
now getting \i\t Hienm td drive it ahead under Captains Poe and Watson. I 
think it will soon stop again t5 land one of these. Let me tell you a good 
joke. I'or and Tuckerman met for the lirst time last night, —and bow? 
They each, upon invitation, repaired t5 the Rutgers Institute, wb^re they 
Nat alone t5gether as a Committee upon young ladies' compositions. Odd, 
isn^t it, that tbe women, wb5 divide so many, should bring these tw5 t5- 

Kctber! . . . 

H [ offtnan ] . 

New York, July 17, 1846. 
Uevcrend and Dear Sir: 

Greeley informs me that you are the only antiquarian t5 wh5m 

t5 apply for old books—I want a set of Brown's Novels ( Charles Brockden). 

You have got them— of course you will send them t5 me. 
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t propoBF tS repulilish tliem in S5 iTDt volumes, sud (ron nbat 1 bare 
rend ot them (I am now readiug Arthur Mervynj.I teel Bure they nlllsell 
as well as any modem novel. The Isat edition tvu Goodrkb'a, Boaton, 193T, 
and copies are very scarce. 

An Introduction, orl^nal, ought tfi be given, and you could write tt— 
and If you give me the boukt and Preface, I will give you 9S3. Recollect I 
am DOW u poor as Job'i Turkey, and wiah tfi strikG when I can dS so with- 
out moleslatloD. 

t^ug^esi some good, old, rare and standard book,— none known better 

I can get all but "Urmond'' here— but would like a complete set— I 
eauDOt and that at any of the old libraries. 

Please t5 give me an early answer, for it I begin, I wlsb t5 begin won, 
yet not IXy pubiisb till tiJI. Yours truly. 

[Jonas] Winchester. 

New York, July M, ISU. 
My Beverend Friend : 

The clock striken eight P. M., the ulaiie starts for Harlem; and I 
let it ^o and leave me here tO scrawl you a hasty note. I am debtor 10 tbe 
Orsek and tiS Barbarian In the matter of letters, and I must take the benefit 
of Che act,— there Is no help tor it. The work I have promised liS dB would 
brfak ao elephanl'i back, ajid here I am, badgered tfl death by all sorts ot 
propletromO A.M. ta late In the afteruoou before I can begin t$ write; 
then the paper mutt be attended tO, and eight strikes, the sta^ goes, aud I 
must go nitb It, leaving letters tO take care of themselves,— such Is my dally 
life. 

Let me try t5 give you, In my own loose way, my Ideas of our Political 
Eoonomiits. Alexander Hamlltoti was the flnt of them. Id more iciiies 
than one, as indeed he was llrst in a good many things. Hamilton esmn- 
tially founded our Government; Marshall t'emenied aud preserved It. 
Jeffersou has written some very shrewd, strong things on this as on other 
questions, hut he always wrote what the exlt^eucles at the momeut ( that Is, 
his Interests or his prejudices) required, and he Is eonitequeiitly glaringly 
tnconslBtent. See his letters tS B. Austin, miS, and one lie wrote in 'SS or 
't. Madison has written ably and luminously on this subject, and some 
things be has said have a permanent value. Much of Hamilton's great 
Beporl combats objectlous Hi the Protective policy which are no longer 
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nr^, Biid «o bus only * liUloHc nluc remitiDiLig. Old John Aduns wrote 
□otbtng on Uie ealijeet worth spi^Hklng of; nnd John Qului-f , thougli be bu 
written considerably upon It, wmetime* ablj, diies not well uudersEiiLd it, 
or did uot when he cninc lnl5 Congresi. Slooroe knew very little, a* we all 
know ; Jackson ditto 15 JeHenioii Id all reapeat*. Matthew Carey ha* written 
a good den] on the subject — very good practically, though without a very 
profound acquBlntaiice with bl« subject. Hezeklab Nilee ditto; NItes b>B 
dSne great good. Condy Raquel [ITS4-43] ban written ingeulouily and 
BCDtely on the extreme Free Trade side; bia writlnga nere fonnerly known 
InEurope; Dr. Cooper of Pa. wrote forcibly In favorof Protection, Dr. 
Cooper o( S. Carolina ( the same coon 1 wrolo very strongly against Prote<y 
tlon. Hesers. Clay, Tod of Pa., and Baldwin (late Jadge), have been emin- 
ent among tbe practical exposllora ot Ibe subject. Ur. Cloy ban dlMCUased It 
with a conaistency and lucid ability very rarely surpassed. Xo man has been 
more bappy in bis treatment ot Ihe subject lu what I consider iu aecondarj 
aspect; but he has written little that will not wiar out in the change of 
times. C C. Cowley has written and spoken voluminously on tbe subject. 
RolliD C. Uallory of Vermont was tbe BUccessor of Tod, Baldwin and Clay 
fu Congress, and sustained the Protective policy with industry and ability. 
Mr. Webster hae spoken ably on both sides ot this question, as the circum* 
stances of the country were favorable — before 1824 for Free Trade, since Iben 
for Protection, Mr. Calhoun vice versa. Mr. Calboun, bowever. takes > 
deeper view of the subject than any o( the public speakers ot onr dme. 

or our books on the subject little is tfl said. McVlckar stole what little 
he professes 19 say on his own hook from McCulioch, etc. Bui Francis 
Wayland has written about the heal Free Trade book extant, very cogent, 
clear and taking. There has been no better summary ot the question since 
Say's. Theie are my crude notions, they may beerroneonsi say what you 

I have your Hoods and will try to return them iSmorrow. 
What can yen send usot Robert Browning, pub ilabed by MoxonF 
MIh Fuller wants Paracelsus, Sordello, etc., especially Sordello. Can jod 
* IndlttOnar 

TVe have begun your letters, though awfully crowded. Luck tiJ you. 
■ffrile. Yours, 



KKR. IBS 

New York, Aug. 5, 184B. 
My Dear Dotior ; 

I iave received b PhllxJelpbia paper uoDtnlDiDg ouc of yaat 
letters IC the Nutional Intelligencer which 1 wae iipoii l.h<> point othnndlng In 
M"M.py "(or the (jB^Mle, wben upon a »e4™tnl look at it I (ounil it wm 
" No. m. *' of Ibe series. It la eloqucally written but ( In a degree ) I And 
the same fault with It tliat I did with your lecture — It 1h too orai^ularl; posi- 
tive. 

For example:— it ma; be true that ''the learning of Welister U more 
varied and profound than that of Burke," but I "doubt It most damnably;" 
and I ornooihtrmau wouU have any bealtAtlon in giving a flat dpnlal lAso 
poaitive an asscrllon without troubling myself 1S look farther. But had you 
said "and surprisln); as were the well known ^neral Bci|ulBlt1otis of Burke, 
it !t believed b; many, eijually familiar with the rleh mental reBoureesot 
bolb these ^reat men, Ibat Webster, alike In variety and profundity of learn- 
ing, is not inferior IS the nll-auoompliibcd EiiglisbinHn, while some, not 
without reason, Insist that he iH Immeasurably his superior. And however 
It may trouble some of his readers, whO ure uufamllur with the extent of 
Mr. Webster's acquirements, the writer of this essay ban no hesitation in 
classing himself with those wb5 have challenged this t^omparlaon in favor of 
the gifted American. - . 

1 have been reading lately s very eloquent and Injuiioun book— "Par- 
ker's Discourses,"- and sboddiig as the man's luBdellty vut/liC td be tS me, 
upon my word. It did not silr tne ax muvh as the Yankee efitontery of tlie 
cool taktiig-for-gran led nets of nome of his poaltloua. He mistake* assump- 
tiOD for courage and poe1tivene«s for vigor. But the book Is a great one 
In Its way, so far as nbillty and earnestness are (concerned. 

" 8u&vltur In modo, (ortlter iu re," Is the tone maxim in writing as well 
Ri in life. In passi^'cit of mere eloqueuce, wherein one la supposed tS carry 
the reader or listener on with him in hii impassioned excitement, positive- 
ncBS or "omcularity" is of course iu place, for the man speaks as a prophet, 
01 one liaving authority; but In didactic or character writing the case U 
dlflerenl, and If be uses bis Ipse dixit too often or too strong);, people always 
dS, ulwKys bnve,Bud always will revoltatlt. You say-In a public room 
"OenerftlJackson waslbe greatest man that ever lived"— "The H— 11 he 
was,'* answers a voice from the crowd; another man. wbOUof the some 
faiU] In the matter with yourself, observes aloud, ** How old Jackson's fame 
seems Ui grow I upon my word we don't know but that he may Ugure In 
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blitor; a tlioiuaDi] je\n hence irlth JjIiub Ctegar or tbe Iwic ol 'em. I h»te 
L jdwif B been an out and out JacksoD man and therefore mf opinion ma}' not 
|, go for much, but I dS reall; believe that bl» repulattoii will go on groivlog 
until il» greatnesa Is ackiiowledged the world oier, aud stamped b; the 
hititorlan tor all time. Yes, a reputation petbnpi not inferior t^ that of sdj 
man vchb ever lived." 

But thli sentence, you sdy, haa uo " rigor" In it compared with the flrat 
brief aRwrtlon. The vigor, my friend, la in the result— fifty men would 
«ntett)dD your atij^gestlon, would give a lod^ent tS your Idea, when thus 
preaentcd, while to tbe other caie not one irould thlDb ot diAousilrig. much 
kBB of receiving your proposition— they would think only of the manner of 
the man that made It — not of the man tO which It referred. 

Have I bored yuu l6 de.ith t Well. I am most aniioua to gel ihis thing 
IntiJ your mlad, tor I think your writings too Important tS have their 
efficiency marred bj a blemUh which must limit their tnflueuce unless yon 
will permit yourself tS be brought tS see the defect and tS use care in avoid- 
ing IL 

And now one word ax tS my proofs. The book you kuow whs tS be 
read; IS «;nd copies tS my nephew In England by tbefirttof Auguet. B« 
returns in the Autumn. 

C. P. H[ofltauin]. 

Vlneynrd. Millwood. Clarke Co., Va., Oct. ISth, IStO. 
Dear Sir: 

...I was horn Oct, S6th, 1816 In the town ot Marllnsburg, 
Berkeley Co., Virginia, My t»Uier,John H. Cooke, of Richmond, Va., is 
and hu long been a man of honorable distinction In the bar of the state. 
Mj mother, Maria Pendleton, wb5m he married In Martlnsburg, la sister E9 
Mr. J. V. Kennedy's mother. 1 spent levernl years at Princeton College, 
If. J,, and I believe graduated, although I was not Hnally examined with my 
class, and never distinguished myselt or look nn honor. Wlillst at Princeton 
I contributed sevBrat pieces of verse tOthe Knickerbocker, then, 1 think, 
conducted by Hr. Hatltaun. On my return tS Virginia, 15 Winchester, 
where my fathertlien resided, I began (then 18) lii write prose ind verse 
for the Messenger, then just started. Before 31 I was a lawyer and 
married ; my wife was Wlllianne Burwell ; I am happy by my fireside at this 
place on the banks ot the Sbcnandonh, in view, and within n mile, ot the 
Blue BIdge. I go tS county towns, at the sessions of courts, and hunt and 



Glib, uTj<l make myaeK m bappy with my companiuoB ub I ckii. I huvc luulj 
«Iiurreil mynelf agifn IntS irciitinaoua compoBltlon and mcau tO Jlni'vA Iwoki. 
I hDTe iklivay a projected several. And this l» Ibe "Bum and niorj'' o( thli 
" human life" ol mine. If you can make siiyUiing out of aucb material, I 
■bnl! vrouiler at your skill. I tbank you seriously tor the Invornhlc eatlmitte 
you aeem t5 bave put upon my random and not mucb studied poetry. Be- 
lieve me. very truly yours, 

P. P. Cooke. 

As Cooke's letters hav fevi allueions td the eveDlB of the 
day, it seems best t6 prim them tfigetber: — 

Nov. S. 18*6. 

You were 90 kind as t5 offer roe nsBistauce wltb tbe publiahera 
la the publication of my poema. I have at last got them ready tor tbe 
printer, and will probably place tbe MSS. with Mr. J, P, Kennedy In n few 
days—as soon Of I bcnr from blm. 

Will you lie kind enough tS give me your advice, and Tvhatever ulber 
aid, wltb the publishers, your convenience may permit? J am i]Ulte as 
ignorant aa any country gentleman ever naa of tbe busiueis piirtot litera- 
ture, and no doubt If my ballitda are not tS be printed until I (peraonaliy) 
tnduuf a publlaber IS print tbem. tbey will be converted int2 gun wada 
first. , . Believe me, my dear Sir, Your obliged and faitbful servant, 

P. P. Cooke. 

P. S,— Mr. Poi' holds himsvlf rtady [fl review my book— siiylng nil that 
fairness will let blm a»y in tavorotit. And [B.B.] Hirer will give my 
trieode the freedom of tbe S. J,. MoBsen^r for tbe same purpose. Judge 
B[everleyJ Tuektr of Wlllliimtburg or J. B. Heath of Richmond will 
douhtlesB stand godlaUber l9 me here and In tbe »»>uth. So that if tliere ts 
any spark In my poems It will not be left t9 die out tor want of blowing— 
pufting perhaps would l>e tbf bellcr word. 

November 26. IMfl, 

My dear Sir: 

Ibuvejual received your letter, and find the dltHeully I nntlcl- 
■ pated realized — the difflcutty of getting a publisher for my poetry. 

I sent Hie MBS. of tbe Ballads, etc.. tS Ur. Kennedy twO days ago; 
Ibey are doubtless by this time in hands. I leave you tO dfi with tbem 
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entirely as you eee fit— 15 publish them for me In Graham, if you can induce 
him t5 take them or t5 put them aside for any chance of the future. I leave 
you td make whatever arran^ment with Oraham ( as t5 prices etc. ) you 
choose or can. See how much trouble your kind proffer of aid in these 
matters, has entailed upon you ! 

The serious drawback t5 the publication of the poems in Oraham is 
the fact that the best of them contains about 1500 lines— rather a long ' Bal- 
lad.' ThSre are five Ballads in all. Three of the others are about as long as 
the Proem — the remaining one quite short. Doubtless you have formed 
some idea that they were like Lock&art's Spanish Ballads, in length. If 
they were they .would suit better for magazine publication. 

I will not forestall your critical judgment by saying that I consider my 
Ballads bad— but, rest assured, I will d5 better things hereafter. When Mr. 
K. writes t5 me, I will answer his letter putting all matters touching the 
poetry under your joint control. If opportunity occurs in the meantime, 
please get the MS. from him. 

Accept, my dear Sir, assurances of my gratitude, and disposition t5 
requite the kindness I have received at your hands. Very cordially yours, 

P. P. Cooke. 

P. S. — You will scarcely perceive how my poems should be called 
'* Ballads." You are somewhat responsible for the name. I designed t5 
make them ( ori^nally ) short poems of the old understood ballad cast. I 
sent you the Pro<^m which you published as a preface t5 the ** Froissart 
Ballads.*' Words in print have a look of perpetuity ( or rather of fixedness ) 
about them; and what I would have changed, if only my pen and portfolio 
had been concerned, your type deterred me from chan^ng. The term 
*^ Froissart Ballads,'* however, is after all correct even with the poems as 
they are. The Master of Bolton is as much a ** soiigi''^ as the lay of the last 
minstrel, altho' I have no prologue, interludes etc., t5 show how, etc., it was 
sung. And as for Orthone, etc.. Sir John Froissart may as easily be imagined 
chauntlng them as talking them. 

P. P. C. 



December 3, 1846. 
Dear Sir: 

... Be so good as t5 write t5 me, here in regard t5 the fate of ' 
my pieces— how you have selected amongst them— when your Book will be 
out, etc. etc. I perceive that * Rosalie Lee' and *The Proi'm' have been 
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puIiliBbed In Grabam's Hagaziue. . . Believe me, my dear Sir, Your obedi- 
ent servant, 

F. P. Cooke. 

January 20, 1847, 
Hy dear Sir : 

I received a letter from Mr. Kennedy some lime aince infonning' 
me tliat your kind offlcea bud secured tbe put>liCBtloii ot my poems bf Carey ' 
and Hart, and that you icould write tS me on the aubject. Will you lie kind 
enough iB dC 80? Vou bave already manifested ao great n wllIlngueM tfl 
serve me tliat I am reluctant even tO ask tbe trouble of a letter From you. 

Tbe FrolHsart Ballada sent you are certainly not in the bigb key of a 
Dun warm with bla subject, and dSIng the tbing Snely; I wrote them with 
tbe reluctance ot a turkey-bun ler kept from his eport—«nlj Hr. Kennedy's 
ur^nt entreaty and remonstrani^e whipped me up tS tbe labor. Tbli year, 
however, I will fan tbe fires, and make a ruKb for fame. 

Will you have tbe kindness tO put us a note tS tbe mentloti of Actaeon 
in the ballad ' Sir Peter o( B«aru ' tbe following, or something like it ; 

' Shskspere, and the old writers generally. Lord Bernrrs Bmongst llie 
rest, spell Actaeon as I have done above ; tbe delay on tbe dlptbong In pro- 
nunciation, is discordant In verse of rapid measure, and for that reason I 
have retained tbe ancient English spelling.' 

This note you may not deem necessary, but I dread an Inelef aDi>e — 
add it or not as you think best. 

If Mr. Gniham publishes any ot tbe poetry d3 not be loo exacting as 
t2 price. Tell him 16 send me his magaiine— it be publishes them. Believe 
me, my dear Mr. Griswold, highly compllmenled by your approbation ot my 
Terte*, and sincerely desirous tS serve you in any way in my power. Tours 
■iDcerely, 

r. p. Cooke. 



February 1, 19*". 
Uy dear Sir: 

... I gave you full power t5 contract with the publishers, and 
would not have hesitated, an instant, litianction yourfrii^infi them the work. 
Of course therefore, the offer ot ten per cent, by Carey and Hart 1i accepted.. 
Indeed I am somewhat mortified that my limited means and family obllgv 
tlons make It Impossible Ul iHue the book at mj own charge. 



104 



COOKE. 



1 am not Burprised at nbat yau say concerning Grabam and Godey. 
Wbalever may be my literary rank bereaTter, I am yet In obscurity, and 
magazine articles derlTC nlne-tenUiB of Cbe[r pecuniary value t5 publlsbera 
frum tb« known and Ismous names atlai^bed ti tbem. Longte [low's worst 
poem.bowever [muchP] a chanco effort of mine might excel it, would be 
Taally more valuable tS Grabam than anything I uould send him. Before 
bearing of the prize-poem mode of getting aupplleg, these were my views on 
the subject, and I expected very little from the magazines— pecuniarily. . . 

Believe me, my dear sir, ever grateful tor your kindness, and earnestly 
desirous lit serve you In turn. You bave earned a right tS command me. 
Your obliged and obedient servant, 

P, P, Cooke. 



IS February, 1M7, 



;ived your kind and exceedingly satfefactory letter yeslej^ 
annot too much thank you for the remnrkable courtesy you 
n this whole matter of publli^ution. 

ten copies of the poems pleate ri^tnln B eupy tor your- 
wish one of tbem presented t5 II. WlHIam Herbert 



In 
day evening, 
bave shown mi 

In regard tS 
self. As t5 the ret 

Esq. (Frank Forester) if It can be got 13 him { with my compliment*).— (I 
bave a sportuman's leaning toward this gentleman — altbo I think be writes 
in the white kid glove style and has a taint of cockneylsm.) The other eight 
copies Messrs. Carey and Hart will please send lO Messrs. Bell and Sntwielle, 
Alexandria. nbS will pay their carriage. B. and E. are in the habit ot send- 
ing me iiooks by our roatl wagons- rather different from Hamden'a ex- 
press! but very sure. 

You are probably right in your preference tor the Proem, It wai 
written with excessive care. The Hailer of Bolton w*t written not so 
llngerlnglj but still Ignite slowly. Ortbone- et id omne genus — were dashed 
offwithasmueh rapidity as t write this — altho', of course, slowly revised 
and pruned afterward. The siory ot Ugolino I think the best thing In the 

Hy literary life opens now. If the world manifests any disposition t2 
hearmy "utterances" it will be almadantly gratified. I tun tbiny:uDUI 
forty, letters shall be my mind's ealllng^avoidlng however tO rely on tbem 
pecuniarily —lb en ( after forty ) pollllca will be a sc<iui[ur. 



Always command me, m; dear Mr. Orliwold, ai oi 
■ervlue anti friend])' regard. Very alneerety youn, eta.. 



P. S.— Toa may know bow tanly the current of the world's builncia 
is In this country neighborhood by parvelvlng from my datei Uiat your letter 
waa nine day a In reacbfng me. 

Richmond, June 6. ISQl. 
Dear Sir : 

I Snd that any delay Id writing what I promleeil you— some 
partlculara at my brother'B life — would answer no purpose, iuasmucb ait what 
I know, I can communicate aa well now ru at any other time, and I bare no 
meaoi of gathering more InformatJou on the aubject. The article in the 
'IllustraEed Courier' which I send na a probable poiivenlence td you, wilt 
fumiah the outline. 

I know acarcely anything more than that he was born on the 2Stb of 
Oct. ISia. that he went 12 Princeton at fifteen and after graduation sludled, 
and commeticed the practice of law In the counties of Frederick, JeHeraon 
and Rerketey. As t& his jn^duatlon you will flod Iti the Literary Heasenger 
of March IH50 a copy of Beaolutlona of the 'American Whig Society' of 
Princeton, ot which he is stated therein Ui have been a 'graduate member.' 

I scarcely know how t2 commence the fen wonla I have t5 aay on my 
brother'a writings, and must beg you t9 pnrdon the rude mauner in which 
they will bo thrown lagcther— my recoil eel ions. 1 mesn. Of course my in- 
formation—If I give any— would not d6 15 <|U0W— for which it will lie totally 
unfit,— but I hope tC present Uie mailer In such a way that you can embody 
it. Hy brother's mind, nltho' it bloomed early, waa essentially a lal«- 
maturliig inteilect. Many of hla moat pleasing poems were oerlaiuly written 
St Colle^ and soon after his return— that is between bia fifteenth and elght- 
teentb year; namely 'Dhu Nowas,' 'The Song ot the Sioux Lovers,' 'The 
Consumptive,' 'Count Hermaii' and ihe 'Moss-troopers' ballads— these all 
appearing in the Knickerbocker and the Winchester papers, where also were 
published ' Golnon,' ' laabel,' ' Kemp,' ' The Glider,' etc.—' A Song ot the 
Seasons,' ' The Last Indian,' * The Creation ot the Antelope,' ' Young Rosalie 
Lee,' 'The Huma,' etc., appeared lu the firstand secoud volumea ot the 
Messenger. He had written many prose pieces also, among which three 
elabor*t« chapters on 'English poetry' presenting a reaumt ot the eider 
poets and Ibelr writings. This alio appeared lu the Heiaenger and wi* 
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■ble cHttc, Judge Tucker, Id bit Ute critique 
waa wiitlen at eiKbteen. 

■g rati most lowBTd* the old poeu «ad prose writer* : 
a Sir Walter Scott says, in bis llbnnr 
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bigb'y Bpokxij ol liy SI 
■ FroltMrt Balind*.' Il 

Hj brotber'i taal 
— The ' deareit books' : 
EDglisti editloD of Chaucer in (ouneen volumes, and Lord Bcmer«' Froit- 
aait, alio English, in four large volumes. Keat£, Shellejand Coleridge were 
*tu> favorites with him; not Sonthej or Byron. When the Ballads were 
published be had not >een Tennjson. but bis poems afternard were taroritei 
with htm— more especially ' Murte D'Arthur' Bud ' Ulysses.' 

Of bli own writings be liked ' Florence Vaae,' ■ Autumn Woods,' ■ The 
Mountains,' and 'T5 Lily' most. Tbebiitlad8,betotd me, were written very 
rapidly, but, be always aald, were true tS Froluart. The lines 'Yoimg 
Rosalie Lee' were scribbled on the bac!k of one elaborate poem, the * Lut 
Indian' detit IB Mr. [T: W.] While in 183*4. 

He early tommenced bis historical novel, tO be called ' Liitien,' in 
wblcb Ihat great battle wound up the adventures of young ' Maurice,' ibe 
hero. It was throwu sslde however for years, and bis love tor thai age and 
it! men appeared only In ' Merlin.' The plan of Merlin be said was tS carry 
bis hero ' from a Norse hitl tO Bender and back t5 GoUiland.* 

If you have examined the Virginia tales which ne looked over at Mr. 
F.'B yuu will bave seen, my dear sir, that the same mind wliicb produced the 
prose poem ot Merlin also delineated, with a total abnegation of poetry, the 
homeliest VI i^ln la scenes siid characters, 'John Carper' and'TbeTwS 
Country Houses' show this more especlslly. These tales were the com- 
mencement of n series which were liS dramatize the whole life and manners, 
history and all, ot Virginia anil her people. The chlvalric poelij bad flUed 
my brother's mind early and long, and he was only banishing it at thlrtj- 
tbree. His intellect — a late-maturing iine, as I said— bod only commenced 
training ll^K. and his untimely death destroyed the hope ot that fruit which 
his early poems preceded lllie tbe blossom. I consider his suctees. you will 
pardon my saying, wonderful, considering the profound poetry ot bis organ- 
ization. Poets hardly ever make tale-writers. 

You will Snd in the Messeuger for June 18S0 a very interesting • Letter 
about Florence Vane' — a gejitlemnn named Hunt, living on Che Ohio havlitg 
named bis daughter ' Florence Vane '. Be wrote asking for an autograph ot 
the song and he quotes in his communication a part of brother's reply. I 
tliink it would form a most graceful and appropriate part ot your article. 

Literature witb my brother was a recreation— and he would never 
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write UDleM be fell tbe drtlro uiid i-ould take plea 

tboughta;— be Dianlf«sled great carvleBBiiesa an t5 bis literary n 

numberleiH vrldquett of tbe KroiasHrt Ballud^, bvdid not, ti 

serve one. I refer you 16 the eililoriul iiullc^c of ble deaCb i 

tor Feb. IBOO, tor a quotation on tbia lubject from one of ble letters. He 

naa at bi« deatb wrltlog, or about lO write, ' Tbe Womeu of Sbukspere,' 

■ The Chuiot Race,' and a politkat and literary eatlre. 

A fen words more and I liave done. My brolher'i character may be 
beat gathered from bU own writings. In the llnea tO ■ Uy Daughter Lily ' 
you may dii^mver hU warm and naei:tionate heart, tii his ballade tbe llery 
and chivalrouB phaaeor his intellect, In 'UgoltDO' bU pathos, atid Iti all his 
writings bis thoroughly wholesome and healthy (.'baracler of mind. Asa 
boy and young man be was full of the poetic character — apart, ori^nal, and 
always looked np ti^ by hU assmlHtes. As be grew older and married, his 
character became more prairtiui], and long before bis death. I can thankfully 
say, no man was ever more Ju«t and practical In his vlews—tbat hiatus so 
often seen In tlie mind of (jeulus, Hli feeling toward his family— including 
my father, mother, brotbera and sisters — amounted IS a blind devotion, and 
nowhere In his pure and noble character more evident than in bis letters Hi 
my father. 

A "hort time before his Insl illness he Introduced Iiil5 bis family of bis 
own accord morning and evening prayer. He died as he had lived, a lofty 
and pnre-bearted ^ntlemun and a bumble Christian. God, I feel, has taken 
bim Into bin holy keeping. 

I know nothing more tS a<li1. Of the perwnal traits which distin- 
guished him I can hardly trust myself (5 speak. HU carriage was graceful 
■nd uprigbt; bis frame vlKorous flUil active, trained ik he was by cunslant 
huntlngln the KlueKldgc. 'His buir vntu black and curling, h)6 eye dark, 
clear and bright. hi« exprension calm and thoughtful, bis manner ImpreHsed 
with a dimity wbleb at times almost araouuted li} stateliness. But I d3 not 
know how to continue this cold catalogue .— when be rise; tH mv again aa br 
was— the love and admlrntlon of my life. You may find some nhS knew 
bIm well — tbe Kennedys and others — and they will tell you what I I'annot. 

I hope you will dnd gunietblug In this long letter tS use. tbo' I scarcely 
expect It. My recollections, I find, cannot lie put on paper, i-ven It they 
were of use. I am afraid they will be of none. With tbe request tbal I 
may hear from you at your earliest conveiiienee, I remain, my dear air, with 
great respect. Host truly your», 

J no. Eaten Cooke. 
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In October 1845, the literary world was amused by a clever 

article in T : Dunn English's magazine " The Aristidean," a 

part of which I reprint, as it indicates, more or less accurately, 

the prevailing opinion of the authors mentiond. 

Anxious td present our readers with the best specimens of the poetry 
of this country, we addressed notes t5 various of our poets, requesting them 
t5 furnish us, without charge, the means of fulfilling our desire. This, we 
conceived, t5 be a very modest request. T5 our surprise, some of these 
notes were returned, and others were retained, but no reply made. Td 
some we received answers, with the required poems. We print, l>elow, the 
whole of the latter. Our readers will ei\}oy these sublime effUsions :~ 

Boston, Sept. 8rd, 1845. 
Dear Sir : 

I am happy td oblige you. I send you the enclosed, written in 
my usual terse, epigrammatic style. The high opinion you express of my 
powers as a poet are [sic] but just; and show you have more taste than the 
Hollis street congregation. I am, very truly. 



John Picrpont. 



ODE TO THE MUSES 
BY THE REV. JOHN PIERPONT. 

Ye gentle musen! make me first 
Of bards— like Harry Hirst I 
T5 me the fire afibrd, 
Of William W. Lord ! 
And be my songs like Coxe^s '*Saul,'' 
Filled up with most abundant /o/ 

fol 
de riddle dol t 
<( 

Ye gentle muses ! let my rhymes 
Ring like the chinking chimes 
Of those Campanalo- 
— gian ringers, wh5m you know. 

Within the Tabernacle Hall. 
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Present abundantly the fol 
—lol, 
fol 
de riddle dol ! 

Te gentle muses I if you will, 
With fire my verses fill ; 
Permit this lamp of mine 
0*er other lamps t5 shine ; 
And, if you won't, confound ye all! 
I'll treat you t5 abundant /oZ » 

—lol, 
fol 
de riddle dol ! 

Philadelphia, Sept. 25th, 1845. 
My very dear Sir : 

I am pleased t5 see that you are inclined t5 d5 me justice ; al- 
though the Rev. Dr. Griswold, and be (a) t5 him, never gave my works 

a place in his collection of American poetry. I send you a sonnet, of a de- 
cidedly ori^nal construction— as ori^nal as any thing I ever wrote. It is 
heartily at your service. Could you not contrive t5 say something about my 
'* great talents," etc.? I will d5 as much for you. Very truly, yours, 

Charles J. Peterson. 

80NNKT 
BY CHARLES J. PETERSON, ESQ. 

Author of^^ Cniizinys in the Late War^** <)6c. 
Remote, unfriended, melancholy, slow— 

Upon her breast a sparkling cross she wore, 

Which Jews might kiss and infidels adore — 
She roamed where crept the brooklet still and slow. 
That too relentless, too obdurate fair— 

Wh5 saw was lost. Ah ! would he ne'er had seen I — 

Full many a gem of purest ray serene 
The dark, unfathomed caves of ocean bear— 
And she was one wh5se brightness shamed the sun, 

Wh5se eye the sky at noon— whose voice so bland— 

(a) We have concluded not t5 print the word which was written at 
thif place ; but have piously supplied its place with a dash.— Ed. of Aristidean. 
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'Twas '* Yankee Doodle,'' played by Scudder's band— 
And well that voice an angel might have won— 
Why did she love him? Curious fool I be still ; 
Is human love the growth of human will ? 

New York City, Sept. 28th, 1845. 
My dear Sir : 

For old acquaintance' sake, I comply with your request; but your 

attempt will be a failure. Reasoning a priori, I could demonstrate that it 

cannot succeed. But I will not waste my logic on an obstinate man. Your 

obedient servant, 

Edgar A. Poe. 

THK MAMMOTH SQUASH. 
BY EDGAR A. FOB. 

Green and specked with spots of golden. 
Never since the ages olden- 
Since the time of Cain and Abel, 
Never such a vegetable, 
So with odors sweetest laden 
Thus our halls appearance made in. 
Wh5 — oh! wh5 in kindness sent thee 
T5 afford my soul nepenthe? 
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Rude men seeing thee, say — " Gosh 1 

'Tis n most enormouH squash ! '' 

But the one wh5 peers within, 

Knowledge of himself t6 win, 
Says, while total silence reigns, 

Silence, from the Stygian shore— 

(Grim silence, darkling o*er) 

" This may perchance be but the skull 

Of Arthur Cleveland Coxe so dull- 
Its streaked, vellow flesh- his brains." 

N>w York City, Sept. 18th, 1846. 
My dear boy : 

With the greatest of pleasure. T am always happy t5 serve my 

friends. God bless you. Cordially, yours, 

Geo. P. Morris. 
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LINES FOR MUSIC. 
BY OBOROB P. MORRIS. 

Where Nassau street right-angles Ann, 

And newsboys' voices clear 
Shout out—" The Evening Mirror, sir? " 

Where apple stands are near — 
Next door t5 where a shop is kept 

For boolu at second-hand— 
I iit, and think upon " mi-boy/' 

Far in a foreign land. 

No more t5 my good-humor now, 

His ready tongue replies — 
My heart with bitter grief is full. 

And eyen fuller sighs. 
My handsome partner strives in vain. 

My general grief t5 cheer; 
" Mi-boy" t5 foreign shores has gone. 

And weeps the " Brigadier." 

Worcester, 9th Mo. 8rd, 1845. 
Esteemed friend : 

Thy favor of the first of the last month has I)een received t5-day. 
I send thee a trifle of mine; and hope the proceeds of thy proposed publica- 
tion will be devoted t5 the cause of the poor slave. Touching the free 
negroes, of whSse sufferings thou writest, they must wait for relief until 
slavery be abolished. They should willingly defer their sensual gratification 
for the benefit of their brethren in bondage, and be content td live in wretch- 
edness, and die of starvation, for the good of the cause. Thine truly, 

Jno. G. Whittier. 

APPEAL TO THE NORTH. 
BY JOHN O. WHITTIER. 

A sound upon old Plymouth rock ; 

Tossing, the giant reels I 
Those fearful clanks our senses shock— 

There's fetters on the negro's heels. 
Those heels so long with chains are marred ; 
Those backs so broad with lashes scarred ; 
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I am not lurprijed it what jou »*.j coucerulilB Graham and Godej. 
Whatever maj be mjr lltemy rank hereafter, 1 am fet in obicarit;, and 
magazine artfclci derive nlne-teothi of their pecuotarj value tS publiahen 
Irom tbe known and (ftmoiu iiamea attached tiS them. Longfellow's worst 
pocn, liowever [ mucb!] ■ cbuiceeifort ot mlDe might excel It. would be 
Tutlf more valuable 15 Graham than anything I could send liim. Before 
bearing of tbe pri/e-poem mode of getting luppllea, Ibege were mj riews on 
tbe tubject, aud I expected very little from the magazlnee — pecnniarllj. . . 

BeHeve me, m; dear sir, ever grateful for your kladueae, and eameitl j 
detlrou* tS aerve you in turn. Tod have earned a right t5 command me. 
Your obliged and obedient servant. 

P. P. Cooke. 



10 February, 1M7. 

Hy dear Sir : 

I received four kind and excecdiugly latisfactory letter yesler- 
day eveiilng. I cannot loo much thank jou tor the remarkable courtesy yoa 
bare ahowu me, iu this whole matter of publication. 

In regard tl> tbe ten copies of tbe poems please retain a copy tor your- 
self. As tS the rest 1 wish one of them presented t5 U. William Herbert 
Es(|. (Frank Forester) It It can be gottS blm ( wiib my compliments).— (1 
have a sportsman's lenniug toward [his i^ntleioan— akho 1 tblnk be writes 
In tbe while kid glove style and baa a taint of cockiitytim.) Tbt other eight 
coplel Hessra. Carey and Hart will please send td Measrs. Bell and Entnistle, 
Alexandria, whS will pay their carriage. B. and E. are In the baliit of pend- 
ing me books by our r'/ad wn£r'>"(~riither dIOerent from Hamden'a ex- 
preii! but very sure. 

You are probably right In your preference tor tbe Proem. It was 
written with excessive care. The Master of Bolton wm written cot m 
llngeringly batstllhiullcslawly, Ortbone— et id omne genus— were dashed 
olT with as much rapidity as I write this — altho', ot course, slowly revised 
and pruned afterward. Tbe story of Ugol I no 1 tblnk tbe beat thing in tbe 

Hy tltemry life opens now. If the world mauifesls any disposition tij 
bearmy'utterancca" It will be abundantly gratified. 1 am thirty;unt)I 
forty, letters shall be my mind's calling— avoiding however tS rely on them 
pecuniarily— (hen ( after forty ) poiitics will be a sequltur. 



A.Iwa;B DomniBnd me, my dear Hr. Qrliwold.M 

ice and trleodl; regard. Verj tfnceret; yourt, etc., 



P. 8.— You may know Low tardy ibe current o( tlie world's busltieM 
Is In thli country neigliborhood by pert'clvlng from my d&tM that your letter 
wu nine days In rcacbing me. 

Klcbmond, June 6. ISfil. 
Dear Sir: 

I find that any delny Iti writing wbit I promised you— aonie 
pirtlcuiara ot my brother'R life — would answer no purpose, inasmuch as what 
I knoa, I can communicate ob well now ss at any other time, and 1 bave no 
meant of gathering more Inlormatlon on tlie iiubject. The article in the 
'Illugirated Courier' wblih I send na a probable convenience t5 you, will 
turuish the outline. 

I know scarcely iinytbing more than that he wa« born od the !6tU of 
Oct. 1816, that be went iS Princetou at flfteeu nod alter graduation studied, 
ajid eommenced the practice of law In the countlM of Frederick, Jefferaon 
and Berlieley. An 15 hit graduation you will Sod in the Literary Hewenger 
of March l)taO a copy of Besolullona of the 'American Whig Society 'of 
Princeton, of which he is stated therein td have been a ' graduate member.' 

I ACHTcely know bow tS commence the tew words I have tS say on my 
brother's nrltliigs, and must lieg you tO pnrdou the rude manner In nhloh 
they will be thrown tflgether— my recoHections, I meuu. Of course my to- 
torroatlou— U I give any— would not dS tfl quote— for which it will lie totally 
unlit,— but 1 hope tS preienl the matter In such a way tfaat you can embody 
it. Hy brother's mind, altho' It bloomed early, was essentially a late- 
maturing Intellect. Many of his most pleasing poems were certainly written 
at College and soon after bis return— that Is between bis Htteenth and elgbt- 
teenth year; namely - Dhu Mowas,' 'The Song of the Sioux Lovers,' 'The 
Consumptive,' 'Count Herman' and the 'Moss-troopers' ballads— these all 
appearing In the Knickerbocker and the Winchester papers, where also were 
published 'Oolnon,' 'laaliel,' 'Kemp,' "The Gilder,' etc.— ' A Song ot the 
Seasons,' ' The Last ludiaci.' ' The Crestion ot the Antelope,' ' Young Kosalie 
Lee,' 'The Huma.' etc., appeared In the first and second volumes of the 
Hessenger. He had written many prose pieces also, among which three 
elaborate chapten on 'English poetry' presenting a rcturofi of the elder 
poets and their wrltloga. This also appeared In the Messenger and wai 
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1 Bm nol surprised at what you bs; conoerolng Gr&buni and Godey. 
Wbalever mnf be my literary rank bereaner, I am jet In obacurity , and 
magazine articles derive nine-tenlbs of tbeir pecuninry value tS publialien 
from the Itiiown and famous namcH attached ti them. Longfellow's wont 
poem, however [ much F ] a cbauce effort of mine might excel It, would be 
vastly more valuable tO Urabam than auytbing I could send him. Before 
hearing of tbe prize-poem mode of getting auppliee, these were my views OD 
the subject, and 1 expected very little from the magazines — pecuniarily. . . 

Believe me, my dear sir, ever grateful for your kindness, and earnestly 
desirous lA serve you in turn. You have earned a right td command me. 
Your obliged and obedient servant, 

P. P. Cooke. 



19 February, 1S47. 
My dear Sir : 

I received your kind and exceedingly aaUsfactory letter yesler> 
day evening. 1 cannot too much thank you for the remnrkalile courtesy you 
have shown me. In this whole mailer of publication. 

In regard t$ the teu copies ol the poems please retain a copy fur your- 
self. As to the rent I wish one of them presented t5 H. WlMiam Herbert 
Escj. ( Frank Forester ) If It can be gotii him ( wilb my compllmeiiU).— (I 
have a sportsman's leiiuiug toward this gentleman — altho I think he writes 
In tbe white kid gluve style and has a taint of cockneyiam.) Tbe other eight 
copies Messrs. Carev and Hart will please send t3 Messrs. Bell and EnlwlBtle, 
Alexandria, wh5 wilt pay their carrla^. B. and E. are Id the habit of send- 
ing m« iNJoks by our road wnpon*— rulher different from Harnden's ex- 
press! but very sure. 

You are probably right In your preference tor the Proem. It was 
written with excessive care. The Master of Bolton was written not so 
iingerlngly butstillfiulleslowiy. Orthone — et id omnegenus — were dashed 
off wllh OB much rapidity OS 1 write this — sltho', of course, slowly revised 
and pruned afterward. Tbe story of Ugollno I think the best thing In the 

My literary lite opens now, It the world manifests any disposition Ui 
hear my "utterances" It will be abundantly gratified. 1 am tbirty;untll 
forty, letters shall be my mind's calling— avoiding however l5 rely on them 
pecuniarily— then ( after foMj 1 politics will be a sequltur. 






but I promteed you— soma 
Bwer DO purpose, InaBmuch u nbit 
la at any olher time, SDd I bsre no 
I Ibe Buliject. The article iu tlie 
probable ctuivenience lO you, wll) 
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Always command me, my dear Mr. Orliwold, m one wh5 owes you 
fcrWce and friendly regard. Very ilncerety youn, etc., 

P. P. Cooke. 

P. S.— Tou may know bow tardy the current of the world's builnsM 
If Id thli country neighborhood by perceiving trom my dates that your letter 
wai nine daya In reacbing me. 

Richmond, June e,lS61. 
Dear Sir ; 

I find that Boy delay I 
pBitlculura of my brother's life— would a 
I l:ni>ip, I can communicatp as well now 
meaoi ot gathering more Intonnatlon c 
' llluitraled Courier' which 1 send ae n 
fumiHb the outline. 

I know Hcareely nnytbing more than that be wm born on the SGth ot 
Oct. 181S, that be went Id I'lincetou at fifteen and nfler graduation studied, 
•nd commenced the practice of Ian In the counties of Frederick, Jeflerson 
and Berkeley. An t6 bl« graduation you will find In the Literary Ueesenger 
of March ISM a copy of Keaolullong ot the 'American Whig Society' of 
Priuceton, of which he is stated tbcTein US have been a ■ graduate member.' 

I scarcely know bow tS commence the few worda I bave tO aay on my 
brotber'a writings, and must beg you t5 pardon the rude manner In which 
they will be thrown tSgether— my recollections, I mean. Of course my in- 
formation—It I give any— would not d6 liS ijuole— tor which It will be totally 
unSt,— but I hope ti present the matlcr In such a way that you can embody 
It. Hy brotber'a mind, altbo' II bloomed early, wax easeotlaliy a late- 
maturiiig intellect. Many of bla most pleasing poems were certainly written 
at Colle^ and soon after his return— tbnt la between his fifleeutb and elgbt- 
teeutb year ; namely ' Dhu Nowas, ' ■ Tbe Song ot the Sioux Lovers,' ' The 
Coniumptlve,' 'Count HermaJi' and the ' Mosa-troopers' ballads— these all 
appearing In the Knickerbocker and the WlucbeHter papers, where also were 
pQbllsbed 'Qoluon.' 'Isabel,' 'Kemp,* 'The Glider,' etc.— 'A Song of the 
Seasons,' ' Tbe Last Indian.' > The Creation of the Antelope,' ' Young: Rosalie 
Lee,' 'Tbe Ruma,' etc,, appeared in tbe first and second volumes of the 
HesBcnger. He bad written many prose plccea also, among which three 
elaborate chapters on ■ English poetry' preMnUug a resume ot the elder 
poets and their writings. This also appeared In the Messenger and was 



206 GREELEY ON THOREAU. 

Ill the American Whig Review, I wrote an article in the number for 
Feb'y, 1845, entitled Words; in July, on Oriswold's British Poets; in June, 
1846, on Coleridge as a Philosophical (Mtic; in July, 1846, and August, 1846, 
a long article, continued in August, on Beaumont and Fletcher. 

I have written also for Sargent's Magazine, for the Columbian, for 
Oraham, and one article in the Democratic Beview. The best of these are 
tw5 articles in Graham; one on Egotism in Great and Little Men, another, 
published some time last year, on the Literature of the Present Day. . . 

I d5 not care what you say ot my articles, if you don't hit me over the 
mazard about Macaulay. Don't say that I imitate him, because imitation is 
the worst kind of worthlessness. Say that my essays are worthless in some 
other form of contempt. The peculiarities of my style, if it have any pecu- 
liarities, are peculiar t5 my mind. They are indicated in my school com- 
positions before I ever heard of Bab., or read him. Here is something from 
a composition on The Miser, written when I was a green boy : ^* While he 
lives, he lives despised and hated ; and when he dies he is remembered only 
by those wh5m he has cheated." Besides there is hardly a prose-writer in 
English literature that I have not read, and though I have a lar^ admiration 
of Macaulay's powers and attainments, I should not think of taking him as a 
model, more than many others. Tou must discriminate between admiration 
of an author and slavish adulation of him. If I aimed at imitation I should 
take John Milton's *' Reason of Church Government against Prelaty " or his 
speech for the liberty of Speech, rather than Macaulay 's articles. I think it 
possible t5 be a mediocre writer without being a copyist. I say of any one 
of my articles, as Touchstone says, " a poor thing, sir, but my own." Now, 
therefore, I say t$ you, with this one imputation excepted, ram down your 
critical cannons, old fellow, and fire away I As I am at the latter end of 
your work, excuse me if I omit saying, the ** devil take the hindmost." 

Fields has not yet returned from his tour t5 Niagara. All the b'hoys 

are well. Come on and see us one of these fine days. We will treat you 

well. Good-by ! God bless you, and may all good fortune and blessed 

spirits be your portion. Very Sincerely, 

E. P. Whipple. 
T5dear Roof! 



New York, Aug. 25, 1846. 
G. R. Graham, Esq., Dear Sir: 

I send you herewith an account of the Life, Character, Genius 

and Works of Thomas Carlyle, by 5ne of the only tw5 men in America 
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capable at giving it. The very best man tS dC tbfa In, of coune, Itnlph 
Waldo Emenon, sn<l tliis le bj Ibe iiecond-beKt, Ur. Emerson's pupil, friend 
Rnd dnlly compnnlon, Henry D. Tborcau, wbiee euPKjH and tranBlntloni of 
nJiiae of the grand Greak Tra^les in Tbe Dial mBdE a deserved seiiBatiou. 
Tborenu I* a young man, a scbol&r, poor of course, and Hcnds tbis tS me tA 
get Dttersnce and bread. 1 know It is unlike tbe general staple of yotir 
Magazine, tiut 1 tbink It wilt on tbat acirount be relished and give a KeBltO 
the work. That it is a brilliant ait well b« vigorous essay, and gives a 
Daguerreotype of Carlyle and Carljlism which no man living but Emrrson 
conld excel, I believe any scholar would say, and I am cotilidenC It would 
attract many new readers liS the Magazine. It would make about a sheet or 
■lxte«n pages of tbe Mag. and would probably have tS be divided— I hope 
but once. If you chootie tS publish it, and pay as muuh as you pay othL>ra 
for right good prose ( whSre you are not buying a name } I will make It Bell 
ft pile of Magazines, anyhow. 

I offer it first tS you. and ask you td let me have your decision upon it 
a« soon as practirable. Keep the MS. till I send for it, as I may Ihluk best IJJ 
offer it tS Qodey It you don't want It. Yours, 

Horace Oreetey. 

Had Greeley knon that Hr. Julian HairthorDe was t& ait in 
jud^iDent on Thoreau — and incidentallj on bimaelf — forty 
years later, he would doubtless have written less poaitivly in 
bis frieud'e prai§e : — 

The friends of Tborrau have distorted him by int«rpreliDg hlsllmlta* 
tloQs uid deleuts as virtues and gifts, and magnifying tbem until their poor 
pos»e«ior beujmes unlntelll^ble. Tboreau nnj aeitlier a child nor a man ; he 
bftd the narrowness but not the Ingenuousness of the former, and the vanity 
and self -consciousness of tbe latter, without the redt^emlng tolerani-e and 
common-sensD. He bad agood, thougb ultra-bilious, pbysicni orgaulzBtloo ; 
hii nature was ijitter, selflsh, Jealous and morbid. Bis human affections 
were aearcely more than rudimentary: his Intellect was sharp and analytical, 
but small in scope and resource; he shunned society because he lacked the 
faculty of making himself decently agreeable ; and yet no man ever hankered 
more Insatiably after social notice and approbation. No prudent well-wisher 
of this forlorn and patiietle personage would have permitted the greater part 
of the contents of this volume [''Winter''] tH appear In print. Almost 
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every page is defaced with his vapid and morbid sentimeiitality.' He tries t5 
make himself believe that he is a philosopher, a moralist, a grand, misappre- 
hended soul ; he writes interminably in the Emersonian dialect, but thereby 
only renders^his unlikeness t5 that generous and joyful sage more excruciat- 
ing. It is evident that he seldom succeeded in deceiving even himself in 
regard t5 the emptiness of his pretentions. Thoreau was the most dismal 
fraud of the New England transcendental group. He observed natural 
phenomena well, and described them with laborious minuteness ; but he has 
added no fact of importance t5 natural science. Of the books that he pub- 
lished the best thing that can be said is that they are better than the journals 
published after his death. Such being the man, it would be interesting t5 
ask how he acquired so much notoriety and mistaken adulation. He and 
Margaret Fuller may be bracketed t5gether in this connection : neither of 
them was of anv actual use or value in the world : and vet a number of ami- 
able and near-sighted people, upon the theory that whdever is exceptionally 
ugly, self-conceited and disagreeable must possess a superior nature, have 
made golden calves of these poor mortals, and fallen down and worshipped 
them in the wilderness. A future generation will correctly appraise the 
calves ; but the worshippers will puzzle them. 

The farther history of Thoreau's article is thus narrated by 
Mr. F. B. SanborD : — 

On the 80th of September Mr. Greeley again wrote, saying,— 
'*I learned today, through Mr. Griswold, former editor of < Graham^s Maga- 
zine,' that your lecture is accepted, tJ6 appear in that magazine. Of course it 
is t5 be paid for at the usual rate, as I expressly so stated when I enclosed it 
t5 Graham. . . The pay, however, is sure, though the amount may not be 
lar^. . . 

On the 26th of October, 1846, he continued the adventures of the 
wandering essay as follows :— 

**My Friend Thoreau,—! know you think it odd that you have not 
heard further, and perhaps blame my negli^nce or engrossing cares; but, if 
so, without good reason. I have tdday received a letter from Griswold, in 
Philadelphia, wh5 says : ' The article by Thoreau on Carlyle is in type, and 
will be paid for liberally.' 'Liberally Ms quoted as an expression of Gra- 
ham's. . . 

It would seem that "Griswold'' (wh5 was Kufus W. Griswold, the 
biographer of Poe) and *^ Graham" did not m5ve so fast either in publica- 
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ttoD or 111 payment as tii»j had led Mr. Greeley tS expect; and aliiotlint 
Thoreau became impatient and wrote 16 his (rlend that he would withdraw 
the euany, ^Vliereupun Mr. Greeley, under date of February Bth, tSil, 

"My dear Thoreau,— Although your letter only came 16 hand l6dBj, I 
atteuded Ml Ita subject yesterday, when I was tn Philadelphia, on my way 
home (rom Waahioglon. Your article le thle moment In type, and will 
appear about the 20th Inst., rM the leading article In 'Graham's Magazltie' 
tor next mouth. Now dou't object td this, nor be uurcaaonably eenaltlve at 
the delay. It U ImmeuBely more Important t6 you that the article should 
appear thus ( that U. II you bare any literary aspirations ) than it is that you 
■honid make a few dollars by iaauing It in some other way. . - Butlta appear- 
ance there is worth far more IS you than money. . . 

The Cartyle easay did appear in twO numbers of "Graham's Maga- 
zine" ( March and April, ISiT ), but alas, no payment came tfi hand. After 
waiUng a year longer, Thoreau wrote to Greeley again ( March 31,1848), 
informing him of the delimiueiicy of Griawold and Graham. At once, bU 
friend replied ( April 3), " It saddens and surprises me tO know that your 
article was not paid for by Grahani: and sliiee my honor Is Involved In the 
matter, I will see that you are paid, and that at oo distant day." Aocord- 
Ingly on the nth of May, 1&18, he writes again as follows: — 

... I finally found the tw6 numbers of the work in which your article 
wa« published ( not easy, I assure you, for be has them not, nor his brother, 
and I hunted tbem up, and bought 6ne of them at a very out-of-the-way 
place), and with these I made out a regular bill for the contribution; drew 
a draft on G. R. Grabam for the amount, gave It to hia brother here for 
collection, and tSday received the money. Now you see how t6 get pay 
yourself, another time; I have pioneered the way. and you can follow It 
easily yourself. There has been no Intentloual Injustice on Graham's part; 
but he Is overwhelmed with business, baa too many Irons in the Bre, and we 
did not go at him the right way. Had you drawn a draft on him, at first, 
and given It t6 the Concord Bank tS send in tor collection, you would have 
received your money long since. Enough of this. I have made Graham 
pay yon t76. . . " 

{ Undated. J 
My dear Oriiwold : 

I have just returned trom a three montbi toar tn the wooda 
where I have been tO regain my health. This long abaence has broken np all 



mj New York ftmngemenU mil 1 am Bfloat. I ebonld Hie tiJ spend Uie 
winter fn Philadelpbli ind now dS you koow or toj vnj I Fould clear my 
expCDMt there? Tb« fleldor literature I take II It preU; well kaowo by 
yoD u well as moM olber Celtfa and It joa could wheel me Int^ any o( your 
nuilirarloua plans I should be glad. If not inlS tour pltni U you know of 
any place 1 ivuld fit In or tometliiBK I could dS, plesee drop me a Hue. Von 
know ue pretty well how much iDflDeDee 1 bare nltb tbe preu. wbat I can 
[d5], tU. If joa MD dS me a favor In tbia reapect I shall feel myself much 
obH^ed. . . Truly joaiv. 

J. T. Head ley. 

Burlington, Aagtut lit, 1846. 
Uy dear Orltwold : 

I have just received your note, written I must conleas. worte 
Uian anything I ever uw except ■ letter wbloh I reeelved of Gen. Caaa a 
tew days since. Tbe cb>a|e In your plan respecting the place 1 should 
occupy Id your book wm quite unexpected and yet gave me tauob pleasui« ; 
not so much from tbe immortality you deaign me la for tbe advance I have 
evidently tnsde lu your good opinion as a writer. . . 

I wish before you guage me as a writer you would look at some tbloga 
of mine not merely deacriptive writing— as, for example, my review of 
Alison in tbe Sod number of the American Beview, — my " Thiers' Kevolu- 
tion" In the April number of IS4S, aud my review of Carlyle'a Cromwell in 
the April or Hay number of this year. . ■ Such kind of writing a» these arti- 
cles contain are more peculiarly my style and my penchant. De*crlptlve 
writing Is easier and aelli better and »o I bnve done more at that. My blop 
taphy l« quickly written. My auccetor on my father's side was the oldest 
son of an English bitronet. He <iaarrcted witb bis father and came bere and 
refused tbe estate after It rightly became his. Hr. Francis Headley Is the 
present proprietor, [ and ] the nutbor, I see, ot a work of some note on 
Chemistry. Uy father was a clergyman, and I waa bom December SOtb, 
1614 In Walton, Delaware Co.,N. Y. Hy mother and Doctor Taylor of 
N. Haven are own cousins and lo was she and Dr. Nott'l first wife by 
whSm he had his children. I grew up tike moat boya fond of sports. eap6- 
dally of the field, and hence my great love at the present day of hunting and 
Dshlng. It Is a wild and romantic spot on the banks of the Delaware where 
ISntaaw the light and I attribute l£ the glorious and grand scenery ofmy 
birthplace much of my love of mountain-climbing and indeed my descriptive 
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power. I commenced my ttudlce wiih the l«w In Tiew but ohsnged my 
plan. I gradunled at Union Collej^e lud itudied theology at Aubam. I wii 
llceuHcd In Mew York city and had a large rhurcb offered 16 me, but my 
health WHS mlHcruble and my phyalalan told me I never could preach. I 
bait believed blm but still unwilling t£ abandon my proIoBBlon without an 
effort I took i-harge o( a small cburch In Stockbrldge, Masa., where I thought 
I could give myself Ibe most favorable trial. After twB yean and a balf I 
broke down completely and planned a European tour and realdeuce tomj 
healtb. I went ta luly in tbe summer of 1S43 designing liS spend the winter 
there, tbe summer In Swltzcrlsiiil, and tbe next winter in Ibe East. But the 
ellmnli' dlsBgreelng withme entirely— giving mcBevereBttuckii on tbe brain, I 
was afraid tS trust myself tn Uie East— so far away from my friends. So I 
remained iu Italy only about eight monllis, when I went 16 Switzerland aod 
travelled over It. cut off a slice of Germany and the Nqtfa e Hands went tn IS 
Belgium, from thence tO Francr, then td England, tfarougb Englnnd IS 
Wales and bock agiiln Ifi England und so bome, having been gone lielween 
One and twS I'cars Instead of three or four as I Intended. My health being 
worse than when I tctt boron I gave up all Idea of following my profesalon 
and turned my attention tJS literature. My first book was n Oerman trnnsta- 
tlon entitled " Scenes and Adventures In Mexico" [by "Sealsfield" ]• It 
was published by Winchester in the spring of 1841 just before he failed and 
it was lost. My name won not altacbed tfi It but it wan a good translation. 
Wiley and Putnam have wanted td republish it In their series of Amcrleui 
books but I will not allow them tfi put my name IS it as there is a good 
quantity of German swearing, el-cetera, In It wblch would d5 me more hurt 
than good. I mention the work simply tliat you may learn all that I have 
written and not for material tO l>e used up. My next was Letters from 
Italy, next Alps and the Bliine, Inst Sapolcon and bbi Uarsbals. My next 
win be, 1 think, an Illustrated work entitled "The Snered Mountains." Tbe 
design of the work Is tO fill up tbe outline altetches of tbe great scenes enact- 
ed in some of the mountains on the earth or described In the Bible. . . I. 
mean my next important work shall be a history of the last war. What dO 
jou think about itr Conld I t>eat logersolT I forget tS say one thing In my 
pralae — I was a better speaker than writer when I preuehed, and I tliiiik I 
am atlll. I could get more reputation in that department but my health, and 
eapeclalty the bronchitis, now uses me Hp. I am thIrty-twS years old. un- 
married, and uftAoHt cMldren. I bare given mere beads because I wont 
pnlTmyielf. As tS my studies I have read pretty thoroughly I think the 
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Oraek, Latin, Hebrew, German, French and luilau laDguagex. In basic, 
tml; and afftetlonstel; youn, 

J. T. neadler. 
Mr. Headle? livd till the 16tb of JnDuary 1697, 



Sunnyilde, r)ct. 21.1fHe, 



I have repeatedly of late declined t5 eit form; portrait; parti; 
from a great dislike (2 tbe operation Itself, and partly because I tbink there 
are already portraits Bufflcleut of me before tbe pablic. 1 could not comply 
With your request, therefore, without the risk of dUpleaalng those wbise 
requestfl I have tieretiStore refused. I hope, however, you may Snd one or 
other of tbe portrait* by Leslie and Newton anfliclent for vour purpose. 
There la dqc In the poasessimi of mj sister in New York, taken by Newton 
■bortly before we parted, some years since. In England. It Is an escellcQt 
pilntiug, and was thought at tbe time a good likeness. It has never bad 
Jostlue done td it by the eograver. 1 enclose you a copy of an engraving of 
It publlabed some time ftlnce In this country. It misses the character and 
expression of the ori£:lDal, and Is In face and person out of drawing. . . I am 
sir, very reRpecifully, 

Washington Irving. 

New York, Nov. 31,18*6. 
B. W. Griswold : 

I send you some hasty thDugbts about Emerson on the other 
leaf— mere BugSesUons for your own article. 1( you wleb further, write 
Mnfldeiitlally to B. D. Thoreau, <:oneord,Mass., wh5 can write a much 
account of him than I can, as 1 have no time t5 read or tblnk. Ho bae lei- 
sure and talent. Tell him when his article Is tO appear in Oraham It you 
can. He will be glad tHi hear from you. 

I wish, it you are t5 put me In your book, you had seen some things I 
have written— my munuscrlpt Lectures and the article I spoke of. You 
eould Qnd the latter at any rale by writing U Hartford for it. An orthodox 
clergyman edited it. 

I mean tfi be at Fbilndelphia for the Webster dinner on the Sd prox. 
Please not t5 run offthatmornlng. Either come on the lBt,orstop Ull the 
Sd. Write me. Yours, 

Horace Greeley. 



I >ID uot well since eJecllon ; have a daughter tbree weeks old ; un 
tryfng to write Mme on a lecture, and make very alow progren*. Yet tt 
must be doue. 



New York, Nov. 33rd, 1846. 
[ Hiaa Mary L. Sewsrd ( r ) ta Mrs. Osgood ] : 

Mrs. Hewllt Is Rill abseot, greatly 12 nj regret, tor I like 

her; berhasbaud's name Is again entered upon the lUl et volunteer! tor 
Mexleo, Mtss Lrnch drew a pretty picture (or me of her visit 16 Willis and 
bli bride at [heir roami Id Seveateentb Street. Ererytbing was couleur de 
rose. They detained her 19 tea, and sbr left quite cbanned with the un- 
affected grace and goodness ot her new acquaintance. Willi*, I Imn^ne, Is 
ttTlng m woo back, b-om Ibe past, the Uettcr hours of lite, but [0 each as be, 
already satiated and listless, only tlieir pale pbantomH re-appear tS mock at 
and eiLlnguUb hope, . . I have heard nothing of the Poe family except that 
they are iu great poverty. Mrs. Eilet has been very ill at the Soulh, US 
you see Ml» Fuller's lettersF And have you rend her adventures on Ben 
Lomond t Suub a blessed mlshsp for an authoress. ■ . 

New York. Dec. 18, IMfl. 
Friend Grtswold, 

Why don't Orabant publish my friend Thoreou'a artlcio on 
CarljleF He hu nothing In the January number Ibil would be read with 
greater tntereit. lam disappointed at its non-appearance. Please find out 
what Its prospect U. and advise me. 

Mac [ EIralh ] says you were IS write a notice of Lardner for Grahim, 
and Qrabom excuses Its non-appearance by uylng you have uol written It. 
H. says be gave you the book on purpose. He wished me IS write about It. 

When are you comlug onF I have been anked lO attend your Anti- 
Cap I tal-PuDUhm en t meeting neit Monday evening, hut don't want tC. Bus- 
iness so presses and I am behind with so many things. I have half a teelnre 
written, and want t£ write another this winter, but get no time. 

I don't see that book yet. Wby Is bis chariot so long In earning?— By 
the way, you don't happen tfi have a MS. lecture of mine, dS youT It U idle 
IS ask, but I have lost one sotnebow, and ll seems as It nobody could have 
■tolen tt, so that I must have lent It tit someone. Tours, write, 

Horace Orepley. 
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New York. 20 Dec., 1846. 
[ Hn. H«ry E. Howttt IS Mm. Oigood ] : 

... MIsa Bogart WHB there [attbe reception of MIbi Lynch ] — 
Jiut returued from ber European tour. Hon well «be louks! And ob, 
PaunjI She hu seen Mont Blnnu and all the plaeea that 70U and I would 
give ao inueh tS see I 

The HiHgea Sedswti:k were preseat. They have chuuged their even- 
tog from Wednewlay lO Monday. All regret that you are not tS be one of na 
this wlnUr. 

The Voet are In Ibe same itate of physical and pecuniary Buffering— 
Indeed worse, than they were laat iummer, tor now the cold weather la 
added td tbuir accumulation of llli. I went tS enquire of Mr. Post ( pub- 
Ifiberof the Columbian Magazine] al>out them. He confirmed all Uiat 1 
had previoualy heard of Ibeir condition. Although he eaye Mm. Clemp) has 
never totd him thai they were In want, yet she borrowi a Hhllllng artcn, lo 
get a letter from the oJUce—hai Mrs. Gove bad been 18 see Un? Poesand 
found tbetn living in the greatest wrFtcbedneas, 1 am endeavoring ti get 
up a contribution for them among the editon, and the niBUer lias got IniA 
print— very much t5 my regret, bb I fear II will hurt Poe'g pride Ui have bla 
sOtalrs made no public. ■ . 

Did you get my letter enoloning a reply I5 Grace Greenwood 1 Let me 
know everything at your earlieat convenience. 1 have remSved from the 
Athennum— twB weeka ninee— 15 Mrs. RiM'K, Nn. nine Murray St.— the 
next hoase td the Murray St. Home— HO you tee I am quite In our friend 
Mia* 8ewBrd'» neighborhood Blill. I am moat comfortably tltuated, and my 
little parlor woald ault your Idea of ■ parlor exactly. . . 

Mary. 



In "The Independent" of 1 Feb. 1894, Mr. Stoddard pleas- 
antly tlesci'ibcB MisB Ljnch'e "evenings": — 

" The best preparation for reading these Memoirs of Mrs. 
Botta [he says] is a gUnce over the first forty or fifty names 
in the series of papers which Edgar Allan Foe contributed, in 
184fi, 16 ■ The Lady's Book,' of L. A. Godey. Familiar with the 
reputation of the ladies and gentlemen wh6 ligure in this list, 
my acquaiotADce with Mrs. Botta dates back only forty-four 
years, when, a timid young person of twenty-four, J was iiilro- 
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duced into her aalon, cither hy Dr. Rufus Wilmot Griawold, or 
by Mr. Bayard Taylor. I Iiad scrawled aome immature verse, 
which Mr. Seba Smith and Mrs. Caroline M. Kirliland thought 
not entirely unworthy of the places which they gave it, one in 
'The Rover,' a little weekly, the other in "The Union Maga- 
zine,' a monthly of larger size, with iUustratiouB on wood and 
Bteel, mezzotints, if my memory is not at fault, by Mr. John 
Sartain. Mrs. Uotta. whd was then Miss Anne Charlotte 
Lynch, was known t6 me before the date 1 have specified 
through her poems in ' Graham's Magazine' and other periodi- 
cals, which were copied in ' The Evewng Mirror,' of which Mr. 
Nathaniel I'oikcr Willia was editor-iu-ciiief, and in ' The New 
York Tribune,' the critical chair of which was filled by Mr. 
George Ripley. T6 meet this accomplished gentlewoman was a 
distinction, since in meeting her one met her friends, the least of 
whom was worth knowing. She lived, aa nearly aa I now 
recollect, on the south side of Ninth Street, not far from Fifth 
Avenue, and with her was her elderly mother, and a young 
woman wild is now Mrs. S. M. C. Ewer, and was a sister of 
Mr. Charles Congdon, a brilliant hiimoriat, wb&m I did not 
know until ten years later, Wh6 witnessed my awkward en- 
trance intd MisB Lynch's well-lighted parlor? I have forgotten 
who they were. I only know that the night was a cold one j 
late in November, I fancy, and that, chilled through and 
throngh, in spite of a thick cloak which I wore, I stooped and 
chafed my handn before her glowing coni fire. Many a day 
passed before 1 heard the last story nbont mj' blundering 
gaucherie on that woful night — a gaiicherie whiob worsened 
itself in the sharp eyes of Phyllis, whfi declared that she won- 
dered at her foolish Corydon, The Willises were there, the 
poet whA wrote " Scripture Sketches" in his youth, and had 
written much versatile poetry and prose since — letters from all 
quarters of the world — his second wife and his daughter Imo- 
gen. But t>efore these I see Misa Lynch, tall, gracious, kind- 
ly, the woman that she remained until the cold March morn- 
ing tw6 years ago when she wandered out intd the worlds 



beyond this workaday vrorld of oura. Present, also, were tw6 
of the fiwarmiDg sisterhood of American BiogerB, an elderly 
spioBtcr [ MisB Bogart ] wh6 was remembered through one of 
her solemn lyrics, entitled, I think, " He Came too Late," and 
a more hopeful married woman, wbAae songs were of a more 
cheerful cast. ,. On a later occasion, early in the following 
spring, I met another singer of tender melodies. Sfac came of 
a poetic family, for, besides herself, I can recall a sister wh6 
wrote fairly well. Horn in Boston, children of a merchant 
there named Locke, Frances Sargent spent n portion of her 
girlhoor) where I passed my boyhood, in Hioghani, Mass., 
where, in niy seventh year, Mr. William Gilmore Simme im- 
provised his "Ataluntis: A Tale ot the Sea." Miss Locke 
married a painter named Osgood, with whom she sailed for 
London, where he drew many celebrities, and she warbled her 
way inta their afTections, remembering her native land in her 
first book, "A Wreath of Wild Flowers from New England." 
When 1 met this gentle lady, Beven-iiud-thirtj, or it may be 
thirty-eight summers had touched her, lightly, as il seemed, 
but heavily, as it pr6ved ; for, always fragile, she was in a 
decline, reminding her frlemla, after her soul had taken its 
flight, of Young's Narcissa — 

"Sbe sparkled, wm exhaled, mil went td Hi-iven," 
Mrs. Osgood was a paragon. For, loved of all men wh6 knew 
her, she was bated by no woman who ever felt the charm of 
her presence. Poe was enamored of her, or fancied that he 
was, which with him was the same thing. He dedicated a copy 
of verses t6 her, a trifle which had served the same purpose 
twice before. He concealed her name in an etTiieion of twenty 
lines, and he reviewed her in his glowing fashion, and no one 
disputed the accuracy of his verdict, in her cuse. But Foe bad 
a rival in her affections in Dr. Griswold, wh6m she transform- 
ed for the moment inlii an impassioned poet. When Kdgar 
Allan was drugged 16 death at Baltimore, about six months 
before the time of which I am writing, I scribbled some verse 
ia bis memory ; and she was good enough td think some of it 



D'oi Qn worth; of its theme. She died a few weeks later, and 
was buried in a hillBide grave at Hingham [ as a matter of fact, 
Mrs. Osgood waa buried at Mt. Auburn, 15 May, 1850, having 
died in New York the 12th. ] - . . 

I return to the list of Dames in Poe's " Literati of New York 
City," and recover others wh6in I saw at Miss Lyiich's even- 
ings at home. Constantly there waa Mr. W. M. Gillespie, a 
mathematician of eminence, whd stammered in his speech; 
Dr. J. W. Francis, wh6 knew and was known tf> everybody, a 
florid gentleman with Bowing white locks ; and Ralph Hoyl. 
Then came Mrs. Ann S. Stephens, poetess, writer of stories, 
and, later, of three or four novels; and next Mrs. Eirkland, 
Mrs. Embury, Miss Sedgwick, Mrs. Hewitt, Mrs. Elizabeth 
Oakea Smith, nod Dr. Thomas Ward, wL6, under the Horatian 
signature of Flaccus, celebrated "Passaic, a Group of Poeais 
Touching that River, with other Poems." Greater names were 
those of Bryant and Halleck, and one leaser, in the person of 
the bard wh6 entreated the woodman tfl spare the tree." 

The chronology of the Mr. Stoddard's account is mixd, 
Willia, for instance, having ceased to edit 'The Slirror'in 
November 1846. 

I append the " effusion of twenty lines" td which Mr. Stod- 
dard refers. It was read at a Valentine party al the house of 
Miss Lynch, on the 14th of February 1846, and nas published 
in "The Evening Mirror "of the 2l8t, — which fact did not pre- 
vent Poe's selling it as original t6 tw6 other periodicals three 
years later. The letters ar not italicised in the author's copy. 
To 

1 For her these lines are penned, whose luniinoue eyes, 

2 Bright and expressive as the stars of Leda, 

3 Shall find her own sweet name that, nestling, lies 
i Upon this page, enwrapped from every reader. 

5 Search narrowly these words, which bold a treasure 

6 Divine — a talisman — an amulet 
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7 That mu^ be worn at heart. Search well the measure 

8 The word« — the letters themselves. Do not forget 

9 The smallest point, or yon may lose your labor. 

10 And yet there is in this no Gordian knot 

11 Which one might not undo without a sabre 

12 If one could merely comprehend the plot. 
18 Upon the open page on which are peering 

14 Such sweet eyes now, there lies, I say, perdu, 

15 A musical name oft uttered in the hearing 

16 Of poets, by poets — for the name is a poef s too. 

17 In common sequence «et, the letters lying, 

18 Compose a sound delighting all to hear — 

19 Ah, this you'd have no trouble in desciyihg 

20 Were you not something of a dunce, my dear : — 

21 And now I leave these riddles to their Seer. 



If this is meritorious as a poem, some rimes which Mrs. 

Osgood addressed to Griswold, 8d March 1849, ar more curi- 
ous as an intellectual exercise : — 

1 For one, whose being is to mine a star, 1 

2 Trembling I weave in lines of love and fun 2 
8 What Fame before has echoed near and /ar. 8 

4 A sonnet if you like, — I'll give you one 4 

5 Tobecross -questioned ere its truth is ^olVd 5 

6 Here veiled aud hidden in a rhyming tcreath 6 

7 A name is turned with mine in cunning sheath 7 

8 And unless by some marvel rare evolved 8 

9 Forever folded from all teller eyes 9 

10 Silent and secret still it treasured lies 10 

11 Whilst mine ^oes winding onu^ard, as a rill 11 

12 Thro' a deep wood in unseen joyance dances 12 
18 Calling in melody's bewi/dering thrill 18 
14 Whilst thro' dim leaves its partner dreams and glances. 14 
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Dear Rufas, while the ** midnight chimes" 
In belfrys weave their merry rhymes — 
Why may not I ( you know the place 
In Suffolk chambers) join the race, — 
And while the Christmas bells are waking, 
Give my old Pegasus a shaking ! 

And first, why don't you write us, Gris? 
And second, why not show your phiz 
Where School Street comers Washington, 
And books, just bom, begin t5 run ; — 
Where Dr. Choules drops in t5 smoke. 
And Whipple stops t5 have his joke ; — 
In short, where all the women join 
Td swell the bulk of Ticknor's coin I 

Why don't you come ? 'tis many a year 
Since Gris. and all that's gay were here ; 
Since laughter, we remember well. 
In number 2 like music fell ; 
And since at ** Haven's gay saloon," 
Tou stirred with us the coffee spoon ! 

Why can't yon come? 'tis but a step, 
A railroad ride, a steamboat trip ; 
A parting glance at Walnut Street, 
And on the Treroont plant your feet ! 
Swift Oimstead waits with ready pen 
Td chronicle the best of men ; — 
You must, you shall, you can't refuse 
Again with us td drink and muse I 

Come while you're young ; — we're getting old, 
Our blood is growing thin and cold, — 
Poor Tom Gould limps and Whipple goes 
With spectacles upon his nose. 
Even I, so sound of wind and limb 
When last we met, am wasting slim ; 



And if, dear Grie., you long delay. 

You'll Gad us packed in huts of clay. 

Then boyB for copy ceaee to call ! 

Cut priuters, Bufus, one and all 1 

Our native oracles, a week 

Can wait, before they learn to speak. 

Tie up your knocker, say you're aiok, 

And Hart will never learn the trick ! 

Come! Rufus, Come! 'tis our bebeat, 

Give those dead Prosers one more rest 1 

Our oysters from their shells exclaim 

"Stewed, Broiled, or Roast, — 'tis all the same, 

As be may choose, when Gris. arrives 

We give our bodies t6 the knives, — 

We long t6 die,— for fill we shall 

The belly of this Prodigal!" 



Christmas Week, 



J. T. F[ietdB]. 



H7 dear sir [Fields r], 

I hope ;ou will dS whatever you can tfl tavor Mr. I'oe in the 
matter of which he apolie t5 you in his letter. I luppoBv jou will leud him 
a cop7 of m; poems and one of " Urania, " and refer him (or the little lacta 
of my outward existence 16 the preface tS my volume and tJS Mr. Griswold'i 
book. I cannot think that he would be much iuterealed tO know that I have 
a little family growing up about me since friend Rufus posted up my history. 
This la almost the only change In my clrcumstani^B wblch has occurred since 
that dnte. But If there li piiything about xoe wblch a friend might say and a 
wBll-wisherpublisb, any it nnd trust tS Mr. Poc'sdiserptior. I really believe, 
however, tbat I bavc iiotbing at present IS shuw for the last bait a dozen 
years of my life, whith however have not been Idle, and may some time or 
other bear their fruit. 

I have always thought Mr. Poe enlortained a favorable opinion of me 
■Inoe he taught me how iS scan 5ue of my own poemi. And I am not 
ashamed, though It may be very unphiloBophical. tS be grateful lor bis good 
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Opinion, and even ventare t5 hope that he may find something t5 approve in 
5ne o^ tw5 of my last i)oem8 — in the one you will send him and in the Pil- 
grim of last year if he ever sees it. 

As for the autograph, that is a ticklish matter. I intend trying for 
5ne on the next pa^e, but this sheet has a hot-pressed, repulsive kind of 
polish more genteel than agreeable t5 the ambitions designs of 5ne wh5 
would desire td be enrolled upon the list of calligraphers. Like my eldest 
boy, it ddes not stick t5 its letters; like s5me of my Southern friends it 
seems t5 have a natural antipathy t5 the blacks. But the attempt must be 
made. 

Modestly, therefore, yet firmly, avoiding equally the pretentious bold- 
ness of John Hancock, and the voluntary self-diminution of those wh5 write 
their names in the circumference of the same sixpence which already covers 
a copy oKthe Lord's prayer in fullj I subscribe myself Yours very truly, 

Oliver Wendell Holmes. 
Boston, Dec. 29, 1846. 



Philad*a, 29 Dec, 1846. 
Dear James, 

. .^ My book . . . will be published in tw5 or three weeks. I 
dread its appearance. ** Young America '' will be rabid ; and what will be 
worse, yon and my kind friends will be disappointed. I have worked upon 
it pretty steadily for nineteen months, but it is incomplete, and poor indeed 
In so many ways, that I grow sick with the fear that it will be read by those 
wh5 know how such a book should bejnade. Apologue for me in advance 
t5 "Macaulay'' [Whipple]. In truth I grew conscientious as I drew near 
the end of my labors, and felt that I must make an example of somebody, 
and of wh5m could I write honestly but of a friend? . . . 

R. W. G. 



New York, Jan. 12, 1847. 
Friend Oris. : 

As you don't come along at all, and are entirely Invisible, be so 
good as t5 send me my Lecture, and tell me when is likely t5 be the advent 
of your book, when you are coming here, etc., etc. I am going East soon— 
perhaps on Friday— 15 lecture, and want t5 take my lectures with me, for 
use and reference. Hereof fall not, but send and write promptly, and 
receive the thanks of Yours, 

Horace Greeley. 



3SS j: rBmusms kkxstcvt. 



Jimtt joo teen EaenoaTt PocsMt Of eoone tov hftTc G«m 
with MMDe «rf ^em were fn that new Edftfcm of the Pocto? 



WuhiDgtOB, Jaa. Si, 1S47. 

The Mitjiieet of f ntematkmal eopTright is one towmrdt which I 
bftre D/H i\\rtrU:d mj attention lalBeientlj t5 fonn a deKbente and tettled 
opinion ; nor nhall I liaTe leiiore t5 d5 lo during the remainder of thit ihort 
and huMj •eiMiion. 

Hut nboukl jon and other American aothon and literary gentlemen 
think ft proper tb commit the fab|ect t5 my cliarge, at the next session, I 
wonUI direct my attention t5 it in the recess and endeaTor t5 carry it throng^ 
(MfnffrMm, should my opinion, on a carefal examination, be in its favor. 

I woukl in the meantime be glad t5 be pat in possession of sach docu- 
ments as would present fully both sides. With great respect. Tours etc, 

J. C. Calhoun. 



Annapolis, Md., Jan. 18, 1847. 
liy dear Griswold :— 

What of your boolc? What of my portrait? What of the Frois- 
sart Balladsf-Hind what of yourself? I thought you were t5 be ''along our 
way'' In Decemlier? I have heard nothing of you. 

. . . Have you seen that ox-faced thing in the American Review, en- 
graved from a damaged and condemned daguerreotype in Edwards' collec- 
tion, New York? This was done without the slightest intimation 15 me, and 
when I saw it very much t5 my discomposure. But I couldn't control it, 
and was of»li^(Ml US make the best of It. 

... If you pass through Baltimore before the 10th of March, make 
your visit there on Saturday and Sunday, as only on those days can I get 
awny from here. They have made me Speaker of the House of Delegates, 
and I am ol)li^od US be punctually at my post every morning. Yours truly, 

J. P. Kennedy. 



It will bo notioQcl thnt many of the letters mentioned in the 
Diary ar not printed. This is because they wer not among 
those received by the editor from Mr. Griswold's executor, nor 
has the former any means of learning in whdse hands they 
now ar. 
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Dl«r; : Feb. 22. FurtieiB tntd me of JohD^on'i Itifonnlne Jobn Froit 
be was not meatlotied in ''Tbe Prose Wrlten": aDutmelugecene. . . Am 
Invited tS wrilu "WoBhlnglon Btid bin Genemls." 

Dlar;: Feb. 23. A letter from Raymond, la a moat rriendl; spirit. . . 

Diary : Feb. 26. Buay all day at Qrubam'g office. 

New York, Marcb lat, 1847. 
B. W. Griawold, Esq., Dear Sir: 

I Hend you herewith a cop; of Daggett'a "New York Adver- 
tUer," Id a business poiut of view. I have told D. that you would malie bim 
up n column ot choice Lltcmry m&tter for hl« next numl)cr better Uian any 
other man eun d5 It, and you mitst juetily my recommendation. Give him a 
good day's wuck, sond bim Uie copy by Saturday of this week, and charge 
bim f iO. 

You underatand what Is wanted. A column not of puLAotyour boobs, 
nor Carey's, nor anybody's, but of atuff that will cause the paper lA be read 
■nd preserved. You can put it td^etber it you will. No odds about origin- 
ality, only it muat not he common, and yet it must be adapted t6 general 
tsBtes, not tpecial. Try tS dQ it well. A aquorc or tw5 of Literary Intelli- 
gence, very compact, might form a part, only it muat he impartial. 

Oris, mslie up for rao n brief coJlectiun of the beat EpigrMna In the 
Laugfuage — say three folio Bhevli of MSS. A paj;e may be given tS Fpltaphs 
U you please, though I don't care. Wby did you run off without saying 
Go'db'y'e? Youra, 

Q. Greeley. 

I shall leave the city for N. H. Tbursduy murniug. 



Diary: 
Diary: 



Uar. 3. 
Mar. 1. 



. The Prose Writers of America published today. 
. Letter from Halleck . . . 



Philadelphia, 7th March, lUT. 
Dear James [Fields], 

The buok [ Proae Writers ] is not received with Idndness, and I 
persuade myielf that It reoeivea aomelhlug leas than justice, though I am na 
senaibte as any one of Its faults. One of our editors here says It is a bundle 
Of puffs of my friends. . . Another aaya It Is a partial compilation, but there 
Is enough original matter in it— such as It is— for a brace of duodeclnoa. 
Another declares It is ediled by me— perhaps because be does not know the 
use of words, perhaps t>ecanse he luppoaes II U an old book, of which I have 
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been giving the world a new impression. . . Mr. Chandler here— and Mr. 
Jno. FroHt, Mr. ''Table Beer'' Morris and Messrs. the 70 . . . are aston- 
ished, and more indignant even than surprised. Greeley is angry 
at what I offer under the name of Margaret [Fuller], which is very 
badly written though all true. Inman, Parke Godwin, W. A. Jones 
(how could Whipple puff that miserable diluter of old New Monthly 
articloB?)— E. A. Duyckinck, J. B. Auld,and the whole mob of "Young 
AmoricnnM,'* "swear terribly" that they're omitted and that the amiable 
CorncliuM* centurion of the sect, is so " abused." Then there is Mrs. Em- 
bury, Mrs. Hale, Mrs. Ann S. Stephens, Mrs. Sigourney, Mrs. Osgood, Mrs. 
Ellet,— they all have warm admirers, and could bring witnesses int5 court, 
every one of them, t5 pr5ve that they are equal t5 De Stacl . . . and they are 
believed. Talking of women wh5 make books, we have had but one in 
America \vh5 merited her reputation— Maria Brooks. Mrs. Smith has talent 
for writing, and quick apprehension— but the literature of women, every- 
where, [», for the most part, sauzle — an expressive word from the feminine 
vocabulary. . . I call these names t5 your memory that you may know why 
my book is damned by all the newspapers so. It has not yet received as 
civil a notice as the U. S. Gazette here usually gives td a tw5-penny book of 
nursery rhymes. You will pardon my weakness in thinking of the failure I 
have made, for you know it cost me much time and toil. It deserves indeed 
no great success, but it is condemned for the very reasons of the little excel- 
lence it has. . . 

I am going td New York early in May t5 translate for Harper, and 
edit, The Biographic Universelle. It will occupy me a year and a half or 
tw5 years, constantly. . . 

R. W. G. 



Boston, March 9, 1847. 
My dear Griswold, 

I intended td have written td you a week ago, but have been pre- 
vented by a thousand things. As soon as I received the sheets of your new 
book I prepared a hasty notice for Graham, which I supposed you would 
see. I think your work is the best you have done in respect t5 the literary 
execution, and the general independence and decidedness of the opinions. 
I have read it with a great deal of interest. 1 think that a number were 
omitted wh5 should have appeared, espeeially Sumner, Hillard and a f e " 
others in these diggin*8. I tell people that your work was t5 have been 
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a hundred pages more, liut was tut Jown bj the publbiber*. TUcre U a cer- 
tain auJkj', sulleo maguificM-'nce about porltunt tit yuur Intruductor; usanj 
which especial]; takes me' You kick more lu UiU book Ibaii any other. I 
have noticed some errors which I shall not trouble you with, being errors of 
opinion. Bowen desires mc 10 review the liook for his Jul; number — ■ task 
which I think I may dB. I should treat It more tenderly -than any body else 
among his contributors. 

I owe you an ac know led gemeut for tJie undeserved panegyric you so 
bountifully pour upon tne. Probably many of the ^utlcratn whB are 
omitted wilt pounce upon me for my good luck. They will have the devtl I 
upon lUem If they dO. The truth Is, from my connection with lllermry 
p'rgans. I enjoy a great deal of power, which would make mc a daiigeroui j 
^ntleman 15 abuse. Seriously, I think you have done me, relatively, too ! 
much honor. It would not be kind, however, tiS run you down for tlial. 

What think you of Duyckinck's new journal r ["The Lilemry 
World"] It la better than any thing we have bad to the United Stales, and 
If It succeeds, and cuts clear from all sectional nod personal predilectiona, 
will be a valuable aid l5 American literature. 

lu the next number of the North American, Bowen has an article 
directed agnlust Kmersoo's Poems. By the way you Gnce wrote me abont a 
review of Slums, Id the N. A. ; I thought you might suppose I wu the au- 
thor. It was not so. Fclton did that business. 

Fields Is chirping. 1 hope t5 see you on here soon. I am not married 
yet, but hope t5 be before the year Is out. The lady la tlie best in the world, 
of course, and I am the luckiest of men. 

All happiness Uiyou, my boy, and good luck l^ all your braln-chlldren, 
and good riddance 05 all your trouble*— these are the bleaslnga of Tours 
Werry Respeolably, 



Diary : Mar. 12. ... Am criticised severely for omitting J. E. Ingrv 
ham, T. S. Arthur, and Wlhnerl from the P. W. 

Ooe of the above named was thns cbartkctenzed id 'The 
Knickerbocker ' for December of this year : — " ' ProfesBor 
Ingrnham,' wh6 bas within the last ten years wrilteti more im- 
moral works than any other of the many penny-a-line scribblers 
t6 wh6m the ' cheap and nasty' school of ephemeral pubK a- 
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tions have given birth, has taken t5 the Chnrch for a * living.' 
' We don't know,' says the lively and clever ' Sunday Dispatch,' 
* whether t5 sympathize with the Public, the Church, or the 
Professor himself. We resign the man wh6 wrote * The Cigar- , 
Girl of Broadway ' and * The Dancing Feather,' thankful that 
he has escaped from the thick smoke of sin and emerged int6 a 
purer atmosphere.' 



9 tt 



New York, March 18, 1847. 
E. W. G., 

Tours received this day, but I had written and brought in my 
notice of your book last night. I wrote very hastily, with half a dozen 
Jawing at me and my boy raising all sorts of mischief in my office, whereby 
there are several tautological expressions in the notice, but it is pretty fair 
nevertheless, though it would have been better if I could have read the proof. 

Why did you ask about the delay? Didn't I tell you In my last that I 
was off t5 New Hampshire td take a hand in the fight there going on? I 
only got home Wednesday morning, and despatched your book as soon 
thereafter as possible. It had not come td hand when I left, a week ago 
Thursday morning. That's the whole story. 

Tour scraps for Daggett, were a little late, but in season, I hof>e. Toa 
must have seen the Ist No. of his Advertiser; I asked you td write for the 
second and you should have sent td him forthwith. Tours, 

H. Greeley. 

Read Raymond's and my last in Friday's Tribune. 

In his autobiography Mr. Greeley touchingly refers t6 the 
death of this son, which took place in July 1849. 



New Tork, March 18, 1847. 
My dear Sir, 

Many thanks for your kind intention in regard t5 the * Prose 
Writers.' No copy has been received at tire Mirror Office, and W. and P. 
say that none has been received by them for the Mirror or mc. It will give 
me much pleasure t5 receive a copy and I will say a word about it in the tw9 
or three papers for which I occasionally write. But I shall be prevented the 
pleasure of saying anything ill-natured about it, as people would suspect me 
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of beln(( luflueDced by ipile beiiause mj nwo nume le not Ini^luded Bmong 
Uie Authors. I hope, however, that you iclll not for h momenl believe Ibilt 
I ever autlcipated tieeing my name amoiig the ' prose wtitera ol Amerlcn.' 
I never bsd such a thought, and should have beeo greatly aiitQnished at 
welui; It there. I remember having heard you say Uiat you have the fullest 
collection of American hooka In the counlrj, aiid It was my intention t5 send 
you tw6 or three volumea of mlue, which ivere anonymoualy published, but 
■s our acquaintance was aliglit, I feared that you might mietruHt my motiveg. 
But your book having appeared 1 will, at a conveniecit aeaeon, make a amull 
addition tfi your already Inrge library. I have uot yet seen Uie ' Proae- 
Wrllers,' but I believe you huve not Included In your list the prominent 
Newspaper Authors of the Country. Thin 1 think In a double miatake; En 
the flfut place thej ure the real writer* of the country wh6 are, ut least, the 
Expoiienta of National thought, If they are not dlreclora of It; and In the 
■econd place you Idee the favorable feeling of an Influential class, which. In 
these days of dollars and cents should always be secured when It can with- 
out a sacrifice of principle. You will excuse the freedom of my remarks, 
and believe them well intended, If they are not well In themselves. 

I hkve just received a letter from Lowell announcing the death ofhii 
only child, a lieautlful girl little more than a year old. It is altSgether tbe 
moat beautiful piece of prose writing that I have ever read. I dQ not know 
whether or not you have included him In the Catalogue of American prose 
writers, but my partiality for him is so great that 1 should be tempted tO put 
bla name in the front rank of them all. The only person wbd has expressed 
an opinion of the book in my hearing was Jones wh6, of course, thought 
that certain persons were left out wbS had a right tS a place in it. I see 
that Dana gives a very generous, but rather slight notice of it in the Tribune 
of this morning. With much esteem, Your friend and ob't servant, 

Charles F. Brigga. 

Diary ; Mar. S3. Kind letters from Raymoud and Hofltaian. 
Diary: April 8, Letter from R. W. Emerson, in which he says he 
does not think a philosopher [ F ] Is obliged IC uuderstand bis own opinion*. 



Boston, April S6, IMT. 
Hy dear Qriswold, 

I have teo'd your fnvor and make baste t5 answer it. I hope the 
book will be tenderly received tn England, tliongb the E^sunloer and Spe«- 
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tatx)r newspapers are sure t5 attack it. The chief objection will be the 
general tone of your composition, and the occasional dogmatism with which 
your opinions are expressed— also a certain sulky magnificence of style in 
some parts— a clerical way of saying *' I don't care a damn for anybody" — 
which is open t5 criticism. If you desire t5 avoid the objections t5 these yoa 
must carefully go over your portions, and soften a little here and there. 
Tou had better leave out that portion of your remarks about Burke as com- 
pared t5 Webster. It would be impossible for me t5 su^^t alterations tS 
any extent in a letter. The best way would be for you td take some literary 
friend wh5 understands the feeling of the London public and have him go 
over the book with you. 

I wish you could manage in some way not t5 have me come last in the 
collection as it will expose me particularly t5 the shots of critics. Also leave 
out of your notice of me all biographical matter except the time when and the 
place wh^re I was bom, and the fact that I am engaged in Commercial pur^ 
suits. Cut out likewise the tremendous puff about my style being Milton 
and Addison fused together. 

I have seen [H: Norman] Hudson and will send you in a day or tw9 
some extracts from his lectures and marked extracts from his articles. Qive 
him a fine notice. Speak of his mind as singularly keen, penetrating, pow- 
erful and brilliant, with a corresponding sharpness and strength of expres- 
sion. Refer td his fluency in apt illustration, fanciful, satirical and humor- 
ous. Say that his lectures on Shakespeare are great both as specimens of 
splendid composition and [of] exhausting analysis. Refer particularly td his 
analyses of charactcm — especially, Lear, lago, Macbeth, Othello and Des- 
demonu which are really the greatest extant on those distinguished persons. 

Mr. Dana has the highest possible opinion of Hudson and his writings. 
Don't put in anything about *^ cribbing," because it is not the fact. Dana, 
wh5 has gone over the ground, don't think so,— neither d5 I. The only 
things he has published are an article on Education in the Democratic Re- 
view for May and July 184.5,— one on Reading in the Whig Review for May, 
'45, and on Festus in the Whig Review for Jan'y and Feb'y 1847. You don't 
know what a splendid fellow Hudson is,— somewhat crabbed and individual, 
but a regular b'hoy of letters for all that. 

I am glad td hear that you are well. I am sorry that Duyckinck pub- 
lished that article in the [Literary] World. It is very one-sided and harsh. 
However, you drew down the lightning on your own head by your shabby- 
^nteel damnation of Mathews. 
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tS join In when there la a erf at con- 
re and nulhor. M>Uieni hiu not had 
; b& he tenderly toutbed. You mny de- 
B the wnter will be agajnat you If you dS 
not modify your oriticlam upon him. I wish you would take out lome ol 
Ibe eulogy on me and put It on Ui ConicUus. You would uot In that case 
Increue the aggregate of your praise. I will writ« agahi aa aoou as I gel the 
material from Hudson. Very truly yours, 

E. P. W[bipplel. 



t always make it n rule oeve 
demDstloD agaiuat n fellow creati 
Justice done blm and therefore be I 
peud upon It that bU inlluDnce acroi 



Boston, April 30, 184T. 
My dear G. 

I have received yours of the 2Tth. I wrote you the day before I 
got It about Hudson. The oI>Jcction l& your remark about Burke is that 
Ujough WebH[«r has more In bim of the qualities of a practical stalesmau, 
and more closeness and rapidity of argumentation, he cannot be compared 
tiS Burke In fertility of intellect, liotb pblIosopblc:al sud imaginative. Burke 
baa iuppIlGd or digested the principles, and a good portion of the declama- 
tion, of tw6 great partleB in Great Britain. Webster mora rescmhlen Foi. 
Perhaps bis weight of nature Is greater tbau either, and he may have greater 
possibilities In his mind; but he can only be compared witb Burke In the 
manner I d5 it in my article on Webster, viz., in showing tliat the Influence 
of Burke's paislons and Imagination did. In particular Instances, interfere 
with the sobriety of his understanding. You say that the genius of Webster 
Is more various. This Is a mistake. Burke's Works supply more philosoph- 
ical reflections, more splendid imagery, and a greater variety of thougbU, 
than those of any man since Bacon and Mlllon. You are not so fresh from 
Burke nn I am. I hare bad blm on my table for the last Ave years, and know 
him through and through. My copy U marked on every page. Besides, In 
Mt, your remark will be considered ridiculous In England,.. In 



Diary: April 80. Prot. Allen called this evening tS Invite me H 
deliver the annual address at Dickinson College. 

ninry: May 16. Lctlerfrom Simms, which I gave la Mlsa Allen, ai 

an autograph. 
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Aiken, May Slst, [1847 ?]. 
My dear Sir: 

I learned your arriral in Charleston only thia afternoon, and let 
me say how much pleasure it will giTe me t5 reoeiTe you here as a guest. 
We live here in most primitiTe style — ^pretty much as one would on a 
maroon ; for this place is noted as a resort for health ; and residing here for 
the present with that end in Tiew, we cannot consider it a home. So If a 
small room ( heartily at your service ) and plain enough entertainment will 
content you, I will endeavor for my part t5 render wliat time you may spare 
me as little wearisome as possible. Aiken is on the B-Boad terminating 
at Aug^ta. and I would like t5 hear from you a day or tw9 before you l^ve 
the city, that I may meet you at the cars, and avert a mistake in the place of 
landing not unusual where there is an upper and a lower village of the 
same name. 

In hope of making your acquaintance, my dear Sir, in person before 
long, I remain Tour ob't servant, etc., 

J. M. Legar6. 



I 



Diary : June 30. In the street t5day met Poe, wh9 was extremely 
civil. . . 

Diary : July 6. Letter from Prescott. 

Diary: July 18 [Philadelphia]. Joseph C. Neal committed suicide 
this morning at his house in Seventh Street, near by. It is given out that he 
died of congestion of the brain. 

Diary : Sept. 16. T5night have finished Washington and the Gener- 
als of the Revolution, of which I have written about one third, for little 
money and no reputation. 

Diary: Sept. 17. At Harper's had a disagreeable altercation with 
[Spencer W. ] Cone, wh5 was angry that Jefferson should be treated with 
disrespect, and reviled Clay as if he were a common cutthroat. 



Steamer Britannia, Off Halifax, Friday, Sept. 17, 1847. 
Dear Rufus, 

I promised td write you from Europe, but my rapid flight gave 

me no leisure for correspondence. What I have seen we will talk over some 

fine day at Jones' or elsewhere, but at present ^* I cannot enlarge," as the 

Alderman said td the Mayor. I have visited many spots of great historical 

and literary interest,— 15 which my feet made no unwilling pilgrimage, I 

assure you. I have sailed the Rhine from Cologne t5 Mayence ; stood at the 



t5mb« of great warriors Irom Richard Coeur de Lion IS Napoleon i walked 
over Waterloo and Bunnymede ; loitered at Pf re la ChnUe ; muaed si Abbots- 
ford and Ncwatead,- talked at R^dal witb Wonlawortb.—at " Our Village" 
wltb MIbb MItford,— in bis uinctum with Christopher Korth, whS hy tbe way 
mentioned your Poets of A.nierii!a on a Book on his thelves and one which he 
lired tfi read ; you will see by the enumeration from my catalogue that I wu 
not Idle during my sojourn In distant laode. I have escaped by the good 
bleasluic of God a death at Sea; the account of our dlsastur you will T;e:id In 
the papers. It was a slight thread tS hang a ship's company's lEven upon, 
but the lime had noteome (or u» tQ make our departure from the lower 
world. It Ik a terrible experience, that of seelngtwS hundred souls fearfully 
looking out upon a rocky shore uncertain ot the Issne. 

I write tbis hasty line tbst you may see I have not forgotten you. We 
will no doubt meet before long either In Pblladelpbla or Boston, wbere we 
will talk things over. I come borne witb every wish gratiQcd as far as relates 
tS thoae countries 1 have rlslled, and with a firm conviction that where our 
lines are cast tbfre bicxslngs moHt abound. America Is tlie world's picked 
garden and I tbank Heaven I am 5ne of ber son* and 

Your old friend, alwsya most truly, 

James T. Fields. 

DIsry ; Sept. 34. Met Headley in tbe street. Be la angry at a review 
I printed In the Literary World of hia Waihlogton and bis Generals. 

Philadelphia, Oct. 13. 1847. 
Dear Sir, 

Your favor of the Utb duty received with list of Contrlbuton tA 
'• Washington and His Generals " which leaves you only 96 pages ( provided 
you are not tbe author of the Essay on " Washington " ) for 97S.— but as you 
have bad, wc acknowledge, a great deal more trouble with the work than I 
expected, we will place ta your credit flM). Instead of 99e.; —please state If 
this la satisfactory. 

Tou have received from u> In cash on aeoount ot tbe 96 pages tTS., 
leaving a balance ot |76. tfl your credit. We have also credited you with 
tB3.T5fortbe second edition (1,000) of Prose Writers of America— 5ne half 
of which, tay £00 copies, were sent l5 England, on which you were 16 receive 
fSl.tS eopyrlgUl, and on the (00 for sale In this country, 961.50. . . 
Tours respectfully, 

A. S. Hart, 
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The article mentiond was reprinted in The Tribune, 29th 
October, as by R. W. Griswold ; this would seem to settle 
the question of authorship. 



Diary : Oct. 16. Conyerse with [ Gen. Edmnnd Pendleton ] Qaines 
after dinner. He says he was 70 last March, and that he first knew Jefferson 
in 1804, when he was a subaltern.'*' ( Query : was J. his father? ) He devotes 
the evening t5 me, giving many entertaining reminiscences of his life and 
opinions. Mrs. Q. says she governs him easily in domestic affairs. 

Diary: Nov. 2. Did not go down town. About 8 o'clock Briggs 
came up and told me of Headley's attack upon Hoffknan and me in the 
C[ourier] & Enquirer. 

Diary : Nov. 3. Hofihian replies t5 Headley this morning, and I have 
left a reply td him at the Courier office. 

Diary : Nov. 5. Headley attacks me in the Courier, which refuses tS 
print my reply, and I carry it t5 Greeley. 

Diary : Nov. 8. Meet at Hoffknan's Mr. Thompson, the new editor of 
the Southern Literary Messenger. 



Philadelphia, Nov. 10, 1847. 
Dear Sir : 

Headley could not have done our book more service if he had 

tried than by the stir his communications have made in the sale of it. 

Your letter in the Tribune was well written and t5 the point — we learn 

he will make a further attack on us tomorrow. . . Yours etc., 

A. S. Hart. 



Diary: Nov. 11. J. T. H. again in the Courier & Enquirer. .. Pass 
an hour with Prof. Bush, with wh5m I discuss the whole subject of the 
Headley controvcry, and he proposes very kindly a card with the names of 
several of my old acquaintanccR. After dinner Senator Folsom speaks td me 
of the subject in a very kindly manner. 

Diary : Nov. 12. The Headley controversy continues, but I am no 
longer alluded td in it. 



Philadelphia, Nov. 24, 1847. 
My Dear Sir : 

Pray what think you of the way Mr. Headley and his publishers 

have been shown up? . . . Yours truly, 

Carey & Hart. 



Tonnot fraterdajJUEt rec'd. Send on the Review; we will try to 
get It In the N. Amerluaa even If we psy lor It.— C. & H. 



Diary: Nov. 80. ... Met B. 8. Phelps [Senator from Yermont] 
wliB Rdviseg toe tS turn pollttclan. He regreUthat he did not denounce the 
Uexlcan wur In the Senate. 

BoBton, January 6. 1S48. 
Uj dekr Qriswokd. 

. . . The only answer he vouchsafea li, that he made the enga^ 
mcnt with Mn. Ellet before the book was publiiibed,and before she could 
Me what was iiald In it about herself. It la all nonaenee to pretend tS dfi 
■nythlug with Bowen when hia mind is once Qsed. It Is like trying \6 pufT 
back a hurricane with tbe breath of human nostrils . ■ . Besides I don't be- 
lieve tbe lady will dQ any Intentional injustice tS any of you ■ . . However 
much she may diasent from your opinions, she cannot help acknowledging 
that you have. In the mere colIeiHIon ot the natter, aud the making out of 
the blograpblea, done what nobody else would have had patience or ability 
U> d5. Tou may depend upon It. atsu, that Bowen will not allow any clique 
injustice tO be perpetrated In his Review. 

I am sorry tS find tbat you and the New-Torkers are on such bad 
terms wlUi Mrs. Ellet. I always thought that the waa considered hy you all 
a lad; of (treat ability, acquirements, and excellence. The truth la, I have 
no pnllence with the New York literati. Tliey are all the time quarreling 
with each other. Why not klas and be friendsP You have a precious lot of 
feuds on your own bands. A plague on both your hou)>es, say I. . . 

I am glad you like the Essays and Reviews. I see that they are bcgta- 
nlng IS blackguard me In New-Tork ; and In Phll'a, t have been treated very 
■habbllj. They aeem td be apprehensive that tbe book may prdve Interest- 
ing to the public. , . 

E. P. Wtljipple]. 

Concord, May 19, 18d8. 

My friend Greeley, 

I received from you fifty dollars tfi-day. 

For the last five years 1 have supported myself solely by the tatior of 

my hands. I have not received one cent from any other sooree, and this 

has cost me so little time, say a month in the tpring and another in tti« 

autumn, dSIng the coanest work of all kinds, that I have probably eiijoyed 
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more lelaare for liternry purtuiU tbnn any cod tempo rirj'. For more tb>n 
two years past I bave lived aloiie in the nuodn, in a good planlcrcd and 
■faingled liouse entirely of my own building, earning only what I wauled and 
■ticking t5 my proper work. The fact ie man need not live by Ibe sweat of 
his brow — UDlees he sweats easier than 1 dfi — he needs so Itttle. For tw5 
years and tw3 months ail my expenKes bave unoanted t5 but ST (^etiU a 
week, and I have tared gloriously in bU rccpcots. If a man must have 
money— and be needs but the smalieat amount, tbe true and Independsnt way 
ta earn ft Is bj day labor with his banda at a dollar a day— I have tried many 
waye und can speak from experience. Scholars are apt to Uiink thfrnitelveB 
privileged tS complain as if tbeir lot was a peculiarly bard one. How much 
have we beard about tbe attainment of knowledge under difficulties, of poets 
starving in garrets — depending on tbe patronage of the wealthy — and Gnally 
dying mad. It Is time men sang another song. There is no reason why the 
scholar n'h5 professes tS be n little wiser tban tbe mass of men. should not 
d5 bis work In the ditch occasionally, and by meHrs of his superior wivdom 
make much less suffice for him. A wise man will not be unfortunsle. How 

a a fool ? 

rs as a free and even unexpected gift tS me. 

n not how 15 thank you for your kindness — 

in only assure you tJint 1 see and appreciate 
B been sitting comparatively idle here, yon 



then would you know but be wc 

This money therefore com 

My Friend Greeley, I kno' 
ta tbauk you ts not tbe way— I ci 
It. T6 think that while 1 bav 
have been so active In my bebnlt ! 

You bave done well for me. I only wish it hnd been in a l>etter cauie, 
yat the value of good deeds is not afltcted by the unwortbincss of their 
object. Yes, that was the right way, but whfi would ever have thought of 
Itf I think it might not have occurred even tfi somewhat of a buslnenB man. 
I am nut one in the common sense at all. that is I am not acquainted with the 
forms,—! might have waylaid him perhaps. 1 perceive that your way hia 
this advantage loo. that be wbd draws the draft determines the amount 
which it is drawn for. You prized it [word llle^ble ] that was Ihe exact 



If more convenient, [lie Maine article might be printed In the fonn of 
letters ; you bave only t5 leave off at the end of a day, and put Uie date be- 
lor« tbe next one. I shnll certainly be satisQed tS receive tSfi.OO for it— that 
was all I ezpueted if yoil took it — but I dS not by any means consider you 
bound a pay me that, the article not being what you asked for, and being 
tent after so long a delay. You shall therefore, if you take It, send me 2fi 
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dollars now, or when you have disposed of it, whichever is most conven- 
ient—that is; after deducting the necessary expenses which I perceived you 
must have incurred. This is all I ask for it. 

The carrier it is commonly wh5 makes the money. I am concerned t5 
see that you as carrier make nothing at all, but are in danger of Idsing % 
good deal of your time as well as some of your money. 

So I got oir— or rather so I am compelled t5 go olT— muttering my in- 
elTectual thanks. But believe me, my Friend, the gratification which your 
letter affords me is not wholly selfish. 

Trusting that my good genius will continue t5 protect me on this 
accession of wealth, I remain Tours, 

Henry T|ioreaii. 

P. S. My book is swelling again under my hands, but as soon as I 
have leisure I shall see td those shorter articles, so look out. 



Boston, June 1, 1848. 
My dear Rufus, 

Whipple has done the thing in a most brown and beautiful 
manner. The package contains the whole matter and we hope it will please 
you. Don't ISse the document, Rufus, for I cannot put my hands on the 
verses again if you should mislay them after your usual careless style. Yon 
know your weakness, my dear Doctor, and I am not afraid td tell you so tS 
your head that your papers lie strewd about your den like Yallombrota's 
Leaves, only a g^eat deal more so. . . 

You should see Whipple's boy. The little rascal daily peruses a back 
volume of the Edinburgh Review, and a day or tw5 since got aground on a 
Macaulay paper. He is a rare youth and bids fair t5 rival his father in the 
literary world. . . 

Mrs. Haven's Coffee Room is swept and garnished. Will you drop in 
some day, not distant, and imbibe her smoking bevera^ as it comes reeking 
by the hand of a maiden unrivalled out of Paradise? 

Always most truly yours, 

J. T. F[ields]. 



Referring t5 the Whig nomination for the presidency in 

1848 Greeley wrote in his autobiography as foUoes : — 

I non-concurred in this view, most decidedly. Qeneral Taylor, 
though an excellent soldier, had no experience as a statesman, and his 
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capacltj lor c^lvll admlnlHtralion was whoUj undeinonBtrBted. He bud never 
Voled; had, npparently, paid Utile attention tB. and lakeu little Interest In 
politics; Bud, though loislined toward the Wbig parlj, wna but ill^Ehtl; tdeot- 
ifled witb its ideas and its efforts. Nobody could say w bat were big tI sirs 
regarding Protection, lulemai Impri^vemFnt, or the Currency. On the 
great question— wblcb our rust ii^qulaitloiis Irom Mexluo bad nuddenly In- 
yestcd with tlie graveBt importance— of eicluding SlaTery from the yel 
untainted Federal Torritories, he bad nowise declared himgelt; and the (act 
that he was an eitansiTe slave-holder justified a presumptioD thai be, like 
mostalave-holden, deemed it right that any settler in the Territories should 
be at liberty tS take thither, and hold there as property, whatever the taws 
of bis own State recognized as property. We desired tS "take a bond of 
fate" that this view should Dot be held by a Whiff President, at all events. . . 
Ill the event, 1 think the anllclpBtlons of those whO had favored and 
those whO bad opposed Ucnernl Taylor's nomiDaClon . . . were both realized. 
He pr5ved an honeet, wise, and tcarleHs public servant,— true t6 his convio- 
UODS, but yielding all proper fealty and deference 15 those whSse votes had 
placed him In the White House. None more keenly regretted bis sudden, 
untimely death,- which occurred on the 9lh of July, 1850, after be bad been 
llxteen months President— than those nbS bad most strenuously resisted bl* 
nomination. . . He was a man ol little education or literary culture, but of sig- 
nal good sense, coolnesB, and freedom from prejudice. Few trained and 
polished staI«iimeD have prSved fitter depositaries of civil power than tbl* 
rough old soldier, whfise life bad been largely passed In camp and bivouac, 
on the rude outskirts of civilization, or In savage wastes far beyond It. Oeo- 
eral Tuylor died too soon tor his country's good, but not till he had prOved 
bimaelf a wise and good ruler, If not even a great one. 



Claj himself wrote : " Magnamiuitj is a noble virtuei and I 
have always endeavored t6 practise it ; but it has its limits, and 
tbe line of dernarcatioa between it and meannesB is not always 
discerQible. . . I think tny friends ought t6 leave me ijuiet and 
undisturbed in tny retirement. My race is run. During the 
Bbort time that remains t6 me in this world I desire t6 preserve 
nntamifihed that character which so many have done me the 
honor tfi respect and esteem." 



THOU A B COHWtN. 



sa? 



WBaliiiii,t«u, Julf 30, 1S48. 
Dear Sir [Greeley]: 

1 bsve not nude my firat gpesoh tor Taylor. I bave not imag- 
ined [t. IliateutS&IIUiaCaBubeBaid.Mid in sitld, of that Hort, liut I liearot 
DDtblng, tbink ol nothing, by wbich I could m5vc tbc bends ar hearts of my 
sincere, Hentilble frleudt In Ohio. Tet I (eel that Taylor Is lietter tban Caai, 
a parallel after the manner of Flutarcb ( which you can dmw better tban I ) 
must be my apology for preferring the rude, Ignorant, honest soldier tO the 
■nindling demagogue, —the bollow. boartleu, dliUionest humbug,— CnsB. 
There Is In Taylor something positlTe ( 1 speak not of bie writings, episto- 
lary or other), but he Is a man whS can dfi, basddne a thing. He did figbt 
knd klM men, and with a sort of liifemnl manliucas, he did go rigbt on from 
Palo Alto 15 Buena Vlstn, Ho ha* a lofH, badly educated, 'tis true, and 
from his Bulldog defence of Ft. Harrinon tS bU Inianc Bgbt at Buena Vista, 
beieems ti) have resolved within, lO his own mind, "Thy work isRiveotS 
Zacbary Taylor tS dS— It seems Uie duty of Zachnry Taylor tS dfi this, and it 
aball be dune." Kow, instruct such a man. and be would dfi glorious good 
work in bl8 day. 

But what can you make of sucb a miserable rogue as Cbsb.— no con- 
science, no sentiment even, which be would not sacrifice for a pulTln your 
Tribune as long as bit Qnger. Wbat can we dS 1 I ask you wbat can we d9 
else? CunwetAke Martin Van Burenf Be the representative of a great 
principle III Is not this bypotbesia a phenomenon tfi be wondered at, Ifi be 
astonished utF Boa or whtn or where did be stand Are, wh^re (^resl prlu- 
ciples fought ngaiust temporary party expediencies? Has he repented of 
hlswaysl Itlspoasiblel But bos be brought forth fruits meet for repent- 
ancel I Not yet, till now, that I have seen. And shrewd men suggest re- 
venge as his motive. 1 doubt, and so ( hb tA him) am damned. Again I 
oak wbat can we d5 but take a tiomlnal Whig, tnutlng somewhat tfi Whig 
aSultles, Whig associations, and even antipathies 16 Loco-focolsm. 

Elder Root is yet in the gall of bitterness. " Achilles remains in fall 
lent. He will not %bt for Agamemnon, nor yet will he join tbc Trojan 
Host." I fear he will plunge In bis madness inliS more abolitionism. Hia 
gDo<J heart and manly sense are my hope of bim. The rights of the Hudson 
Bay Co. are (£ be looked IS, as at present advised. I biq not sure tbey may 
not be bought of that corporation. A treaty would belbe natural and easy 
way tSdd this; I have no fears of collision with England, unless Cass or 
saoh as he gel power, and will fear t5 d5 right with England. In sorrow 
■nd truth I an Your friend, 

Tbo. Corwtn. 



AshlHDd, SIst Sept., IMS. 
Mj dear Sir [Oreele;]: 

Hr. SlCTeDHOa ot t'lDclonatt ad(li'«aeed > letter tA you (of wbicb 
ho lent me u eop; ) wblcb I ihould be glad might appear in the Tribune, it 
you Bcc DO Bufficii^llt objectiou agaioat It. It aerve* tO sustain Ibe grouudi on 
nhlull I wax Induced IS consent US the submiBslou of my name US tbe Pblla- 
delpbia Convention, and that Is a point about which I feel some solicitude. 

1 regret tbe mQvemeuts made liS bring out my name as a Canilida(«, 
both on mr own account and that of my trlends wb6 made them. I dO not 
think IbaC tbey can effect any good. After the notolnallon ol tbe Convention 
there was but one alternative (ot me, cither t6 show tbat It wu not iho 
result of tbe " fair and full deliberations" of the Convention, or [5 acquiesce. 
Whatever I might have believed, I could not establish the first, and there- 
fore felt that 1 ought tS submit. I have accordingly quietly submitted, rfg- 
ously abHtainlng from giving l^ any perxoii, on any occasion, the least 
encoum^emenl tO the further use ot my name. But I felt no obligation Hi 
go any farther. Both honor and self-respect forbade ihul I should come out 
In the active support of a Cnndiditle, whS, in a reversal of conditions, had 
avowed his delerralnatlon l6 oppose me. 

As t& what the Louisiana delegation anld aud did Ibere la a mystery 
about their conduct which has ncrer been unravelled. Why has tlie letter 
which one of them asserted be bud from Genl. T[uylor] never tieen pub- 
lishedr Why wag that withheld from the public which was addressed ta 
the Independent party ot Maryland? Ilia apprfival of what that delesBtion 
did, d/EEr be secured the nomination, was playing tbe safe gameot "Heads 
I win, tails you 15se." 

Under tbin view, 1 feel no obligation Ul step forth as an active partlzan 
ot Qenl. Taylor. If I saw In his election greater good than I dfi, I might 
•uppresa all sense ot private wrong, and appear openly in his support. But 
besides tbe military abjeclloo, I fear that bis succchb may lead tS tbe turma- 
tion ot a mere personal party. 

I have written mi answer l5 u letter from the Executive Committee of 
the Whl^ D. Committee of ?<. York, expressing in strong terms my dlBlm- 
clination tS the further use of mj name as a Candidate. 

I feel most sensibly for my trlends wb5 made tbe Vauxhall mSvemenl. 
Would It not be their best course [5 dlacDDtlnue the uae ot my name, upon 
the ground that I am unwilling tS be placed in that atlltudef 

Whnt is lis be the issue of the cooteatr I now think that Taylor will 
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^t the Whig SUtei oF N. Eiiglniia. and tbat It he obtainB tbe v. 
he wlil be elected. Ttie toiilradictory acrounls from the lutler Slate render 
it difficult IB jud^e; bul it li (avorable for blm tbere that Ibe election tor 
Governor first comeN on. I »m ever trul;, Tour friend, 

H. Clay. 

Lowell, MnBB., July SOtb, 1B18. 
Rev. Bufm W". Grlswotd, N, T.. My de«r Sir. 

I take the liberty of an old New York acquaintance tS addreaa 
yon on a matter of bualnens whicb may be worth your attention. 

Messm. MenillJ: Heywoad. publlnbers ol good standing inthlaclty, 
wish 18 publish a work t5 be called tbe " Poets and Poetry of Massai'ba- 
setta" and bave had aucb a work compiled by a young man of no particular 
literary reputation. Tbey would be glad tB have your dlBtiogolBhed name 
to the title page of the book. If it should be compatible with your other 
duties t5 give the matter attention. The Mtinnscrlpt being fiirnlHhed, would 
you, after giving It your supervision, permit your nume lO be usvd in Uie 
title pnge ami ul what price? ... I remain as ever Your friend, 

Cbarles J. GIIIIb. 



July 8. 1^*8. 
Ur. Orlswold ; 

It gives me great pleasure IS comply with tbe request otyour 
Tery obli^ng letter by placing at your dtspoBat the poems in your posset- 
don, I have also taken the liberty of sending yuu some other specimen i, 
whicb, td quote Willis, I prefer tS remember as my own. Not that 1 wish lA 
press for tbe admission of a larger number, or dictate Ui your better judg- 
ment, but that you ma; bave an ampler Seld from whicb tO select. Should 
you eluewhere meet with anything from either of our pens in time t5 serve 
jou. It will l>e at your disposal. 

With regard tB the prefatory notes I bave ouiy tS say tbat we are sit- 
ters, and were born In a pretty and secluded district In the vicinity of 
Cinclouati, where we still live. 

Our educational attainments are timlled t9 the meagre and Infrequent 
advantages of an obscure district school whence we were remSved aliSgether 
al s very early age. With nothing from whicb tB draw bat our own hearts, 
subjected tS the tolls and privations of poverty and orpbaoa^, with neither 
book! nor literary friends t6 encoura^ our predilections, we have Ijeeo, and 
■till are, humble worshippers of the glorious Temple of Song. 
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We write with great facility, often producing tw5 or three poems in 
a day, and never elaborate. Very Respectfully, 

Alice Gary. 

P. S.— Permit me td add a word with reference t5 publishing our 
poems in a collected form. We have some three hundred and fifty, exclu- 
sive of dor early productions, which those in your possession, as t5 length 
and ability, fairly represent. 

I think they would make a readable book, and our circumstances ur^ 
their publication if it would be in the least t5 our pecuniary advanta^. We 
can engage fifteen hundred or tw5 thousand copies. Would you enga^^e t5 
publish the work on your own terms? 

Be kind enough t5 return the poems I send you, when they shall have 

served your purpose, as I have no other copies. Those you have collected 

are, I fear, marred with typographical errors. 

A. C. 



August 6, 1848. 
My dear Sir, 

Lowell arrived in town this morning and will remain until next 
Monday ; I told him that I had engaged him t5 dine with you but that I did 
not know whether you were in town or not ; as he will be on the run nearly 
all the time that he is here, if you will let me know when you can meet him 
I will try t5 catch him for you. He is not stopping at any particular place, 
as he has a brother at Newark and friends in Staten Island, he will be some- 
times at one place and sometimes at another. D5 me the favor not t5 make 
allusion t5 the poem, or satire [A Fable for Critics] , that I told you of when 
you see him, as it is, for the present, a secret which he does not want known. 
I had forgotten about your Broadway sketches, and now that I think 
of it I d5 not think that there is enough of me t5 make a figure in such a 
series. I have not the least objection t6 sitting t5 you for my portrait, nor 
t5 your displaying me in your collection of Curiosities, but I d5 not see that 
there is anything about me worth making a note of. As my only intimate 
friends are Page and Lowell, and as you will see us t5gether in Broadway, 
perhaps you might sandwich me between my tw5 illustrious companions, 
and I should be better remembered for being served up with them. Lowell 
you know all about, and I regret that you d5 not know more about Page, 
for he is the kind of person, I think, that you would be likely t5 reverence. 
Page is a native of Albany, he has lived the greater part of his life in New 
York, and has never been abroad. He was a pupil of Morse's and early dis- 
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tiuguJBbed bimaeJf by tbe correctiieaB o( his drawliiga and the rlchncse ol Ills 
coloring. He lieuame popular at once when hie porlralta were flrsl exhibited 
and has contloucd IS Imprdve Id his iniinner, never remaining long in the 
MmcKlage; he !« a devaled ntudenCot bis art, norke hard, reads a good 
deal, and ImpretiBes Hit bis workii nitb the elevated tone of lile own mind; 
faeiice bis portraiUt all hnve uo air of hlHloric dignit; wblcb tb seen in tbe 
ponrslu uf Tau D^kc and Titian. He In not a mannerist. He baa painted 
■everal biator!(.'al ptei^es, anil bai a strong tendency tQ repreBent ecriptural 
BubjecU. Ha huB painted an Eccg Ilono. now In tbe poHsesBlon of Hcnt7 
Oaygill.Kaq., of this City, a Holy Family In the Boston Albeltoiuta; a very 
large L'ompoaltiun, still miSnished, of Jeptba'H Daugbler. a Ruth and Naomi, 
a St. John, and other acriplural subjects. The aolemuity and earuestnees of 
Old Testament Bubjectaaeem peculiarly genial Id bis feelltiga. He in an ad- 
mirable talker, and ever ready I5 assist or Instruct! the tyro of art wbA seeks 
htBlastructlon; but be is averse (iJ general society, and la rarely seen in the 
company of artists. All the rest you know. 

Aj for me, I was not regularly bred m the trade of authorship, al- 
thougb I have always indulged "on the sly," but as my early occupatlODB 
were mercantile I carefully bid all my llteniry effbru so elTeGlually under ■ 
bushel that I could not lay my hand on the half of them if I were deelruua of 
dBlngBO, as I am not. Tbe first book 1 published was " Harry Franco," 
which brought me so many invltallans tO write, that, happening td undergo 
• revolution Id my business affaira, I was inducvd tfi try my luck at making 
my sustenance through a quill and bave succeeded, so far as the austtuance 
goes. Poe said, in bia absurd skcMh of me, that " Harry Fruuco" wan pub- 
lished in the Knickerbocker, but Dot a line of It was ever published In that 
Magazine. Tbe book sold well, and was well enough received, but really I 
dO not tbink it bas merit enough tO deserve any particular notice, i^tnce 
then t bave written a great number of Magaalne articles, aome of wbicb have 
appeared with my name, but tbe greater part without. I published tbe 
" Haunted Uerchaot," and a little book for Young Travellers called " Lite in 
a Liner, or Working a Paasage." Tbis little opuscule was very popular, and 
a good many editions of it have been sold. I don't know bow many, nor 
whS, at present, is the owner of It. I believe that these arc all the books 
that I care t5 name, nnless the letter In answer t5 John Campbell, which 
was published by the Copyright Club, be wortb noticing. This latter trifle 1 
would like lis bave alluded tS, If you say anything at all about me, becauae 
the Centurion [Uatbews] has contrived (ii monopolise all the credit ottbat 
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Copyright Club buHfiicBa, n'ben, Id fnct, I did, myself, get up the C'luli, 
organized it [S3 Aug. 1843] and liept It going until I saw that the Centurion 
was bringing disgrace upon It, and tbvn T Hl>niidoticd It. The hiiitorf ot this 
bualneiig |j rather funnj. 1 had Invilntiooa sent tS a few indlvldualB requeat- 
Ing tbem td meet nt the Athenit'um Hotel tS form a club for the purpose of 
promoting an interDBtloiial copyright ad; when we met there were only 
Hoffman, Muthewe. Duyckiiich, uud tnyaelt present. I proposed HudfaiBll 
tor chairman. D. for recording i>ec'y and M[atbews] for corresponding 
■ec'y ; a treasurer was wanted and I proposed Bradford for that office, and 
BO the club was fortned. We afterwards had some very good meetings at 
tbeAthennutn. Bryant conientvd tBactaa President, and had It not bven 
lor the ridicule brought upon the affair liy the monfeey shines of Little Man- 
battan [Hatfaews], I believe that before tbisnu iDtemntional Copyright law 
would have been passed. Tou know all Ibe rest. By the way, as td my 
nativity, I am a Yankee like youreelf. nod If my nncealors did not come over 
In the Mayflower they did in the very nest eliip. 

Very truly, your friend and obedient sertant, 

Chas. F. Briggs. 

P. S. — T5 enable you 12 say that you encountered Page, Lowell and 
myself in Broadway, suppose that you invite hiin ti^ come with L. T 

Boston, Aug. 16, 1848. 
My Dear Rufus, 

I should have answered your letter long ago had I been at home 
t5 dfi HO. My mother has been and is now very ill at rortsmouth where I 
bare been for many days at her bedside. 8 be is now, thank God. more 
comfortable, and may yet be spared l£ us longer. 

I heartily apprSve your Female Foels plan. Tour names are good, ill 
of tbem. Touching the doubtful ones I should, I think, retain Mrs. Mowatt 
and Jane Lomax. Of W. ( T) Allen I know nothing. She is a woman of 
Btamina I judge from her ■■ Leip (7)." 

I have some beautiful poems by me bj Mrs. Bamesof New-Hampshire 
which I will send you If It is not too late for their insertion. They are So, 
1, full of passionate feeling and eminently worthy of a place. Let me hear 
from you at once and 1 will forward imniediately If It is yet in season, 

Brief let me be as the mail is just at i(« last moment of Boston exist- 
ence. God bless and keep you, my dear Qriswold. Kindest remembrancei 
from Whipple and all your friends here. Always Tours. 

J. T, P[lBldi]. 
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Wiahitigtou, Dec. 7, 1S4H. 

Friend O. 

Seetng In lut, or rather Tuetday evening's Tribune, n decldedlj 
good 'Song, bf H. £. G. Av^rf.'remfndsme Id Bdj t6 you that I tliitikllie 
vrriter north thinking of In any future collection of Am. Female Poets. I 
think I enntiol be mistaken in assuming that she is the one known tiS me as 
Harriet E. Qroussis, of Cleveland, Ohio, whSm I once met In that city, 
Biid tvhd bal written some rrmarkaljly good venes for The Tribune, mostly 
three or tour ycani ago, Should you care 15 know anything farther about 
her, pleHHe address J. A. Hurrl», Ed. Clevclnud Herald, whfl is Intimately 
■cquninted with her. She Is by trade a school ma'am, rather well looking 
for a writer of verses, and not now above thirty, 1 guess. 

I thought you were going liS send 'The Sacred Poets' tS me, but I see 
It Is very well noUiied )ii Tuesday Evening's Tribune. All right. 

H. Greeley. 

Sauduskv,0.,Dec. 10th, [ll<(8]. 
Deu-Dr. OrlBwold: 

We betir nolbing more of les dames through the press. Are the 
birds seriously trighlenedf Mrs. E. F. Elllet] has written IS a (rlend ol 
hers Id this place making inquiry as tj) whS I nmt— probably mistruHtlug a 
Foster : and asking that friend it It were possible Dr. Griswold and myselt 
weremuluslly concerned in that article? The friend, being also my Inti- 
mate, ssiied mc what answer sbe should make? I lold her IQ present my 
compllmenis t5 Mrs. E. F. E. and sny that the "out West Editor" would 
tnfomi ber, lu due time, as tS wbB he Is and wb5 edits the Register. I sent 
the papers contalulng that IbI article IS downeasl persons and papers gener- 
ally, and henr from It in various sources and ways. Rest assured It baa 
caused a flutter among the birds of the common kind. 

When in 14. Y. I beard of Mrs. Ellet's. Mrs. Ann S. Stephens', [and] 
Anne Lewis' purposes In regard 16 "writing you and Alice Cary down" 
■ud mad« up my mind t^ catch them at their game. The letter tO which the 
Bocbester article referred, wherein " certain imputations were made ngalnst 
the early wTiters of N. Y. whfi bad become well known at the West " had 
particular reference 12 this very trio, and Mrs. Ellet probably mistrusted it: 
hence her editorial in the Amerlcno, drawing me (?)ouI. 1 mistrust tho 
result of the first lilt don't conduce particularly t2 her comfort. She prob- 
ably will not answer the queries propounded. 



2i4 MRS. ELIZABETH F. ELLET. 

Why is it y.our hew volume is not out West? I have sent td Cleveland 
and Cincinnati for a copy and the copy is, not there I Your publishers are 
negligent, I fear. Tours Sincerely, 

0[rville] J. Victor. 



[Mrs. Ellet t5 Griswold. ] 

Notices—which the Editor of "The Poets" &c., will of course 
put int5 his own language : Mrs. Ellet's father was Dr. Wm. N. Lummis, a 
physician « and a pupil and friend of Dr. Benjamin Rush, wh5m in person he 
strikingly resembled. He resided for some time at Woodbury, N. J. (near 
PhiPa ) but afterwards gave up the practice of his profession and remdved 
t5 Sod us Bay, New York, where he purchased lands, and spent his fortune 
in improving them. He was a scholar, a man of taste and refinentent, and 
one of the most highly respected citizens in that portion of the state. He 
died many years since. His second wife was Sarah Maxwell, the daughter 
of John Maxwell, a revolutionary officer and the niece of Brigadier General 
William Maxwell. (This Revolutionary officer has been underrated, and 
his seri'ices passed over, in many historical books. He served t5 within the 
last tw5 years of the peace, then resigned his commission in displeasure be- 
cause an inferior officer was promoted over him. In early life he was an 
officer in the colonial service, was at Braddock's defeat and in other battles. 
He continued in the army after the Revolutionary war commenced : was at 
the storming of Quebec — the battles of Brandy wine, German town, Mon- 
mouth« etc., etc.) 

Mrs. Ellet married very young and remOved t5 South Carolina, where 
she haR since resided. 

Writings. [1] Poems, Translations from the French and Italian, 
some original. [2] Teresa Contarini, a Tragedy represented with success 
at the Park Theatre and in the western cities. . . [ 3 ] Papers in the Amer- 
ican Quarterly Review on ** Italian Tragedy "— " The Italian Lyric Poets " — 
** Lamartine's Poems" and ** Hugo's Dramas," " The Troubadours," **An- 
dreini's Adam," etc. [4] ** The Characters of Schiller" .. . [6] "Jo- 
anna of Sicily "... It may possibly be worth notice that the paper in the 
American Quarterly Review on " Andreini's Adam," reviewed the Italian 
drama, which confessedly gave Milton the idea of his Paradise Lost. The 
conception of character in this drama is worthy of Milton — the language in 
parts highly poetical ; though its merits are obscured by the artificial taste 
and conceits peculiar t5 the scientisti, as they were called— the writers of 
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tbe nth century). [81 Country KHmbles . . . [7] Some poeroa and 
IsIfk bave bi-pn publi^bed In monthly mugaztneg; bill the; are not wortb 
noticing. Also Bome papers bsve been pul.llBbrd In Ibe North American 
Review and tbeSoutheni Quarterly Kevlew.Ncw Series. [8] Tbe Women 
of tbe Bevolutlon. . . 

Pbilad'B, Dec. 16, 1848. 
My dear Fellow, 

. . . Ooe of tbese days I ehall be enabled lit wrIU your " raem- 
olrt," and dS you justice, wbicb la more than tbe world baa ever dOne for 
yon, although tbe; have evinced a dlKpoeitlon liiBt way in buying nine edl- 
tlona of " The Poets of America." 

Tour leilfr Indicates thnt you must be exceedingly under the weather 
or under the '■ nilee " as you lay you feel aa though you had iitkeii a chapter 
otLlppard. 1 linow how I should feel sfter attempting ao much. 

I have juit been writing au article which i« tS go int6 the do. of 
"Godey"afterlhe ueit, entitled, "Brig. Qen. Wm. A. Washington, An 
Historical Sketvb, by KIrkwood," wbicb I wbb you particularly tfi read and 
give your opinlou on. 1 have afauwu Ittfi Wm. B. Keed wbfi has pronounced 
favorably of IL W. A. W., in my opinion, was a man whSse name was too 
little known tor tbe services be rendered, and 1 nitempted tS rescue h<a in- 
mortal remains from mortality in an article of from four tO Sve pngei 
" L«dy'« Boolt." I am Mr. OrUwold, Yours Truly, 

H. C. Baird. 



December 18, 1848. 
Dear Sir i 

C[arey] and H[art] sent me this afternoon a copy of your 
"Femnle Povl« of America," which Ihey say is the Jtrat eopy which hag 
come from the hinder'* hand*. It ie admirnble and beautiful in all respecta, 
I bare written the aceompauylng notice. I would send it IS Horrlti, but hia 
paper generally goea Id preas on Tuesday, and It would be too late tor tbla 
week. 1 therefore aend II on tC you, that you may bave H Inserted iu tbe 
Tribune or any other influential paper at once—io that C. and H. may iiuot« 
It when Ihey announce the book. 

You might try whether It la In time for Morrla. Teil blmconBden- 
tlally the facta, or show him this note. If you dO DOl get It in tine for Ua 
paper, I will write another for him, for next week. I will aend you aom« 



more notices in tlie counte of a da; or twS. It la the beet book you buve yet 
mnde. I prpilict greut popularity (or It. Most trul; youra, 

H[on.ce] Bllnney] W[allace]. 
Mr. Wallace's opinion wao not univeraally held : — 

It la melancholy liS have tiS make tbeae qjotatloiia; it in a poor biulnesi 
a break a butterfly upon a wheel. Sue which we should not have undennken 
aa long as auch effbalons bad remained conflned tO a uewnpaper corner, or a 
bard-l^ All page of our own and brother montbliea; hut presented 15 ua in a 
Bolld and durable shape, and announced aa a body ot literature exhibiting 
" a pervadlUfT aiipirutlou for the beautiful," we feel bound 10 ^ay that the 
beautiful haa not been attained, and t3 ahow why we think ao. It ie the 
duty of Ibe Critical journals td protest agalnat stupidity, and against what is 
worse, Ibe sclf-sulliclcnl middling cIs^h. Uiter Incapnblli^, when not amus- 
ing, excites our anger or contempt, hut placid mediocrit; etagn&iea and 
leaves us tH perish of ennui. . . 

Moreover, tacit treaties are eiitemi IntS betneen authors, the terms of 
Whicb are—" riiirmy bullada and 1 will praise your EpiiM." We bave been 
Informed that acveral clever persona in Boston have been spoiled by this 
log-rolling In literature. Thus it is, that eo many puetical flowers whB were 
bom t6 blush unseen, and li) waste their awcetneai- In manuscript, bave !>een 
uunaturally forced lutS Uie full bloom of print, where they look as sadly 
misplaced as buttercups in a bouquet There are eume indeed wh5 ara 
posgesaed with a acribblo-manla of seven devil power. The love of tioh>riety 
bazzea about them, as the gadfly tormented lo, and drives them l5 wander 
in the Selda of literature with Griewold foran Argut; an Argus, whQ cau- 
not see any more clearly than tbemselvea, that what Is well enough in Vera 
do Sooiel« la trash In ■ volume. 

We object t5 Mr. Oriswold as a critic. Because he brought out this 
book. The readiug-lite of the oldest la short and full of weak eyes, aud 
•helves groan with Qrst-rate books. Has a man any rigbt t5 endeavor tij 
make hla fellows waste precious time over "Typea of Heaven." "Dream 
Helodica," and " Sou! Music " F . . . 

We may have Uxo tcdloua, but we do not think we have been uojtut. 
. . . We can get the good. If we refuse t5 be pleased with the passable. It 
tre cannot, let us have none. Above all, let ua keep before us tiie important 
(act. that geese are not swana, not even American geese, and that verses and 
rhymes d5 not constitute poetry. The donkey was twice as asinine as before 
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wben be donned tbe Kdr'b akin, And let Mr. Griswold, if he brings out • 
Dew edition for tbe Catifarnls tunrket, tnodlfj' tbe title, kud borrowing an 
expressive word from tbe Turkish, call it the Bosh-Book, or the Female 
Poets of America. [ DemocrsUe Bevlew, March, 1849. 



New York, Jan. H, lS4e. 
D«ar James [Fields] : . . . 

Because I did not print herowneatimaleotber genius she [Hr«. 
Etiet] has tried ber hand st cutting me up. In sundry quarters. 8be U In- 
diting a paper upon the book for the North American— having oontmcted tS 
dS so several months ago, immedialely after seeing my proof'^beeta embrac- 
ing her. . . Not a bil abashed bj tbe consideration that abe 1* herself a HUbJect 
treated In each of the books— nor by that, that nhe hu quarreled with and 
has been cut l>y Fanny Chigoud, E. Oakca Smith, and half a dozen others nbO 
and wbfise are most especially and particularly sutfjecla for such an artleie. 
I dread no honest revlewal, but am nervous about this. • . 

B. W. Oris wold. 

"The Americao Publisher" of June 1868 give a glimpa of 
Mre. Ellet'e literari" activity in her later years. She died in 
1877: 

A euriouB little ease of literary imposition bos recently come out In 
New York. . . In Putnam's Monthly. In 18fi3, appeared a sketch of western 
adventure entitled ' Mary Spears,' written by Mrs. Elizabeth F. Ellct, a p«r- 
aon somewhat known la literature, but whS. a llille while ago. printed an 
angry note la a New York piper, violently denying thai sbe had anything tit 
d6 with literature as a business. Sbe, however, as it appears by Mr. Put- 
nam's Iraoks, received the money tor the sketch. So far, so good; but In 
February. 1868, Mrs. EUet sold UJ Harper's Monthly a sketch of western ad- 
venture, entitled 'Mary Ncaly.' which was, word for word, the same at 
' Mary Hpears,' except a few verbal alteratloni. This looked as It Uf. Eliel 
( doubtleHB from that lack of ac^jualnlanco with the business side of litera- 
ture which she so vigorously insists on ) had not only been willing 16 receive 
pay for ber work, but tS receive It twice (or the same work. TbeKe facta 
were observed upon, and Mrs. Ellet squarely denied, In ■ printed letter, 
having anything tS d5 with the article In Putnam In 1653. Mr. Putnam then 
■tating tbe ease on bia tide, tbe again eomea out with tbe atorjr that ' a friend 
of hers' took tbesketcb oat ot one of Hr«. Ellei^B books and sent II t3 the 
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magazine. Mrs. Ellet d5e8 not state wh5 this ' friend' was. Meanwhile the 
debit of cash paid t5 Mrs. Ellet for the article in 1803 bec5mes in consequence 
very mysterious, as the * friend ' must apparently have counterfeited Mra. 
Eilet t5 get the money. These absences of mind will now and then happen. 
▲ little while ago Dr. J. W. Palmer contributed, as original, a very lively 
article td the Atlantic, which, as soon appeared, he ( or some * friend ' ) had 
mainly extracted from a book of travels. 



Boston, January 17, 1849. 
Dear Rufus. . . 

Don't you be alarmed, my Dear Boy, about Ellet & Co. There li 
nothing t5 be feared. You stand as fair and honorably before the public as 
any literary man could reasonably desire. Your books have made you a 
name among the best sort of people that all the itinerants in York state can- 
not permanently harm. 

I am called away. Let me hear how I may serve you always atad be- 
lieve me your old friend. Most Truly, 

J. T. F[ields]. 



Washington, January 81, 1849. 
Friend G. 

I received your 'Female Poets' yesterday, and am greatly 
obliged for it. I believe it has been amply noticed iu the Tribune, but I will 
d5 the worth of it somewhere. It is a good collection, though your style is 
stiff, and a critic can readily detect samenesses in the notices— can detect 
them easier than he could avoid them, I fancy ^ Your touch t5 T. B. Read 
and Miss C. May is cruelly severe — I don't say it is not just, but it will add t5 
the already respectable list of your enemies. 

What I write for is simply t5 compliment you on the admirable exe- 
cution of the work in a secondary sense ^not really typographical, nor 
mechanical, but something above but including these. How could you make 
the pieces fill out columns and the different subjects square out pa^es so well 
without being present in Philadelphia? I had td fight desperately with the 
Whig Almanac for some approximation td this, and only succeeded so long 
as I made it myself. 

D5 you know Sarah Helen Whitman? Of course, you have heard it 
rumored that she is td marry Poe. Well, she has seemed t5 me a good girl, 
and— you know what Poe is. Now I know a widow of doubtful age will 



Xiatrj alnoM bd; lort at h whllE miu, but this iieenu US me a terrible con- 
Junrtloa. Hsh Hre. WhllmuD no friend vrlthln your knofftedge tbat can 
taltbfillly explain Poe tfi herF I never atleinpted tbU Rort of thing but once, 
and Lbe net product wu lw5 eneniles and a hastening of the marriage ; hot I 
dfi think ibe must be decclred. Mrs. Osgood must know her. . . 

I never knew till yenterday that Mrs. O>good was that sister of Aluio 
A. Locke of vrhSm he talked with me bo many years ago- 
Only six weeki more bere, and I care uot bow fast they fly. I have 
divided the House ItiliS tw5 parties— one tbat would llki^ tS aee me extin- 
gnlsbed and tbe other Ihat wouldn't be satisSed wilhom a band lu d5ing It 
[In consequence of bis exposure ol the mileage traudH by wbicb members of 
congress added lai^ly IB tbelrsalarlea.] I have 15 write about myself ta 
a most disgusting extent, but I dou't see how I can help it when every day 
starts some lie like thai of my taking Long Mileage, voting for the Books, 
etc. And as nrltber the Inlellij^iicer nor Union will say a word for me, and 
tbe Intelligencer refused U> print the only note 1 ever sent it, I have no ultei^ 
ance but through The Tribune. It Ibey would give mt the floor but one half 
hour on tbe Hileatje Qucatlon, and let me speak without IneesBant interrup- 
tlon, I would ask no odds ever after. But I don't suppOM I aball getanoUier 
obance iS speak on it at all, and I haven't bad half a one yet. Toun, 

Horace Oreelejr. 

Mt. Healthy. Jan. 36, 1848. 
Mr. Griswold— . . . 

I ean never sufButently thank you lor tbe kind Interest you take 
In myself and sister. . . 

We think of visiting the eaJtem cities Dext summer when I hope for 
the happiness ot seeing yon— in tbe meantime, I shall not tail Id exert myself 
t6 more fully merit the very flattering opinion you are pleased l6 express 
of me. 

I am very happy id avail myself of your obli^ng ofler td secure for ui 
a more avnilsble disposal of our poems. Any arrBngemeula you may find It 
convenient i£ make will be gratefully endorsed by us — but t must protest 
against your giving yourself any trouble on our account. 

We have until quite recently written gratuitously, but are now recelT- 
Ing a trifling remuneration (or our correspondence — tS give you an idea of 
its amount, I will state that we write alternately for The National Era every 
week (or IwO dollara an article 1 We have aereral other enga^menta on 



terms a trifle Id adviiure at tbose BUteJ, nnd as vn 
povnu almoBt ezclaBlvelj, It la advlBibJe that we n 
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Be Huured tb>t I »ball be moat h*ppy tfi Dnmber ;du UDODg mj cor- 
regpondents, and ibatl gratetully *nd prutidl]- t««?lve atiy iMnnmuniotioii 
with whitb you may he pleased t5 tavor me, but bueineBS must plead my 
Gxcuw for so early an liitruelon upou yuur notice. It would certainly b« * 
gratification tfi me tfi bavc our pnemn, or ratber a selection from tbem, issued 
by fine uf oureasteru publishers, and If you i^n dispose of the copyright so aa 
to ensure you a compensation for editing the work, and will consent liS edit 
It, we shall be content t5 receive whatever more there may be, or il DDtbing 
more, tH receive nothing. Sbould you be able CJS make such arran^ncnla, 
we will iminediately set about the preparation of ILe volume. We have 
Klected " Woodnotes" on n title— what d& you tbink of it? Any sugji^tiona 
you may make witb reference tS the proposed volutne will be gratefully 
received. 

1 cannot close without again oBering my grateful acknowledgement! 
lor the kind favor with which you have been pleased tfi honor me. and ei- 
preiilDg the hope you may be speedily restored 15 perfect heallfa, 

I sm, with sincere regard, very truly yours, 

Alice Cary. 



Boston. Feb. 36, 1S4S. 
Dear Grissy : 

Tbank you tor your admirable letter. I enclose with this the 
proof sheet* of my volume as tar as il le prluled. It will be a baudnome 
book aa regards paper and printing and I hope nil! not disgrace the friends 
of the author. Write me by return of mail If you have time (S look at the 
sbeets and bow you like tbe new poems. Wblttler, Longfellow and Holmei 
pmlae the unpublished lyrics, especially "The Tempest" and "The Ant- 
lers." If V9U don't like tbem I shall bum my book and drown myself. 

Uow sad U poor IIotnnan'B Fate. Write me tbe cause, don't fail, by 

Longfellow's new Bk. Gavanagb Is flne. Bettertban Hyperion. Why 
In Time don't you come our way and see tbe boys! E. P, Whipple, Essayist, 
baa the fattest baby with tbe lar^st bead In Ibc States. J. T. P. baa tbe 
nicest little woman at bla elbow ( wbB says, " remember me t5 Mr. Gii*- 
wold " ) in ail Boston. 



JOHN O. 8*«. aSl 

We are all well and I bope td be at Trade Safe and go t6 Hias Lyncb'l 
knd look upon the uolorletiea of the great ulty with you and Fanuy Oegood. 
Till then adieu. Tours alvrays, Dear Rufus, 

J. T. F[ldd»I. 



Burlington, Vt,. Mny II, 1849. 



irSir, 



I got your lett«rot the Sth Inst, last evening { being here on k 
Tliit) wbither it tolluned me Irotn nigbgiitp. A« tbere Is no time for 
"mannerB," let me say at once th»t 1 thank you btartlly for your propoisl— 
and cheerfully accept It — though I could wish that I bad a little time tB pol- 
lib up my "minor" pieces, wblch, I fear will hardly afford "specimeni" 
that will warrant you in speaking as well of Che writer as the longer and 
more elaborate articles. If you can make room for so much, I hope you will 
□0tIalltSprlnf'M[sBMcB[ride] " entire. This, with "The Legal Bal- 
lad." or a few extracts from " Progress " will probably Sll all the space you 
can spare— It not, add the " Soonet" or tbe "Rhyme ol the Rair'—or tbe Dog 
Days, or what you will— only remembering t* get In " Miss McB." bodily— 
and consult your taste lor tbe rest. Pray Ukc care of the punctuation aud 
the like—" what you'd have It. make it." 1 send you another copy of 
"Progreas" with corrections and marked pMsaftei— slto a correct copy of 
" Hiss UacB.*' tor your use. I have no oopy of "tbe New R^pe of the 
Lock "—you will Bud that, U you choose tiJ see It in tbe Deer. Knick. IMT. . . 

As tS making a collectlan, I may d6 so by and by, when you shall Snd 
me a publisher ( nbieh 1 have uever sought as yet) whfi will d5 It up neatlj 
with illustrations in the Dwicy way, . . Yours very truly, 

John O. Soxe. 

P. S.— My friend Mr. Stansbury says he shall send you by lA-day'a 
nmll some pleasant remarks personal tS myself which will a little relieve the 
barren figures 1 have put tSgether tor you. Yours Ac, 

J. G. Saxe. 

John O. 8aze born at Higbgate, on the Snd day of June, 1810,— son o( 
late Hon. Peter Saze ( a Oerman with a Yankee wife )— worked on tbe 
homestead in H. up til the age of IT — then at the Academy in St. Albans — 
then 3 years In Mlddlebury Coll. Vt., graduating in the summer of 1839. 
Bead Law In Lockport, N. Y. and St. Albans, Vt. four years— iind admitted 
t^ithe Bar at tlie latMr place Sept. 1843— since then residing at St, A. and 
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Highgate, practicing Law for a living. Quiet, pleasant life — with nothing 
remarkable in it but the fact that he wrote no verseB till after his marriage in 
Sept. 1841 y— his wife being the first of his "muses"— of any consequence. 
Bead but few books in general literature and chiefly of the old English 
Essayists and Poets. . . 



Diary: Aug. 23. Begin the preparation of the Am[ericanJ Hi8t[or- 
ical] Mag[azine] for Graham. Walking up town encounter [Lewis Gay- 
lord] Clark, and go t5 his house in 22nd St. 

Diary : Aug. 24. Met this morning Bipley, Tnckerman, and G. G. 
F[oster ] , the latter telling me a hugh story about '* Major Byron," wh5 pre- 
tends tfi be a bastard of **my Lord." Dine at the Park Hotel, in Newark, 
where I visit the Kinneys, and by the evening cars come tfi Philadelphia. 



Brooklyn, Sept. 8d, 1849. 
Dear Doctor : 

You said tfi me, when I saw you last, that yon intended tfi re- 
write the Sketch of Mrs. Lewis, for your new Edition of the ** Female 
Poets." This I assure you will be most gratifying td her numerous friends 
and admirers; and, therefore, I am certrin, increase the sale of the Book. 

It will incur, I think you said, an expense of about f2.60 per pa^. If 
you prepare the sketch, and d5 the proof-reading I think it no more than 
fair that I should be at the expense of the new Stereotyping. Tou will 
please, therefore, let me know, as soon as you can ascertain, the number of 
pages, and I will send you my check for the amount. 

Mrs. L.'s baptismal name is Estelle Anna. Her family preferred the 
latter for its simplicity ; and if they used the former, they always shortened 
it td Stelle ; which led her sometimes t5 write it S. Anna. Almost as soon as 
her writings appeared under this signature, an officious Editor wrote it out 
Sarah; and others copied. She never wrote her name Sarah in her life,— or 
signed it that t5 anything she ever wrote. After the manuscript of the 
** Records," left her for the printer, written as usual 8. Anna, I foolishly 
wrote out Saruh in full— supposing that Estelle could not be restored t5 her, 
and thus it has gone t5 the great vexation of the mis-named. Is there any 
remedy, in foot-note or otherwise? . . . 

S. D. Lewis. 



Diary : Oct. 8. Wrote, hastily, tw5 or three colums about Poe, for 
the Tribune. 
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Diary: Oct. 16. Call on Mn. Lewis^tS assort, at her home, Poo's 
papers. ^ 

Diary : Oct. 17. The affairs of Poe. . . 

Diary: Oct. 25. Recommence B[iographical] Dictionary. Letter 
from Wallace. Walk with Willis. Letters from J. Russell Lowell, Whipple, 
Wallace, Thompson, &c. . . 

Diary : Oct. 27. Attended T. L. Clingman, of N. C, t5 Miss Lynch% 
wh^re I met Willis, Giles, &c. 

Diary : Oct. 29. Sat td Elliot. 



Philad'a, 29 Oct., 1849. 
Dear Sir [ W : H. Graham ]*: 

I enclose the notice upon Dr. Griswold for your gallery. Toa 
have undoubtedly made a very bad bargain, and the memoir is not worth 
what you have paid for it. However, I am under the mortifying necessity 
of avowing that it is the best that I can d5. Very resi>ectfully, your obe- 
dient servant, 

Jno: H. Meredith. 



[Jan., 1849.] 
My dear James [Fields] : . . . 

Poor Jack Sullivan is gone. . . He was a fellow of infinite humor, 
as was shown in the suitable obituary I printed upon the occasion of his 
departure, in the Tribune. . . He was probably the handsomest man in these 
United States. He was the best raconteur in the world, and of amateur 
singers, in some half a dozen languages, I don't know that th^re is now liv- 
ing any one deserving td be compared t5 him. As a story-teller (I d5 not 
suspect you, James, mind, of ever having told a story! ) but as a story-teller 
nevertheless, I think you were heii^apparent, and inevitably,— recollecting 
that Frenchman's supper, you appear td me td be his successor. . . 

R. W. Griswold. 



San Francisco, Oal., Nov. 15 , 1849. 
My dear Dr. Griswold : . . . 

Since I last wrote you vast alterations have taken place both tm 
relates td the growth of the city and the state of business. The buildings 
increase faster, and the demand for house carpenters has caused some of our 
young lawyers t5 take up the hammer and plane, as more money c«n be 
made thus, than in smoothing down the rou|^ eharacters of the town. 
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But tO Hpeoulntloii tbere le an piid for the present. Nearly every land 
property liiu (nlleii. Lota whlcb readily brought tlADD a week ngo are uow 
selling tor (nOO. TLIh in owing t5 tbe rains nbich bave dow really com- 
menced. and nre tar too fulJ of rbeumatiim tS be ei 
eyed apeuulatori, Money la pleuty,Bnd bb everyone 
Ifaro' the winter. buHinesn muit nec«taarlly pursue b 
spring, when no doubt thiiigi< will take a fresh and hlgb 

Order rel|;nii tiapreme, and 1 doubt Ir there Is a n 
otberaide (it the mountains tlian lliis. Gambling. I i 
fast eating itseir up. A month or tn5 ago these guDieBters alone controlled 
the money market : but now men of worth and Integrity manajie buoIi affairs. 
During the past moiitb one murder has been committed. It speaks well, I 
think, for [he order of a city of 30,000 houIs. 

Bayard Taylor. wb5, by tbe way. ii one ol the moat com pan ion able 
and Interesting individuals extant, left us for tbe valley of the Sacramento 
lost week. It h a sure thing that this Is a ^nial soil tor biin. Ever; one 
likes him, and you can rely on Uls ttUtements, s* be is not at all addicted UI 
branching off IntB the whirlpool of Imajfl nation. 

I have rnkei] up several old Spanish and Latin manuscripts, among 
which la the lubrications of a San Jose padre. In relation tS tbe discovery 
and Bettlemcnt of this part of our continent; also some rare and 8pii;y logic: 
all of which I shall send borne soon. With tbe highest consideration I am 
yours truly, and about so, 

Frank Moore. 



[H:B.HInttfi0ii8W0ld.] 

1 was born on the 38d day of August, 1817- . - I one my birth l2 
Phlladelpbla. My fatber, Thomas Hirst, Eiq., was a shipping Merchant. . . 
H« Bobsequently became unfortunate in business, a tact which, of course. 
Interfered materially with my early advancement, and will explain some 
mattera which occur hereafter in my notes. 

At the age of nine or ten years, with no other educalloii tbau that r^ 
oetved prevlouxly at an infant icbool, 1 entered tbe office of my half brother, 
Wm. L. lllmt, Gaqr.. since a diatlngulsfacd member of the Pblladclpbin Bar. 
At the age of aixleen I was sent I3 tbe Preparatory school of our University, 
where I remained nine months. I carried off tbe leading honors In all my 
classes and was looked upon by my preceptor, tbe Principal of the Acad- 
emy, Eevd. Saml, W. Crawford, BsSne of the best boys. If not the best boy 



Dol. Attbecnd ofMiiiUniemr half-brother thinkiug that I bad re- 
ceived h iiufflcient c)asHlcaledjcatioD, recHlled me [5 bU oOlue. MvcIurIcbI 
•cqulrementii elnce biie been the result of my own industry, 

My boyhood wiu enlivened by a passionate fondnesH for Natural 
Blstory. I aludied Ornithology, BoUny, Mineralogf and CoDchology ver; 
closely— made drawings from Nature in the twfl first studies— and corre*- 
poiided and exebaiiged speulmeus with some of the most distinguished 
tavatm of Europe. During all this time I received no aaslBlance, peeuniar; 
or otherwise, from my half-brolber, attboagh all my time was apeot in hla 
■ervlve, but remained, as I have ever since done, dependent ou my own per- 
sonal exertions for support. 

At the a^e of twenty-one not aatinSed tB remain any longer wllb that 
fentleman 1 left bis office without taking my certificate of atudenbthlp, which 
I obtained from bim In 1342 wllb very great dlfHculIy. In February, ISM, 1 
passed B most bonornble exsmlnalion snd was admitted tO the Bar. I waa 
lolembly sueceiiaful even at Hrst. but now I hnve ■ very excellent praotloe. 

My Hrat poetlcial effort*, tfi (be best of my recollections, occurred either 
lo my SUt or 33nd year. They were crudt and unmudlcsl nnd I at once sat 
down t2 masUr the dItBoullies of English versiliratlon. You know bon tar 
I have succeeded. At school my acanalon of the Laltn Poets was always 
perfect. 

I commenced my public eonMbutionx In " tirabam." and have sinM 
contributed US all the leading magsxinea and annuals. In 181A I publiabed 
my Emt volume "The Coming of |the Uammotb.the Funeral of Time and 
other Poema." Phillips and Sampson, Bobton were my publishers. The 
volume was highly praised both in England and America, and la now out at 
print. A second edition will be published during tlie ensuing year. In 
July. 1S48, 1 published "Endymion. A Tale of Gree<-e,"au epic poem in 
four cantos, a second edition of which will appear during tlie preocnt year; 
the first Is almost If not quite exhausted. I have now in the press of the 
same house " The Penance of Boland. A Romance of the Peine Forte ot 
Dure; Florence, wllb other Poems." This volume will appear In a verj 

I am the author of various sporting articles ( prose ) which appeared 
In the New York "Spiritof tbcTImes" underlhe nom deplume of Bury 
Harkaway. . . I have alirayi been an enthuaisHllc sportaman both In field 
and on fiood, and am perhaps, one of Ibebenl" shots" In the eountry. 



The letters from Voe and his wife referred Kt l»lo bav not 
been foiim! ; tliey wer probably among those destroyed ( as he 
tells UB in hit> Memoirs ) by Air. C : G. Leluiid, io 1853. 
[ Mri. Oagtiml Id GriHwotd. 1860 ] . . . 

I trust you will write that lifeof Poe. I wllldSufou nUbed:— 
I will write, uti tar at Is proper, in a letter t& jou, my reminUcenccti at Uiat 
jear, and try tfi make It Interesting and dignified, aud you In Introducing It 
by Sne alnglc aentence can put down at once my eiivloua ualumniatort. Ton 
bavo tbe proof Id Mrs. Poe'ii letter tfi me, and In his t5 Hra. Ellet, either of 
wbluh would fully FBtablish my Innoi-eDce iuacourtof JuBtlcit — certnlnlyAsrs 
would. Neflher of tbem, u you know, were persona likely t5 take much 
ITDUble tO prOve a womBii's tnuoccuce. and It was only bocnuse nlie felt that 
I bad been ernelly nnd ahametully wronged by her niotlier and Mrs. E[IIe(] 
that she ImpuliilTely rendered me thai jUBlke, She, Mrs. Pop, felt grieved 
that she herself hud drawn loe iniS ihc miare by Imploring me l5 be kind 13 
Bdgar.— 16 gnint him my society and 16 write tS bim, hecsuse, she said, I 
wii the only woman he knew wbfl influenced bim for his good, or, Indeed, 
who had any lasting .Influence over bim. 1 wish the simple truth tS be 
known,— that be sought me, not I him. It is too cruel that I, tbe only One 
of those literary women w1]5 did not seek his NcquaintBuce,— for Urs. Ellet 
aaked an IntroducUon t6 bim and followed bim everywhere, Miss Lyncb 
begged me ti) bring bim there and called upon him at bis lodgings, Hrt. 
Whitman besieged him with valentines and letters long before he wrote or 
took any notice of her, and all the others wrote poetry and letters tfi him, — 
tt is loo cruel that I should be singled out after his death as the only victim 
t9 suffer from tbe slauden of bis mother. I never thought of him till he 
sent me bis Raven and asked Willis t5 IntrodUL-e bim t6 me. and immediately 
after 1 went to Albany, and afterwards to Boston and Providence to avoid 
him, and he followed me to each of tbuse places and wrote to me, imploring 
me to love bim, many a letter which I did not reply to until blH toi^e added 
her entreaties to bis and uld that I might save him from Infamy, and her 
from death, by showing an alTectlonnte Interest in him." 

When Mrs. Osgood went tfl Albany it was td visit her sister, 
the wife of the Rev. Henry F. Harrington, a gentleman wbfi 
had begun life as a magazine writer, and wli6 ended it, in 1887, 
as the highly respected snperintendent-of-schoole in New Bed- 
ford, In 1885 Mr. HsrriDgton published his recollections of 
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these eyents : ** It might have been about a year afterward," he 
says, " when, returning t6 my home in Albany, after an absence 
in the city of New York, Mrs. Osgood, wh6 was then on a visit 
t5 my family, related that while I had been gone Poe had 
soaght an interview with her alone in my parlor, and in pas- 
sionate terms had besought her t5 elope with him. She de- 
scribed his attitudes as well as reported his words — how he 
went down on his knee and clasped his hands, and pleaded for 
her consent ; how she met him with mingled ridicule and re- 
proof, appealing t5 his better nature, and striving t6 stimulate 
a resolution t5 abandon his vicious courses ; and how finally he 
took his leave, baffled and humiliated, if not ashamed. Not 
long after, when again in New York City, I sought the home 
of a family of which I had repeatedly been a guest. It con- 
sisi;ed of a husband and his beautiful wife, wh6 loved each 
other with confiding affection ; and their home was bright with 
the sunshine of innocence and peace. I learned from mutual 
friends that it was now no more. It had been ruthlessly 
destroyed. Poe had marked the poor unsuspecting woman for 
his victim, and wound his insidious snares about her, weaned 
her affections from her husband, and accomplished her ruin." 



Custom House, Jan. 4, 1850. 
My dear friend : 

**It Is very easy for sugar t5 be sweet,'' says Emerson, and that 

is the reason why you were so sweet upon me in the Home Journal. It was 

kindly and handsomely d5ne, and I am grateful for it. I only regret that I 

d5 not deserve it. 

I intended some time since tfi aslc the privilege of writing you up in 

Holden's Magazine, but a multiplicity of enga^ments prevented. If you 

will lend me a Duguerreotype I will have a good wood portrait cut, and write 

myself a sketch td accompany it. ... Yery truly, 

Chas. F. Brig^. 

Philad'a, 24th January, [ 1860] . 
Dear James [ Fields ] : . . . 

Can you possibly get Daguerreotype of Hawthorne t5 be engraved 
for the '' International " ? I want t5 d5 Hawthorne (whSis, as I Jbiave 



Iirliilvil II B iloxeii lime: decidtdlj the greatvul living literary man Id this 
eouKlrx, iiraatrtt, Id romauce, dow vrritiDg the GDglUh laogoage ). I want 
ti M Ilawtliornt'a life for the itocaBlon of • reviewal at Ibe "S«v6d 



S. W. G. 

OeilllvmeD [ BtrlDger t TowDwiid, FubllBhers] : 

I bavo long had a great wIbIi tS visit your couDtry ; Bnt became 
1 oUTiBlder it a great 5ne. rapidly lielng IntS tbe MUtreBB ol the World, and 
aa Such, think that the promUIng youth— of what nil! evrtitually be to glo- 
rluUH a mntuHly,— deserves better of fu collateral relatives— the Elder Na- 
tions,— than W have, fr<nn time t6 time. Its ■' Domestic Manners " earicatiircd 
bcMUse they may differ from our own, — or Its kind letters of IntroductlOD 
oonverlcd intS base coin " for general circulation." Nor could I nlTord lA 
dO BO on my own aecount. I could gladly go tB the United Stales, for the sake 
o( writing an impordii— ( unprejtidicial Is the fltter word J, Slatlitical, 
work upon America, iu short, a sort of Eiae—tind Frogma—ot Ihli great 
people:- as free from Hogarth and {"unch,— as Glbbou'a ''Decline and 
Fall" is from Fasquale or .luvenal. 

But I have been bo involved In legal expenses— by a «erlei of Usriul 
r little Reptile of a Brother in law,— Sir Henry 
now sent you out tS Washington : ( though Au»- 
more Qtting deslirmllon tor him ) took an active 
re fn/<i»iuus, Ihuu famous:— but with the details 
rse going 13 bore you, but merely tS ask If you 
would be willing tB guarantee me Eighteen Hundred poundi< for Buch a 
work ax tbe one I have mentioned F— pnying BOO ol tbe sum preylous I3 my 
leaving England? 1 should think by suliBcrlptlon, even very small subscrtp- 
tioHs, luch a sum would easily be realized ; and I confess It would afford me 
sincere grntlScallon IB owe my liberation from my unmerited and ovei^ 
whelming difficulties t5 your reiUly tree, and generous, and conserjuently 
Dot merely nominally MothI country, for our soi-diftinl Moral ( t ) and 
very Pharisaical England — has, God bless It, reached such a pitch of sordid 
oorruptlon and venal slavery- as must ( without some great and vital 
chan^ ) soon cause It tB totter IS Ita fall, Trusting IB your courtesy for a 
ipeedy reply, 

I have the Honor tfi be, gentlemen. Your Obedient Servant. 

RobIub Btilwer Lytlon. 
S A Sloane St., Hyde Park comer. London, Fehmary 6th, 18B0. 
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PhlladelphiB, Jan. 31. ISOO. 
Deir 8lr— 

. . . Mn. QggDod'B FoeniB fase not sold as yet na well ae Hn. 
aigoumey. Of the latter SOO were Bold In Boitan the Aral moaUi, nhtreu 
out of 300 lent lA Fbllllpti A Sninpton tbey write ue they with tO return 
100. . . Mr. Putnun bad »old but 11 eople*. . . Tour* etc., 

A. 8. Hart. 

CbeBterton-a, Kent County, Maryland, Feb. 14, ISSO. 
Tit the Editor ol the Tribune. . . 

A few days ajfo a friend sent me ■ iminber of your paper which 
contained xome remarka on tb(^ c^bwBCter of Mr. Jefferson. 1 thank you for 
your bold neex In teilln); itame plain, and t9 Bome at our modern Democnti, 
starttlnit trutlw. All that you say, with the exception of ihe I'loKlni: ioene of 
Lear's life, was known 10 me before. But I rejoiue t5 find that oCber people 
know these tbingi and Hre uot afraid 15 speak of . . . the rbaracter of a man 
who, for aelfishnesi, duplicity and insincerity, stands without an equal in tba 
■£e in whk'b be lived. 

You are willing, you aay, l^ give Mr. JeSerson all credit for bis great 
political forecast and an ardent patriotism. In tfals you are more liberal than 
L . . Tell us more about bis secret conneelion with the private, and of course 
oonfidential Secretary of Gen. Washington. Tobias Lear; with . . . I. T. 
Callender—Bud bis encouragement of the Pennaylvania Whiskey lusui^nta. 
Trwe him lu all bis windings and doublings from the Betreat V& Carter*! 
Mountain t5 tbc 1th July 1836, when he killed himself by taking Laudanum, 
tbat he might end bin career on tbe anniversary of the most memorable act 
of bis lite. — I must tell you my authority for this fact which I have never 
■een in print. — A friend of mine, the late Henry Page of Cambridge, Hd.. 
told me that, while on a Tour ta tbe Medicinal Springs In Virginia, be wac 
Informed by the Keeper of a brid^ In sight of Montlcello, that the whole 
neighborhood well knew (hat Mr. J. look a quantity of Laudanum on the 
morning of July tlb and tbat he died under its Inlluence. He further said 
tbat the friends endeavored I& huab tbe matter, but could not. It was well 
known. . . . Your obliged and respectful servant, 

Per^rlne Wroth, 

Hy dear Sir. 

I have tS-daj your letter touching JelTerson ; but I have not 
received the Tribune containing your artlele. 
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I read the article some days ago . . . and think it admirable. I never 
read anything in a newspaper which I think superior. 

Now allow me tfi advise you as t5 the mode of reply. Wait until the 
enemy has printed all that he intends t5 print. Then d5 not make a new 
article in the shape of a mere answer td the Ledger's articles ; but revise and 
extend your original article, taking notice of any new matter introduced by 
the Ledger, and replying t5 it, in connexion with the matter in your ori^- 
nal paper. You will thus avoid the directly controversial form, which I 
think is always td be shunned, for there is no end td it, and a mendacious, 
half-crazy penny-a-liner like Jarvis can always have the last word. . . 

Can you obtain certain evidence about the articles in Freneau's paper? 
Where is the copy of the paper which you allude t5? It would be worth a 
journey td Kamskatka t5 see it. . . In haste Tours, 

H[orace] B[inney] W[allacc]. 
Phil'a, 18 Feb., 1850. 

This advice was folloed, and in addition td articles in The Tribune 
on 2 March and other dates, one on Freneau appeared in Graham's Maga- 
zine for Sept. 1855. Respecting the copy* of the paper about which Mr. 
Wallace askd, Griswold wrote: ''Freneau made oath td a statement that 
Mr. Jefferson did not compose or suggest any of the contents of his paper, 
but in his old a^e he acknowledged td Dr. John W. Francis that the secre- 
tary wrote or dictated the most offensive articles against Washington . . . 
and td Dr. James Mease he exhibited a file of the * Gazette ' in which what 
were alleged td be his contributions were marked." 



Boston, Feb. 19, 1860. 
Dear Rufus : 

I write a line confidentially td ask at what Hotel I can bring my 
wife some time during next month when we shall visit New York for a day 
or twd. We intend td be married about the 20th of March. . . 

Very Truly, 

J. T. F[ields]. 

P. S.— The little brevity touching your new Ed. which I put intd the 
Transcript here seems td be travelling about and I read no longer ago than 
yesterday in a St. Louis paper that *' no man in Am [ erica] stands higher at 
the present time than R. W. G. in public estimation." 
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Bi>Blon,Feb.S0,1860. 

In a recent tnUle ol )oorB on Jpfferoon, you stale thrt Philip 
Frenesu poritlvclj- charged Jt-fferBOii with the aulbornhip of certain irtlclen 
In the "NBllonal QBzttte,"ind that a file of that paper existed In which 
JcOenKin'B articles had been marlied l>; Frpnfau'H own band. 1 wlah jon 
would inlomi me of Ihe authoritj' for this statrinert, which hae bo Important 
ft bearing on JcOemon'a charncter lor truth, teeing Chat he wrote more than 
once tS WaahlngtOD denying the having anytliing tS dfi with any publlntloi) 
whatever bearing on the policy ot blti administration. The eharaeter oI 
JeffcnoD, a Hiibject I hate now In band, in one that needs alt the light that 
oan pot^Hlliljt be thrown upon it. Toun, Ac, 

R. Hlldretb. 

Burlington. March 15, 18B0. 
Dear Sir [Griswold]:... 

A rumor reached me laat night that I wb» tS lie put in nomina- 
tion by the Bnti-monapollEtB In ibe Leglalature, for the Senate—perbapB tO 
mn against Stockton. Whether It will be done or not. I cannot tell. Tba 
Idea ha« never occurred |5 myself, but it 1 can dS myiblng towards defeat- 
ing Stockton. I shall l>c glad. Of nif own election, there would be no 
chance, for the Wbig leaders hate me woree than the Honopollats. If 11 be 
done. bowBTer, I abould, of course, like tii have as many votes as posilble, 
and the appearance of your article before tbe election might d9, and prob- 
ably would dC, good. Prophets, you know, are honored In their own coan- 
try tB the extent that they appear 12 bear honor elsewhere. Think of Ihla, 
and let me hear from yon. and oblige Yours truly. 

Henry C. Carey. 

Houul Ucalthy, March 3A, ISM. 
Dear Sir: 

... Well, how could 1 hope that Itwonld beotherwlBe. lam 
but • simple and uncnltured girl, and am perhaps best olT in the shadow of 
my native hills. Again I beg your forgiveneaa, and promise that I will not 
listen tB my heaK again— not In this leiter, certainly. 

I half eoTy you the prlvile^ of going abroad. I have sometimes 
hoped 19 we something of tbe great world beside in dreams, but I neycr 
abalt. Yon must not, my dear Hr. Griswold. flatter joursrlt that I look any 
better than my daguerreotype — it Is very correct, the expression not perfectly 
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so, pGrtiHpH, lu I dialled counlennnce a little iluring the Hitting, I linnllf 
knoiT Low tn describe myself and am half Inclined tCi cut from tbe letter of 
a friend h deecriptlon wiilch he tells me he hits ju^t beeu giving Whlttier of 
me, for strange tO say, he has not Qsttered me. . . I am Rre feet, tw6 Inchel 
Id height, uol heavy, and not very thin, don't know how m jch I n jigh, have 
blacii eyes, and bair darkly brown, nni a brunette, and decidedly plain, har- 
tng Been my twi-niy-ninth birthday. . , I am sometimes paisionalely ferfent 
In piety, and Bomeilmta rebellious as the fallen. I love with deepest inten- 
sity, but dd not hale, those I dC not like I am InditTerent t5. . . Hr. WhiOier 
kindly proffers his aid and ssalslance in tbe gettlug up of the proposed work 
— advises me not tS be in a burry, which I shni) not be; strongly recom- 
mends Tiuknor. . . 

And BO you dfi not like my rbymelesi efforts. Tbntwa pieces you 
apeak of are in my own opinion among the best thinge I have written, aa 
also in the opinion ol some whdse jud^ent I value highly. I am glad yoa 
have told roe what you think, t agree with you thai lyrical composition It 
my forte, it I have any, but I am accuatotned t5 lei my thought Qow as It will. 
Among literary nrtlHli I have no place. Mr. n'blttler has just favored me 
with some very good advice, I hope I aLall profit by It. He extends ui a 
cordial Invitation t<J visit blmnelf and sister at Amesbury, wbleh I hope tR be 
able tS scuepti 

I sra sensitive t6 a painful degree, and have never had a correspond- 
ent, save yourself, of whOm I could say they have written nothing I coaid 
wish unwritten. . . 

Ton Chink Phitbe more grave than I. She is less so. Her daguerreo- 
type d5eB not dS her Justice. Her coDiitenance lii conversation is almost 
mirthful. She bas dimples which show Cbemaelveg constantly, 1b very sar- 
castic (tho' she denies It), and enjoys the reputation of being n wit. She Is 
leas (sic I and younger than I. . , Ever sinnerely yours, 

Alice Carj. 

Pbil'a, April 3nd, 1860. 
My dear Doctor . . . 

I have read your criticism on E. A. Poe; ills terrific, but not 
more so than the moral aspects of your subject. In tllerary execution It 
rivals tbe best paaaa^es In Macaulay. I knew somelbing of Poe— sometblng 
of the unfatbomed gults of darkness out of which tbe lightning of bls^nlus 
■ont Its seoruhing Hashes. . . 



Wben joa vtRit ub igalu f cu uuBt come and dine with me— mj book 
n Olitoriita la del«yed by my b*d b«KlUi. Your very giocere Irlend , 

Waller CoUoo. 



" In Hnroh, 1800.'' writes Mr. J : H. Inin^m, " waa pulillahed In ' The 
Southern Literary MesBBnger ' . . , > still more dagtardly atlnek on the deid 
man than tbeunenvoury' Ludwig' article. It had eiridsntlj lieen written 
and printed in hot huHte, and nag ao disgraceful and cowardly tbnt the edi- 
torial proprietor ot the magazine deemed it necessary tS sppend a short note 
tB the effect that it hod been inserted during bia Bb<<ence. WbS wrote this 
artiulef ... Was not this miscalled (byGriswold) 'defender' Ibeo, Qrlfr- 
wold blnuelf , or nome oneaoting under bis InaplrstloiiT" 

KichmoDd, 2 April, I8G0. 
Hy denr Sir . . . 

I can scarcely express the mortiltcation 1 felt, upon my return, 
at finding In the sheets of the tonheomlng Number ot the Messenger the 
coarse ubuae of youraelf and Willis which disfigured the article on Poe. At 
fint I ordered it suppressed, at any expense, but being intomcd tbnttlilB 
would delay the number most unreasonably. I was compelled tfi send It forth 
with my personal disclaimer by way ot atnende bouorable. I bad Indeed 
given the writer of the aril dc [Daniel] a carte blanche 16 say what he 
pleued. but 1 bad not the faintest conception th.il this freedom would h«*e 
been abused by attacks upon my esteemed friends. 1 am sure you did me 
the justice, before rending the Editorial Note. US suppose that I had no hand 
Id the preparation of such vulgar and unmerited strictures. The seutiment 
of mortlllcatiun wiw inspired alHo hy the cruel treatment of poor Poe blm- 
■elt, and I felt this so keenly that I sent tS Wiltls for the ITome Journa] an 
article, by au lutlmate friend of mine, lending t5 remdve some of the nettlea 
cast by my contributor on the poet's grave. . . Most truly yours, 

Jno. B. Thompson. 



Hary B. Bewitt. Dear Madame 

I learn by the papen 
profits arising from the sale of whlc 



CaDandalgaa, June a, 1860. 



II are alwut editing a work, the 
•e applied towards the purchaa- 



In memory of Mrs. Osgood. 
I am well aware that you will And in others— and those whS are kuown 
t8 fame — glad co-operator* In your uoble undertaking — but If you have room 
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for one more eontribotor. I hMJt m ttorj whicii I wiD most ^tedlj gire — ^for 
there b no other waj in which I can aid. or exprcat mj aiEMtion and admir- 
ation for a poetess wbdm I so much wished t& see and t5 know. . . I hare 
eontributed a j^x>d deal t6 the magazines as Caroline C — and mention this 
as joa DUj perhaps hare seen sketches under that signature in Graham's 
and Holden*s. . . I remain, dear madame. Most respectfully jours, 

Caroline Chesebro'. 



61 Federal St.. Boston. June 13 [1850]. 
Mrs. M. £. Hewitt. 

I thank yon. dear Madam, for the kindness and promptness with 
which you have answered my note of the 6th inst. especially dd I thank you 
inanmucb as you inform me that the cause of the omission intS which I, 
with kome anxiety, enquired is precisely tehat I believed it, and yet why I 
so belteved. I can hardly tell except, that I at times hare had, as by intuition, 
a sort of weird-like perception of bidden truths startKng t9 myself! Still so 
utterly and entirely a stranger as I am t9 Mr. Gri«woid, I cannot account for 
the ii^ustice, un kindness and wrong which seems like design with which he 
pursucM me. I have no feelings of unkindness toward him, — I hare nerer 
had,— and ail I know of him may be told in few words and apologize in 
some degree for my own feelings. Of the publication of his ' Female Poets ' 
I was entirely ignorant until it was announced from the press. My own 
name was not there. I secretly felt, I confess, that it should have been, all 
wb5 knew me felt the same, as I wa» variously assured. But I did not blame 
him, for I presumed it was an inadvertence, as I was a stranger t5 bim, a 
volume of Poem^ of 290 pp. I bad published ba>ing run thro* the first edi- 
tion without ever requiring a notice from a New York paper. I did not 
regard it then as I have since, for I did not see the influence that such an 
omission would have and has had on my reputation; no — not on my reptp- 
tation as a poet but on my claim t5 consideration as such, in ways that I 
cannot now mention, but which with my extremely delicate health ( for 
thro' my life nothing but stern mental ener^ has kept me out in the world ), 
and all too sensitive heart, with an irrepressible — shall I call it Oeniusf-^ 
struggling for recognition, if nothing more, despite my determined efforts 
many a time td tread it out from my soul, I say this influence under these 
conHidcrations has made me often pause, and faint, and despair,— and hon- 
estly pray heaven t5 avert from my children the price of this world-coveted 
gift, which for myself I early craved, but which I have learned t5 believe is 



viomaH't curae. Sllll pride mnd dpiicncf forliule me lO comptnin, iior did I 
ever apeak of it US mj nenreet Irlend, uutil mtiny of tbe very pentonn wliSse 
names Mr. G. bud iDcludnl tn bie liook, exp reused t9 me tbeir surprise and 
diisatliifictloEi both verbiilly nud by letter ae I canst tbU momentabow, at 



what Ihey liermed an in}it»li 

Ulj beat me Oi complnln ot it, or « 

time pa?se<] on I (ell more and 

standard rerere lice [book]. Thus 

band which 1 S'lnn lirmly expected 

grave, ventured l3 write to Mr. Grlawold [ letter n 

the double purpD«e ot letting bim know tbat tbi 



Ml to mt. Even this I felt It would 
ly tS asbenC tfi their words. But m 
e the effect; as tbat was laken for ft 
not quite a year ago I, with a (eeble 
lid he stiflrned and tiervelesa in the 
found hy editor] tor 
wns such s person in 



existence ( for I did not know that he had recognized the tact, ) and IB he- 
queath tfi blm a manuscript work of much labor which 1 had already pre- 
pared (or pablicatloD, believing lu case o( my decease llint be might make It 
«f some conaeiiueuce tS himself and liS the world. I at the same time hinted, 
In the gentlest and kindest possible manner, nt the omlaslon of my nnnic In 
the " Poetx." Hecrctly hoping that when I was dtad he might correct the 
error, though never aaying it tU Lin). But what was my surprise Ifi Und that 
weeks and months passed away, and no notice was taken ot my letter, not <o 
much as Id ackuowledge tbe receipt o( It. I bad directed it t5 Philadelphia 
and, not knowing hia place of residence. 1 presumed my letter bad tailed Ut 
reach him, tor I could not believe he would be so dlBcourteona and unmanly 
BB not \& make some meotiou o( It bad he received It, enpeclally at that time 
when my heart was burlbened wiLb sadness and anxiety for Uie only legacy 
' I could leave my (amily — a bumble poet's name I As you are snare I par- 
tially recovered my health, came hack from the sepulchre tS tread its weary 
way again more resolutely, turning tbe torch of Genius downward but It 
would flame up. At length tbe " Memoirs of Edgar A. Poe " were published 
by Mr. G.,or edited t should say, and la tbe '-pretai^e" t3 that terrible 
history I noticed part of a letter referring 16 an Injmtiee done Mn. L.— 1 
tell at on ee confide nt that Hra. I,. wa«mp»e(/and the " le»B than justice" In 
Ur. G. was the omiislon I am talking about. And I also noticed In tbat 
Uemolr the copy of part of a letter from Mr. Poe I9 myself with an impor- 
tant MnfsHce omideJ, that Is Important it any part was permitted tj} be 
published there, Not knowing whether Mr- O. possessed any more ot tliat 
letter, ( tor I still have the manuscript la my own possession, with his other 
letten ) , and wondering, if he bad, why be should strike it out. I therefore, 
with a caution not natural ti me, for I am too confldlng tn my nature and I 



think }'ou havE here proof, again wrote ttS Mr. O.. ilmplj- utting him It In 
the Srst Inslauce I uiu the person referred IS. and Iii the teuoiid it what no* 
there published of the letter tS myBell van all ol Uint teller \a bta potata- 
iion. I did neutlon that t bad provlounlj wrlllen tcl him " nnd preaumed 
be did not receive my letter," not ho muuh as repeatiiii; any part of what I 
wrote before and from that time Ifi this he has not deigned liS aiiewcr mc^ a 
word, tho' 1 directed my letter 16 Ibe care ol Stringer & Tuwnsend. 

Now I should not feel grieved at the omission In the " Memorial " bad 
not all tbli gone bclore. and did I not see that he may in tbia mnnner aund 
in my way forever and oi:er>ruIe my lllemr}' destiny for do earthly reason, 
but, an it appears, IJl justify bia first error before the public. It has grieved 
me beyond expression, I may not appeal directly td him. — it would be vain, 
and I have no heart tj) appeal td the kind public whS have, so far as Ibey 
might, in my own case out-cHticised bim. He nlgbt buTe thought my mo- 
tives were unkind In putting tbe enquirleii t did relative tS tbe Memoir of 
Mr. Poe. But be mi^ud^H me It so, tor I wished simply tE satisfy myself 
on tbese points without designing any barm I5 any. Could be or you, 
Madam, know my heart, ever careful, and sparing tbe feelings of others tS 
the very torture of Are upon Its own and Its exceedingly weak and mnsilive 
powers, be would grnnt me kind consideration, and pou forgiveness for thus 
wearying you with a history that may not in tbe main interest yourself. T6 
me Indeed, Iho' I have wept, as I have written, in bitterness ot spirit, this 
matter has but one important feature. It is. as I have said, already, that 
unkindnegs and mjuetice ( for Ibe words ot six or eight of the best uamea 
be has enrolled in bla book, not t& speak of any otburs in the reading public 
warrant me in using the term in/ustice ) may. as In the ea«e of the ■■ Memo- 
rial" [tS Hra. Osgood,— a gift-book edited by Mt>. Hewitt] contTol my 
loftiest find pireH effoTle Id my ovrn denpair anil (ftp; vlre.r dinnpp'iinl- 
ment of niff frieixdn. Again Dear Madam, pardon me for wearying you 
with these particulars, but the fullness of my bean eompvlled me tJS It, for 
It vu a relief tJJ speak my grievances. And hoping tor absolution from 
line wbdse poet soul 1 am sure will exactly comprehend me and see that 
from Ibe Srst 1 did not blame her, I remain Tours very truly, 

Jane E. Locke. 

AmeHbury, ilst June, I8B0. 
U 7 Dear fr, Grltwold : 

I learn from my friend F. W. Kellogg that Alice and Pha>be 
Osrey, ot Ohio, are on thrir wny tS tbe East, and would be gtnd tfi see them 



at my placu If they come tS BoBtaii. Prvsumliiij tLut thou wilt set- them Id 
N. T. I have taken the liberty tfi Invite Ibem. through thee, t5 rail ou me. I 
have been quite III tbU spring anil my sister siso is au invalid, aud Ke see 
little company, but I should feel sorry tfi hiive the "sweet singers" of the 



Dost ever uome tiS Doaton? I should be very glad t5 tee thee at Ames- 
bury. I bare a pleasant and Krsteful recollection ol our auquaintauce In 
VS. Y. and BoKt«ii. 1 ahalt be obliged t6 tbee It thou wilt kindly remember 
me t9 Tucicerman. I like bis list book ezceedln);ly, and shall notice It soon 
In tbe Era. Thine cordiaUy, 

John G. Whittler. 

New York, Aug. la. 1860. 
Dear James [FieldH]; .. . 

lamdBing Poo's third volume— the ■' critielsms" be called them 
— very remarkable, and a few, as HeuUley, Mathews, Mrs, Ellet, and some 
others, truly refreshing, as you will see. Peace tS his maneil . . . 

E. W. G. 

New York, 2nth Sept. [ 1B» ] . 
MydearJanei [Fields]; 

I thank you very hearUly tor that notice In " The Bee." Theae 
■ttacka ou me for the Life of Poe arc cortulnlj undeserved. Everybody wh8 
knows anytbing about Foe's life, understands perfectly well thai I bave sup- 
pressed much more than I have printed agaiust him. and the preface li 
" Tbe Literati " shows that I was absolutely compelled tS write what 1 have 
written, by the assaults of Graham- and Neal. . . 

R. W. G. 

Thia Btatenieot will sound hily liypocritical t6 MeBsre. Gill, 
Ingram, Morgno, et ttl., but GriBwokl is iiottheonlj witness: — 

" ir I>r. GriBwoW had not been rcBlraineti bj a foolifih deli- 
cacy," wrote C: F. Brigge, twenty yearB after Griewold'a 
deatb, "be might have given some startling evideDCee of the 
utter eoDtempt which the poet entertained for persona whd 
truBtiugly believed they were paasionately beloved by Lim. 
He could write the teudereat and most touching letters, which 
he would bedabble with real tears, as he folded the puper, US 
women upon whom be had do other dcaigos than an intention 



im 



of aeo'liug hia wife or her mother t& them Id solicit q loan of 
I50." Id l«i)4, R : H : Sloildftrd wrote of GriBwold'e life :— 
"It was hotly asBiiiled on all sidea ; — by those who kuew Poe 
well, and knew how trnthful ihe mirror of Dr. Griawold was; — 
by those who knew Poe a iiil.le, and suddenly felt a great ad- 
miration for his geaiue, and pity for his failings ; — and by those 
wh6 knew Poe not at all, and whA were cousequently the rnost 
violent of all. There wiis not a biographic crime which was 
not charged td his account, including the invention of incidents 
which never occurred, and the forging of documents which 
happily are extant still, in the hand-writing of their designated 
writers. . . Wh6evcr had a grudge against Dr. Griswold,— and 
the kindly, good-natured man had made many grudges when he 
edited hia " Poets of America," — went for him ... in all possi- 
ble wave through which they could get int6 print." In the 
same year Prof. G: E: Woodberry went on record t6 ihia 
effect; "In writing a biography of Poe some years ago. the 
present writer had occasion 16 investigate the chnrgrs made 
against Griswold. The result was a conviction that the docu- 
ments he quoted were genuine, and that the impressions he 
gave of Poe's character and career was just, while hia errors 
were due ti) Poe's own falsehoods. . . As will be seen, these 
papers [first published in Aug. -Oct. 1894.] fully vindioatA 
Griswold's veracity in essentials, and sustain Bedlield's [ fav- 
orable ] view of his temper; it must also be allowed that, so 
far was he from blackening Poe's memory, he might easily 
have made a worse use of his opportunity had be been actuated 
by malice. . . It is a gratification that such tardy justice can be 
done td a man whd has so long been vilified . . . without sound 
critical grounds." 



BottOD, Nuv. ll.lSfiO. 
Dear Itulus . . . 

Next let me lak when "Tb« Menorl*]" U tO cuiae out, aad If 
Hiwlborae has beeu paid lor hia uticle. II la important lH bim Just now I 
doubt not. Neil, Ibeg l& Boy, if you would like It I a«n give you a very 
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sweet little poem by 6. P. R. James which he wrote in my wife's Album. 
He told me I might print it where I chose. Of course you being A. 1. in my 
memory I ask you if you would like it. If you would my wife shall copy it 
and send t5 you. Of course in printing it you would simply say it was given 
you by a friend, but mention no names. . . In haste but very Truly Trs., 

J. T. F[ields]. 



Monday noon [1851 ?] 
[ Alice Gary t5 Griswold ] . . . 

I am out of humor and indignant this morning — tw5 or three 
things have made me so, 5ne of which was a eulogy of three columns' length 
in the Era, of Grace Greenwood. Dr. Bailey takes every occasion t5 praise 
her, and me he never notices and pays me so little that I am ashamed t5 
mention the sum. Of course he has a right t5 his preference, but I wish t5 
attain a poKition that will enable me t5 ask more or cease writing for him — 
and I will d5 it. . . 



No. 116 Leonard St., March 28th, 1851. 
Dear Sir . . . 

If Poe ever left any letter in which he speaks ill of me, the fault 
was his own— not mine— and he will have t5 answer t5 God for the injustice. 
He, no doubt, felt piqued when I accused him of having stolen his ** Raven'' 
from my Poem **T5 AUegra Florence in Heaven "—which you know he 
did— if you know anything at all about it. The same is true of his Lectures 
on Poetry— besides many other things. 

Tou are very much mistaken if you suppose that I endorse everything 
that Poe did. He married the Venus Urania in early life ; but afterwards 
committed adultery with the Venus Pandemos. Yours truly, 

Thos. H. divers. 



Hall, Cooperstown, Apr. 27, 1851. 
Dear Sir : 

I have delayed answering your letter because I expected t5 have 
been in town before this. I had a fall, a day or tw5 since, owing t5 a foot's 
slipping. That has prevented my travelling, but the ill effects are disappear- 
ing, and I hope t5 be sound, quoad that difficulty, in a day or tw5. 

I know of no female on my side, for your book. I had a sister, she 
[sic] that was killed, wh5 was very highly appreciated and is very ^ener- 
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lllf known 111 Pliiladelpbin, hot ItmUHthiTe been at a latpr diiy tbaii duriog 
WublDgton's lime,— In AdatOB' preBldeoc; . But Mrs. Bslplt Izard !■ ;our 
woman. She wni Alice, daughter of Peter De Laneeyof West Fnrnu and 
Elizal>etl] Co)d<^ii, > daugbter of Lt. Uov, Cudwallader t'olden. Her sliiten, 
all diBtluguiehed women, were Mm. John WilW, Mm. Tliomss BnrGla;, wife 
of the late and motberof tbc preaeut eonsul, Mn. Joba Cox, tbc uncle ( he, 
I mean ) of the Beekman. 

Mrs. Izard waa a beaut; aod a ver; elegHot womao. She was with 
her husband in Europe during the Revolution ( see Iipt daughter's, Urs. 
Deas' book ) and when be wna eleeti^ i& tbe tlret senate, accompanli'd bioi 
IS the seat of government. Sbe muat hare been a verj uonspicuoua womnn 
there, as Hhe wna, long nfter her huHband's death, In the society of Phila- 
delpbla. 

Den. Izard was ber sou. But all tbla I vta give fou by word of 
moutb, I trust, next week. Adieu. 

J. Ji^ntmore Cooper. 
New York, April Wlh, 1881. 
Butus Wilmot Oriawold, Eaqrv., Dear Sir: 

With this uote you win be handed m; lioob; accept it from me 
«■ a tribute US your worth. B; tbu Hale of tbe writings coutalned In it I have 
mana^d 16 support a large family tor tbe last eighteen mootha; I am now 
Htarving, and if, through your inQuence, you i;ould get me the situation even 
of a porter I would be proud t6 fulfil its duties; I have labored long and 
vainly for a permanentstlpend, but witboutsucceas, for my dear wife and 
little children I will aucept of unytliing. I beg of you therefore for ibelr 
Bake IJ} make Home exertion for me. I atu In dii-F want, and on the " knees 
of my heart " 1 entreat you ; it you cannot dO It for me, I will not say it was 
because of want of Inclination but let It down rather t5 the numerous appli- 
cants wbfl beseige you from bour liS bour, Boplug W hear from you at jour 
earlleat convenience. I am. Dear Sir, Yours sincerely, 

Willinm Pembroke Hulehinock. 

Bicerside, June lOtb, 18S1. 
Bev. Bufus W. Grlswold, Dear Sir, 

The prominent position which you have always occupied In the 
jlteratureof our country; a» well as the esteem and friendabip which my 
Father has so often eipresaed towards [ you ] embolden me t5 addrees you 
although I have not the pleasure of your ai»]uatn lance. 



I have been In the habit for some time ol writing Tenes tor mj own 
amuiement lame of which, (copied from the Hl8eloD*ry,a paper which I 
HKd t5 edit) jou may have Men in the newBpapera overUie atgnature 
of " D." 

I take the llbertr now of nrlting t6 aak four advice with regud to the 
publication of luch tuKltlte pleeee as I may write from time td time, In ret- 
erence t5 receiving some remuneration for tbem. 

Hoping that jou will excDie the liberty I take In Ihui troubling yon. 
I remain, dear Sir, Very Respectfully, 

W. C. Doane. 

Norwich, Conn., June 37, IBM. 
Mr. Townsend, Sir, 

I iball draw on yon next week tor 9300., and I hope the draft 
will be duly honored. I (hall probably not bave occasion tS draw again 
until the time of settlement In Noveml>er— unleai yon could meet a further 
demand for 100 or ISO In August— eay the SOUi. 

I hope the Lorgnette Is selling well : As yon may wUb td adverttee a 
"book for the watering places," I write an advertisement which I think 
would be taking. 

" Book for Newport, Saratoga and Sharon." WhSeoever wishea IS 
Snd sketcbea ottfae modes at the several watering places, and portraitu of 
auch famous chamctrra aa be would like td know, would d5 well U provide 
himself with a copy ol The Ix>RQNRTTit. The book la specially commended 
tfi all bellea whS wish tS make a sensation, (4 all old ladlea whO have not 
lived out their time, and tS such men alraut town as wish t5 multiply tiielr 
triumphs. They will find in this book a catalogue of all their easential qoal- 
itiea, with plain directions tor multiplying their attractions, and for enlar^> 
Ing the sphere of their action. The Fourth Edition is Juat leaned In l>eautlful 
style, and contains portrait! of many distinguished member* of reflnad ' 
Bodety, drawn from life by that accomplished pbyBlognomlit, Mr. Felix 
Darley. The price, 93.B0, la precisely what one pays for a bottle of Lafltte 
at hla dinner, and weareeonBdent that the book vvlllbelp a man's digestion, 
better than the wine. 

Please tS cop; tbe advertisement before sending tSUie paper. 
I remain Yours, etc., 

Don, O, Hllcbell. 
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[Unknown t5 Griswold. ] 

D. G. Mitchell was bom in Norwicliy Connecticat, on 12 April, 1822. 
His father, pastor of the Second Congregational Church in this town, and 
ranking high for his natural endowments and scholarly acquirements among 
the clergy of the State, was youngest son of the Hon. Stephen Mix Mitchell, 
chief justice of our Supreme Court, and at one time Senator from the State 
in, 1 think, the lirst congress. S. M. M. was of a Scotch family, and married 
a daughter of Donald Grant of Invernessshire, Scotland, wh5 came t5 this 
country in 1732. On the mother's side, D. G. M. descends from Nat. Shaw 
of New London. Ct., Government agent during the Revolution, whdse only 
daughter married Rev. Kphraim Wood bridge. Nat Shaw Woodbridge was 
the grandfather of I>. G. 31. He died in 1792. When D. G. M. was about 
eight yearn old, and absent from home, he lost his father. He was for six or 
seven years at the Ellington Schools, entered Yale College in 1887. gradu- 
ated in 1841. Allusions t5 school and college are given in the Reveries of a 
Bachelor. His mother died while he was in college. He had lost besides an 
elder brother and tw6 sisters. Although he maintained a handsome stand- 
ing as a scholar, his health was very poor, and immediately on leaving college 
he retired t5 his farm in Salem, Ct., a part of an estate that had long been in 
the family. He spent a year here hunting and fishing when health and 
the weather permitted. 

On coming of age he assumed the management of the farm which he 
continued till the autumn of 1844. During this period he rarely went off the 
premi8e.s of his own and an adjoining estate. He became expert both in the 
practice and theory of agriculture, for which he still retains an almost 
enthusiastic liking. 

I was much amused one day last summer when we had strolled int5 a 
field where mowers were at work, t5 see their admiring looks at his skillful 
wielding of a scythe. A stretch of stone fence that he built entirely with 
his own bands around one of his lots, is considered a model of its kind 
among the Salem farmers. The readers of the Lorgnette and Reveries have 
not seen Ik Marvel's most finished work yet. Old Hodges ( you will find 
him at the Carleton House ) can tell you of bis acquirements as a sportsman 
with gun and angle. During his farming period he contributed td Agricul- 
tural journals, and gained a prize ottered by the New York State Agricul- 
tural Society for a plan of farm buildings — see its vol. of Transactions for 
1842. He also contributed a long article on Field Sports t5 the North Amer- 
ican Review. In 1844 he went td Europe, where he remained tw6 years, 
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waJklng through nearlr every count; ol England. Terj inucb of Switzer- 
land «n(i France was alco travened on foot. The winter of '44-fi wm pwsed 
Id the Inland of Jeney , the lummer of lS4ft In Scotland, France apd Switzei- 
land; the fullowlnt; winter was spent In Italy. In the epring he came np 
through Qermany and Bailed for America In early Autumn. During all this 
time Hr. M. corresponded regularly on agricultural sulijeets with the Culti- 
Tator Jlewspaper. On his return he was strongly urged td write an extend- 
ed work on Kuropenn Agriculture. The following winter, '46-7, was passed 
In Virginia, So. Carulina, and Woahington, whence be wrote ktters XS the 
Courier and Inquirer over tiie elgnature of Ik Marvel. Tlie enHUliig summer 
the letters were continued from Saratoga and other parts of (he United 
States. The Freiib OicanlngH appeared from the press of the Harpers this 
summer, under the luwumed name ol Ik Uarvel. The winter was passed in 
a law office at New York. 

nere the idea of the IjOixnette first su^i^ted itself, and an iDltial 
chupliT was prepared in the first Instance for the eoluimiB of liio Courier and 
Enquirer, but was aflem'iird wltbdrawD. In the spring of 1P4S he sailed 
aguiti fur Europe, ile was in l^ndon three weeks during tiie Chartist 
trouliles. then passed over to Paris, where, i-K'rpting a brief visil td Boi^ 
deaux. he stayed till the sutntner of 1M8. During this visit he wrole largely 
tS the Courier nnd Kiiiiulri'r. On his return be wrote the fln-t part of the 
Battle Summer, covering a period prior td bis laet visit tfi Paris — the sequel, 
containing Llh observutions while on the ground. Is not yet publibhed. The 
ttl succcHH of thli< last liook Induced the attempt 15 mystify Ibe publiu by the 
trial of a new style. Tlie lorgnette was accordingly begun, as much In jeat 
as earnest, and with no very definite plan as tS the length of Its <'ontinuanee. 
Indeed, partly from original liidifltreuve, and partly from Its slow sale at 
the outset, my friend twii-c determined td abandon It. He ouee or twice 
failed tC have the MS. ready In Uroe for the regular day of publlcatloD, and I 
dC not tliiiik be would have written Ko. 9 and onward but for my urging 
him t£ keep on. Up tS that time there were not more than half a dozen !□ 
the secret. Others were from time tStimc made acquainted with or dis- 
covered It. But on the publication of the New Series, and Indeed at the 
close, there were but very tew wbB knew wbO the author was. D. G. M. 
himself was not In the city half of the time, and the different nos. were 
written at almost as many places. By the way, tee knew that gou knew. 
Dr., early In Uay. WbS toldT or was it by obsenratlon of style? U.'l 
moat Intimate friends were u much in the dark as the rest. Whereby came 
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much food lor Iroghter. He doeg not yet publicly achnowlcd^ It inynliere 
but It U now lo well known, or rather understood, tliat biR friends mske no 
h«tilBtion of cbarging it on him. 

The publlrstlon of his first Reverie brougbl eacb fayorable notices as 
tfi induce bim m develop the Idea nllll turtber in a book, and be continued 
them up td their present ^hapc nhlle enga^d upon the closlDg pnpertt of the 



Lorgnette. It appeared about the name time 

Lort^PKtte. He is now husilv engaged upon vai 

the nature of these, as nt bia habits of mind ei 

speak,— a» I only know of thtm becauHe of o 

macy. I will say. however, tbnl If Qod g 

yeara, be will at the end of that time show 

will prSve lar^ talents IS have been put oi 

add n new claaa of reBden 12 those wbS admire either the Lorgnette or the 

Beverles. Neitherot these bookagiveahfs beet itrengiJi. Work»ot a lighter 

nttare, on one of which he is already specially cnga^.wlll occupy hia 



IB the second volume ut Llie 
}UB literary enterprises. Of 
:.. 1 hardly feel at liberty IS 
lur long and cooHdenllal Inti- 
>B him health for the nest t*!t) 
reaull of his stewardship that 
It good usury, and whleb will 



Leverlnglon, Phll'a Co,, Pa., July 10, 18B1. 
My Dear Sir : 

I send for your acceptance a copy of Branti Mayer's Address 
on Logan and Crcsap, before the Md. Histl. Society. You will discover by 
It, if you find time for ItH perusal, thai I am cugii^ed In eome border hiatorl- 
eat and blographlc^al researches— and. God pennliilog. I hope, some of tbese 
dajB, M be able t5 send you some of my crude productions. 

Ab you lake so much Interest in the present and prospective literature 
of the country, jou may not be uninterested If I specify somewhat my de- 
signs. I will briefly say that I contemplate a work on the Life and Times 
of General George Kogers L^larfc- whSae old papers I have, and a lar^^ num- 
ber of wbStte old Indian Hghtera and contemporaries I have seen, and wbOae 
reminiscences 1 have fully noted ;— a Life of Cul. Daniel Boone— Memoirs of 
Gen'l Simon Kenton— Life and Campaigns of Gcn'l John Sevier of East 
Tennessee — Life of Gen'l James Bobertaon, with Sketches of the early settle- 
ment of the Cumberland country, now Middle Tennessee, — Life and Adven- 
tures of Capt. Samuel Brady, vrltb Sketches of the Pioneers and Border 
Waraof tlie Upper Ohio Valley.— Life of Col. Wm. Crawford— of Col. Wm. 
Whitley— etc. .etc. Another on the early settlement. Pioneers, and Indian 
Wars of West Virginia,— and yet another on the Lite and Adventures of lie 
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Wetzels, witb uotlces of the early blRtor; of [be Wheeling region. Aod I 
hslf incline US RKempt a work on the Border Warfare of New York — or > 
Hiatorr of the Seneca*, which would cover the mune ground. For all Iheie 
norka I have — or think I have, a sufficiency of ori^nat materiala, Ugether 
wilb a ver; complete collection of border works, pamphleta. magazlnei, 
DewBpapere— Pioneer MsnuBcrfpt Journals, correBpondence, etc, I have 
some !0 vob. of in; manuscripts bound—and I tbfnk 1 have manuBcripta 
enough when arran^rcd and bound ti make »otne 30 or *0 more. , . 

I may add, tbaC I nm a llnptlet— and thus claim a fraternity of feeling 
with ai)d fur you. I have long desired lO make your acquaintance, but have 
been rcAlmined from obtruding myself on your notice from feelings of deli> 
GBcy. Beside, t have bad little lime that 1 could devote tS literary frlend- 
shipa, having for some flftuen yean, an health would permit, been a complete 
alare ti my border researches. The enclosed "circular," pubtlHbed, as yon 
will see, over livD years ago, will tend t5 give you some Idea of my labors — I 
have fully doubled my collections since lis Issue. . . I remain, dear Sir, yoor 
friend and Christian brother, 

Lyman ('. Draper. 
P. S.— When I got up my circular I designed n single work— Lives of 
the Plotieers: Since procuring the Clark papers, and greatly augmentiug ' 
my cullectlun otherwise. I changed nty plan, and design, as already Intimat- 
ed, separate and distinct works, each complete in itself. If I live tfi com- 
plete thin design,! shall still bope tS condense Ibem IntS a single work. 
Lives of the Pioneers and a counterpart work. Lives of Western Indians. 
The work on Clurk, with a preliminary sketch of the Aboriginal occupancy 
of Kentucky, and early Anglo-American Explorations of llie West, will 
reaeb a couple of thick octavo*— the other works will be single volumes. 
Tou nee I have ■ large amount of labor laid out— whether I shall ever per- 
form it all, or any conHlderable part of it, Time must determine. It life and 
health are spared me. I hope my energy wilt carry me through. Pardon, 
my dear Sir, this egotism. . . 

i August, I8&1. 
JJydearDr. (Jrisnold, 

I enclose tS yon the lines of which you write, " Stand, like tu 
anvil, when it Is beaten upon;" which. In my case, have " more truth than 
poetry." Aa Is the way with men, whtim kindness always emboldens, I 
•ug^Gst, at the sug^itlon of my IwS sons ( now both In holy orders ) that 
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for " The Voice of Rama," ** The Waters of Marak," and " The Christian's 
Death " you substitute these or some of them. With many desires for your 
prosperity, and every blessing on yourself and all you would have blessed, 
I am faithfully your friend, 

G. W. Doane. 



Dear Sir . . . 

During my absence I called at Toronto and spent a couple of 
days very agreeably. I saw nearly all the principal people and talked with 
many of them on this subject. As a matter of course Lord Elgin was op- 
posed t5 protection, but I was surprised t5 find so little tendency towards it 
among the Canadian members of the government. They have no idea of 
imprSvement except in connection with roads by which t5 enable the pro- 
ducer t5 go t5 the consumer— instead of at once bringing the consumer t5 
him. With great regard, I am Yours very truly, 

H. C. Carey. 
Burlington, Augusts, 1861. 



Boston, August 18, 1851. 
My Dear Oris wold : 

I have never thanked you for your kind letter received during 
my wife's illness. Since she has passed away my mind has not been calm 
enough t5 allow of my writing t5 any of my friends^ I begin now t5 see 
more sunlight through the black clouds of afiliction which have surrounded 
me. It h u severe blow, Griswold, t5 aU my hopes of happiness, but I make 
strong eflbrts to think nil Ih Right. AVe shall know all sooner or later. I 
hope t5 meet you before long. Till then and always, dear Rufus, 

Yours Sincerely, 

J. T. F[ields]. 



August 19, 1851. 
Dear Griswold . . . 

Cheev^ has made cousiderable of a book out of [Walter] Col- 
ton's remains. He makes him out ouc of the finest, frankest and most gen- 
erous of men. This I never thought. On the contrarj-, I thought, of all 
men, he was the \&nt t5 come directly t5 an object. lie would set a trap t5 
catch anything when he could secure it by putting out his hand. There 
was, as it seemed t6 nie, a petty strategic interwoven with the texture of his 
mind, which spun itself out in his every day action, and fairly showed 
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BOmetlnies in LLe i-ock oC hia ejf — (Int^rnoB) — ...he was s better man 
th>n niRiir, but not perteet. I think the ran^e ot bla mind direcl— the clrcU 
It mo tn, hidrII. Ko mnn ever illd more or j^ot more credit by > mere pli; of 
wordH. He had an ear for the song of words. Tbe clatt«r ol (eoieiiceB wu 
tbe inaplratioa of hjB compviltlon. 

Ai ail Alcalde he did himself more credit than b; all tbe olber parte of 
bla life. In tbia olBce be was dSlng well for hlmHetf . and meted fiell, and, u 
far SN I can aee,juRl!T for otheru. It viita this part, and his conduct therein 
whlcli Is th« chief support of bin name, and gives a chief respectability IS all 
of bim that ^oes before and after It. 

I think ^our ilcetch of C. Collon a good one— it is dlxcrimliiatlng as tS 
hU merltH—he baa made d great denl out of a few principles of comnioti 
tense. As a writer be seems t5 have regarded tbe bulk more than execu- 
tion— a big hook, with him, Is the same as a^reit one. I shall be xlad t3 
hear from you. Very traly your friend. 

H. Hooker. 



Cooperstown, Oct. 3, 1801. 
Dear Sir . . . 

For my own pari I hnve never doubted that my Father's pogf< 
tton with another ^neratlon would he blgber than that accorded t5 him 
while he wna still among us; but I was scarcely prepared for such an Imme- 
diate expressloD of public feeling with regard td the loss, vibicb, as Ameri- 
cans, hai> fallen upon us all In common. 

There U no country, however rich in tnlent, wbich can aObrd tS ISm 
from her ranks a man of bigb genius, unulouded integrity, and genemtu 
heart. Like his own Harvey Bireh.be wbCm we mourn, carried In hli 
bosom a disinterested love ot America none tbe less real because too ofteti 
misunderstood, and diligently belied by pntrlols of tbe m&rkel-place. 

But those wb5 were pleased t5 traduce hltn are tboroogbly torfclven; 
the end of tbe upright was peace. 

You allude liJ liumffmlloK be merited. Ah,alr,tfaere Indeed be wh 
lorely mlsropresenled I No man had warmer sympathies, stronger aSto- 
tions, or a more social temper. Tet with the exception of tbose whO knew 
him Intimately, he was no doubt usually considered as a gloomy, dt» 
appointed cynic — a cbsrsrter wholly foreign tS bis nature, as jou must be 
well aware, from your own intercourse witb bim. But I shall be led too 
far, though less I could not say. 
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ALICE CART,—. 



I. THOMPSCW. 



For four kind i^'inpfttb}' Intbegrlet of h\» family we beg you will 
receive our Hiucere scknowledgcment. TiJ iw the ]oa« le tndeed trrepNTsble. 
He had Ihe reiipFct and affeclion of oar whole heBrla. Believer me air. 
Very reapeetfully, 

SuHHD Fenlmon? Cooper. 



Anifisliury, lOth 10th mo.. IBBl. 
Mj deftrfricml, 

1 vrta glad W get thy Dote relaliyetS AliceCarey'shook: I 
think very highly of ber fJcniuB— I d5 uot think thou himtatsll overrated 
her. Some of bur prose pieces are unique in their elmpllulty, lieautf and 
pslboji. 

I would be glad Ifi aid In the publication of her volume : but am now 
forbidden t6 write : Indeed I have not been able tor mouths tS answer, even 
brteflj, my correBpondenle. The cooler weather 1 Irust will in some degree 
benefit me. but I cannot drprnil upon It. 

It my opinluu. however, could have any wflght with your publin here 
I have no hesitation In saying that it ia not often that bo rich and valuable 
material 1» offered for an American book, as migbt be prepared from the 
prone sketcheH of Alice Carey. I am not able tS dS juntlce t5 her or mjaelf , 
now; and on that ground must decline writing a preface ;bul, I dS not think 
well of such things. The public look upon prctacea of this kind as an at- 
tempt td past off, l>y aid of a known name, what otberwlBc would not pass 
current. Tbla would d5 Injustice tB such a writer as Alice Carey. She can 
stand by herself, on her own original merits. Let me know it anything 
which I eun dill needed t6 facilitate the pabllcatlOD. Verf truly thy friend, 
J. G. Whittier. 

F. S.— 1 will call sttentloD tS the proposed publication in some of the 
Boaton papers as soon ai I feel able td send or go there; or what will per- 
haps be better 1 will notice It In the Era. I think It I were Alice I would 
leave out nil poetical quotations — as a ^neral thing they injure and weaken 
the effect of her admirable prose. 

MisB Gary is almost as completely forgotten ae tLe previous 
gcaeration of woman poets, — Mrs. Sinitb, Mrs. Oagood, Mrs. 
Lewis, etc- When she died, in 1871, she had already outlivd 
her literary popularity, Buch as it waa- Within twfl years of 
their deatba ' The Christian Union' wrote of thesiBters; — 



They IjcgHn earty tS write versee wbkh ireated ol sorrowful experl- 
enci'i, o( unrequited love, of pnlnlul illiicHies, of liopes aud teira plaintivelj 
minglud, and of untimei}' dealiiB. It niu linked BiulncBS long drawn out. 
Tender regret uid weak aentlincnl aeein Ifi ua — we say It anwilliogly — the 
■laple of nbat ll>ey wrote. Their aobtilng lyrics dS not melt; — the; ruffle 

The elder eliter wrote more, Wat better known and her talent thought 
tit be greater thnu the younger's. With thl< opinion, ne vtinnol agree. . . 
Fhvelie Beems VS have been treer trntn talHe lentlraent, less given IS gentle 
preaching, and leas affected In style than Alice, . . Phitbe has a more natural, 
a plainer tone; Is Isr less morbid, nnd shows us now snd then something 
very like humor, of wblcli we dad no trace In bur sister. 



Rlcbnond, 2 December, 18S1. 

My dear Doelor . . . 

The Messenger Is almost "gone." I look Intfi the future l6 see 
nothing but disaster; my affaire are really so much embarrassed that the 
aaluotmy library faangsover toe like an impending doom, and with no 
coryphaeus of tb« red-flag fraternity like Keese 16 •• knoek down " ray dat^ 
lings. Four years of hard labor Und me in debt, my small patrimony ex- 
haueled, and myself utterly unUtted torauy sortof employment. I have 
rollowed the wlll-a'-thc-w)sp, literary fame, InU) the morass, and il has gone 
out, leHvlngme up tOtbearmpilK iu the mud. Ehbien,lsnap my Ungera 
and whistle earv down the wind t . . . 



Jno. B. Thompson. 



P. 8.— I remark your hit at me [In "International") about "InjusMeo 
13 tbeSoutb." KeverthelMs the tact isBo,andUie"8earletLetter" balling 
from Charleston would have lined portmuiteaus. Why can't Legar^ flud a 
publisherF Depend upon It, If another Ue Foe should emerge front the 
pine-l)arrens of Carolina, with a Robinson Crusoe under bis arm, he would 
Bnd an Edmund Carll In every back shop of Northern publicallon houses. 
Legate is not De Foe, 10 lie sure, but if he lived in New England 11 would be 
different. Why did Ik Marvel's Reveries, flrst and second, exelle no re- 
mark when Hrst published In the Messeuger? Because the Messenger la 
Southern and tor no other reason in the world. Ood help nil 



Weal Newton. Detfr leih. 1861. 



As regards tbe proposition for twelve abort t»lts, I BbstI not be 
■bit tS mccept II; because experience has taught me that the thought and 
trouble, expended on that klud of productiou, In vastly greater. In propo:^ 
tlou, than wbat la required for a long story. 

t doubt whether my romaDcea would succeed in the serial mode of 
publication ; lacking, as they certainly dO, the variety ot Interest and cbar- 
acler which acem 15 have made the success of other works, so published. 
Tbe render would Inevitably be tired tS death ot Ibe one prominent idea, It 
presented tS him under difiereut napects for a twelve-mouth lilgclher. The 
elTect of HUcb a Htory, It appears [lO] me, depends on its being read continu- 
ously. If. on completion of another work. It sbuutd teem fairly and natu- 
rally divUible iutS serial portions, I will think furthtr of your proposal. 

1 have by me b story which I wrote Just before leaving Lenox, and 
which 1 thought of sendlug tS Dr. Bailey of the National Era, wb5 baa offer- 
ed me (100 for an article. But, being somewhat grotesque In lis character, 
and therefore not quite adapted tfi the grave nnd sedate characlpr of that 
Journal,! hesitate about so d5lug, and will send It tfi the International, 
■hould you wish it at the price mentioned. The thing would moke between 
twenty and thirty of such pages aa Tleknor's editions of ray books— hardly 
Jong enough. I think, tS be broken Into twS articles for your mngazine; but 
you might please yourself on that point. I cannot afford it for leas than 
9100. and would not write another for the same price. Very truly youri, 
Xatb'l Hawthorne. 



Randolph, N, Y., December 27th, ISfil. 
Be*. Dr. Oriawold:... 

Aa you commenced your editorial career tu this county, at ao 
early day. you may teel Interested In knowing tbe progress of the presa in 
this region since your depaHure. There are now live papers printed in thla 
county, viz. : three In Elllooltville, one at Lodi ( now Gowanda 1 and one in 
this place. R. H. abankland still continues In the Republlcui, while Sill, 
bis predecessor In that ofSce, Is publishing a Whig paper in Ibe same place. 
The other papers have been started quite recently. Glean, the name of 
which has been changed — Is now growing very fast. Though never deatlned 
a realiae tbe anticipations of lt< early Hettlera, It la yet bound t6 be a place of 
some little importance. Tbe Erie Railroad has prSred ot more beueflt tS It 
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thin Ihe hopcB formerly inspired trom iU being tb« head of nsTlgaUoii ot 
the Obi aud Its Iiibotarlei. 

Tbis county bu grown very fut of l>te, ind wtll fet be noted tor Ita 
resourues and agricaltunil wealth. It !■ no longer known by tlie UMne of 
" Cold (.JnttnraugUH." But I am wearying you witb something In wbleb you 
may feet no luteriMt wbnlerer, and 1 wDI dose. 

Begging pardon (or obtruding myself upon your notice, I remain. 
Dear Sir, Very truly your«, 

Chaa. Aldrlcb. 

London, January 6, 1803. 
Rufus W. Grlswold, Esq., Dear Sir, 

I duly received your (avor of tbe 9tb December, your arlicle, 
though It neceaaarliy bore the marka uf the haste under wblcb it was written, 
was very ncceptabie, und us you will perceive, waB printed. We ehouid be 
glad of your article on American women, providing you think you uau make 
It very amualng; tbe Engiiab writers selected for the April No. are tor the 
most part of eo grave a cast, that we look 12 America tor faacinaling matter, 
aud I iru«t I am nut mUtakeii in supposing that tbe ConllTieiit eannol sup- 
ply it ill any form so perfect as in that of " American women." But we 
hope you will not lie too severe on the "female emancipation lata," and we 
oonsider they bnve, dcepil4! Ibeir eccentricilleg, much sense and reason on 
thelralde. The dress question, I. c., BloumerUm, gains many conrerts in 
opinion here, by [he way In which our ladles sweep the streeli witb tbetr 
slIkB. Tbe arlicle shojid not be more than 24 pages. Yours very truly, 

John Chapman. 

In 1K50, writes C : C>. Lelaod in hia Memoirs, " I went dow 
and tiieii t6 New York, wbich 1 liked better than Philadelphia. 
I was orten a guosi of Mr. [ R : Burleigh ] Kimball. He intro- 
daced roe tA Dr. Rufus Griswold, a Btrange character and a 
noted inao of tetters. He was, tA his death, so anifomily a 
friend tf> nie, and bo antiriug in his efforts t6 aid me, that I 
cannot f]iid words t6 express hia kiuduees nor the gratitude 
which 1 feel. . . T6 the end of his life I was aiwsj's with him a 
privileged character, and could take, if I chose, the most ex- 
traordinary liberties, though he was one of the most irritable 
and vindictive meu I ever met, if be faocied that he was in anj 
way too familiarly treated." 



282 6: R. GRAHAM. 

Phil'a, Jan'y 30, 1862. 
Dear Doctor : 

I doD't know the first thing about the editors of Arthur's Gi^ 
zette, either by sight or name, and don't want t5. I only know that George 
Graham, d— n him!, and birds of his feather, will throw mud at anybody or 
anything. Nor can I ima^ne anything about any conversation, but suppose 
that this is one of the thousand filthy squibs fired off every week in the stu- 
pid weeklies of our city at somebody on any pretence. May the Lord keep 
me clear of them I Herewith I send some Notices, and will dispatch enough 
on Monday t5 satisfy an ultra demand for German. . . Tours truly, 

Leland. 

P. S. I had well nigh forgotten t5 state the first thought with which 
I sat down t5 write, viz., t5 thank you for your kindness while with you in 
New York on so many occasions, and t5 beg you t5 give my regards-tS 
Stoddard. . . What d5 you think of Graham's courteous allusions t5 me? 
D — d little did George R. [ Graham] ever d5 towards helping me on or out, 
and now that he finds me getting on, notwithstanding I have not received 
the stamp of his approbation, voila the consequences 1 Therefore, oh my 
friends, let us drink, and come what may, joy or grief, take our wine cool, 
for it doth greatly comfort the heart. ** Caro DottorCf*' as Don Pasquale 
says, when are you coming on this here way? Remember me t5 all and 
believe me. Yours truly, 

C. G. Leland. 



New York, Feb. U, 1862. 
My dear Sir. . . 

I like the sample of Mr. Hetherwold's poetry, which you have 
sent me. The sentiments are generous, the imagery poetical, and the versi- 
fication sonorous. Yet I doubt its success with the public, if it appears as 
Mr. Hetherwold's. I fully believe that the best verses in the world publish- 
ed iu a volume by an author not yet known t5 fame, would be inevitably 
neglected. . . 

W. C. Bryant. 



Diary, Feb. 22 :— Dined with Mr. Prescott, wh5se daughter is about t5 
be married t5 a sou of Abbott Lawrence, wh5 was present. Passed the 
evening with George Ticknor, at wh5se house met the veterans of the Hist. 
Society— Savage, Buckingham, Whipple, Hudson, &c. 



PROTKCTION m OOLLKOEB. S8S 

Feb. 24 : — Buiy with prepintions for the Cooper dei^oiutratloD, 
Feb. 2A : — Thli evening the long expected meeting came off at Hetro- 
pollUnHsll. Kimball aod I went alter Webiter and aflemard attended 
him tS the Centary Clab, and about twS o'cloek down IS the ABtor. The 
whole albfr aiiceceded well. 

Dear Sir. . . 

You have no doubt leen that m; old book la being tranalated In 
Italy. Truth makei Iti wa; by degreei, ever; where except IntJt our eot- 
legei. Could you not assist in an effort tS Impreat upon the minda ol the 
Harvard people the necesBlty that exUta tor reconatnietlng ttie historical and 
politico-economical department by emandpatlng tbemMlTM from the do- 
minion of Ktcardo, Maltbus, and Old-fogylatiir Hy m ddlng yon would dO 
much good. With great regard I am Tours very truly, 

Henry C. Carey. 
Burlington, Feb. 36, 1SB3. 

Rome, Feb. S9, 18&S. 
DearGrlswold, 

I write you a friendly letter herein enclosed. You may make 
any extracts yon choose from It. . . Ever Yn., 

J. T. Fields. 
I have written tS the author ( a friend of mine in London ) of a new 
Poem called * Verdicts' which Is now going through the press and asked bim 
td send yon the early sheets at once for the International. It is capitally 
done and in the style of Lowell's " Fable for Critics." The author's name I 
can not reveal as he means tS keep it a secret. I have read the Hs. and 
think the idea a caplul Sne. 

Washington, Hay 4, 18M. 
Hy Dear Sir: 

Tour letter found me upon my back— prostrate of Inflamatorj 
Bbeamattam. I have had a long, weary, painful month of it, In which I 
have iul^rad almost everything but the loss of my splrlta. I am fairly out 
again, now, however, and although not yet well, am In a fairway soon 15 
recover entirely. 

I hardly remember what your letter eont^ned— tor I had it enveloped 
immediately and sent off tS Shreve. I d( recollect, however, that it was fnll 
of the right sort of feeling for him ; and I take pleasure In saying, that I have 
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juat reutived a Iptter from him, (ull o* the right iort of exprosiiins at l5 
jou. He U a uotile man, Hr. Grisvrold; and although " Draytoii" Is Iti ger- 
erml reiipecta not worthy of him, it has h great deal In it that ia good, and I 
want jaa and him tfi have a reciprocal regard and Ronfidence. 

I had B painlullf intereeting letter Irolii AMne [Cary] written the 
snernooii before she left New York for her homo in the West. I respect 
Mr. Hlne. (or many tbingH iu hie life aud character: but I cannot but regret 
that he should have been bo busj with other matters as lA have left the 
ghafia that wounded a good and aenalUve heart t£ have been thrown by 
others— if thrown tbey hnd td be, by anyotie. I have not yet answered her 
letter, but shall so soon as I teel able. . . 

I read In the Mirror, last night, your succesafui vindication of A1ic« 
from the criticism of tlie Boston Transcript, with much pleasure. T9 her 
you have certuloly prOved the" friend in need" whfi is " a friend indt^d "... 
Very Truly Yours, 

W. D. Gallagher. 

Dear Sir . . , 

Hy friend Smith ... is the only man that has mnde himself mas- 
ter of my political economy, and is Lbe man that will have tG teacb it when I 
pass otr the stage. He writes me thai he would greatly like 16 furnish tor 
the Westminster an "Independent" srtlcle containing a full exposition of 
the system, and the quealion in, would it be publlsbed? He can, and will, 
furnish 5ne tbat will certnlnly interest the readers of the Review as much la 
any other Its editors rjin give, and I feel assured that Ihej will dS well t9 
have it. If it be objected that proleetioH enters inti my system, 1 would 
remark that It comes in only as a consequence of previous error elsewbore. 
and a« a mode of bringing abont freedom of trade — and tbat it is not essen- 
tia II y necessary ever 16 mention the word. A u exposition o( the several 
laws that I have propounded for consideration would furnish mailer sultl- 
clcnt for an article, leaving the readers 15 work out protection or free trade 
for tbcmitelves. Mr. Smith underslnnds this matter perfectly. . . 

Yours very truly, 

Henry C. Carey. 
Burlington, May 13, ISSi. 

Dear Sir. . . 

I agree with you fully about Bishop Doaoe. He bas done wrong, 
but be bas not filled his pockets by wroug-dSiug. as our Railroad kings have 



d5ne. His fellon Biabops would now crueb bira utter be ha» dQne pcnnnce 
by BpeiidlDg three ypsra lu rurgatory, tmt 1 trunt the; will CbII. . . 

youM Iruiy. 

H. C. Carey. 
BurllngWn.May n, 18M. 

The charge against the bishop was that he had diverted from 
itB legal use «250,0O0. which he controlled as trnetee. The 
Tribune was unable to see that this was any the less reprehensi- 
ble because the person wli6 committed the act was a clergTman, 
and it had a good deal tft say on the subject on the 18th July 
1849 and later. 



BurUuttou, Mkt IS, 1N>3. 
Denr Sir. . . 

At your Bu^estloo I bsve read tbe article hi tbe Nortb Ainerl- 
ean. It ii the verieit tnuh that U possible— prcel Bel y tbe sort ot proteclloD- 
\n mbbUh thai convhiCBd me many years "ioce that there wan no foundation 
forproteutlonltt doetrlneg. Hoping t5 we you, lam Tours very truly, 

H. C. Carey. 

Diary, Dec. 8:— Began tB edit Illustrated News. 
"The author of 'Gossip of the Century,'" again t6 quote 
Mr. Leland, "has well remarked that 'it has been said that 
however quickly a clever lad may have run up the ladder, 
whether of fame or fortune, it will always be found that he was 
Incky enough t6 find some one wh6 put his fool on the first 
rung,' which is perfectly trne, as I soon found, if not iu law, 
at least in literature. I went more than once td New York, 
hoping td obtain literary employment. One day Dr. Itufns 
Griswold came td me in great excitement. Mr. Barnum — tbe 
great showman — and the Brothers Beach were about t6 estab- 
lish a great illustrated weekly newspaper, and he was i6 be 
tbe editor and I the assistant. It is quite true that he had 
actually taken the post, for which he did not care twopence, 
only t6 provide a place for me. and he had tramped all over 
New York for hours in a fearful storm t6 find me and td an- 
nounce the good news. . . 



Dr. Griswold was always a little "queer," and I used t6 
«cold uud leprOve him for it. He had got himself inl6 great 
trouble by his rctnurks on Edgar A. Poe. Mr. Kimball and 
Others, wh6 knew the Doctor, believed, as 1 dft, that there was 
no deliberate evil or envy in those remarks. Foe's best friends 
told severe stories of him in those days — me ipao teste — and 
Griswold, naught extenuating and setting down nanght in 
malice, wrote incautionsly more than be should. These are 
the words of another than I. But when Griswold was attack- 
ed, then he became savage. One day I found iu his desk, 
which be had committed td me, a great number of further 
material collected tf> Poe's discredit. I burnt it all up ai once, 
and told the Doctor what I hnd done, and scolded him net] 
intft the bargain, He took it all very amiably. . . It is a pity 
that I had not always had the Doctor in hand — ibougb I must 
here again repeat that, as regards Poe, be is, iu my opiuiou, 
not so much t6 blame as a score or writers have made out." 

[ Q r W : CurtU a Griiwold.* ] 

I WU8 1>orii in Proviileiice, R, 1., ou the 34th uf February. IBM. 
M; matenisl grandfather was Jamea Burrill, Jr., a mao famoua tn Uie an- 
□atB of the Stale, wh& died at Washington Iu 1821, while senator from Rhode 
laland.—auil be had made hla mnrk Iti CoD);reM by » speech uponlhc 
Hlasourl Compromise. Hy father, bo lonx ai ht lived Iu the Stale, was a 
promltietil pulitlual mau, — Speaker of the Hou^e of BepresenUtlve«, etc., — 
but never bo altualed as Id be willing t5 accept the nomination for governor 
and tor Congress. 1 lost my motber when I waa twO years old. She left 
only my elder brother and myself. 

At six, 1 was sent tS school near Boston, iu the pretty village of 
Jamaica Plain. I remained there between four and Bve years, bad a very 
good time in general, so for as I remember, and was called quite generally 
" Deacon " by the boys. I returned tS Providence upon the o(M.-aElon of my 
father's aecond marriage, and was at school there until he removed 12 Kew 
York, in the year 1639. It wan during the time betweeu my return from 

■ Copyright, ISM, by J. P. Watker.u panof cant«nta of Cosmopolftaii 

Magazine for Oct. 1804. 
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■cbool and coining U> New York that I made my (trat cssaj, like everybody \ 
else, In print. I sent an anonfmous poem tS tbe neirspaper, and wm M / 
frl^btrned at ecelng It In print that I kept tbe arcret so closely tliat no one ,' 
else knew It, nor known It. I nrote leveral pieces in this way, and aeni one 
or twC tS Ibe New York American, all anonymous, of coarse, wlilcb were 
duly printed, and dazzled me. 

Wlien t came lA New York, I was so struck by tbe wblrl of business 
and the high.durk, nnrron ntreets, — especially,! remember, Pine slreel, — 
that I was ready U abandon all my siudlesand gointS a couatlng-raoin. 
The idea enchanted me, and I had no rest nntll I perauaded roy father td let 
me dO It. 60, tor a year, I was a i^lerlf in h German and English importing 
house; at tbe end of Ibe year stepped nimbly out of It, uor ever wanted tO 
enter it again. So great was my distaste that I afterward, for a long time, 
avoided all tbe business parts of tbe city. 

I resumed my studies with tutors, reading the usual college course, 
Ihougb not In college, uutll I began, with my brother, IS be Interested In 
Emerson. Brownson, and tbe other Boston phltosopherH, which Interest 
resulted In our going 16 Brook Farm Iti the sprltij; ol IS43. I wag merely a 
boarder, having made an arrangement of haltwork, hair pay. At Brook 
Farm I made many of my best friends and tried all tbe asceticisms, — tbe no 
meat, the long hair, tbe loose dress, etc.,— but was not a proper member. I 
left in the autumn of I&43; I returned a New York. Bui the country life 
had become so fascinating that I was glsd td run olT t5 Concord nlth my 
brother, In the following spring, and tS pass n year there In a farmer's fam- 
ily, working hard upon the farm. It wati during this year that I made 
friends with Hawthorne, and tbnt the club was formed at Emerson's, of 
which I bsve spoken In the " American Authors." I knew nlso, here, 
Alcott, Thoreau, and Ellery Cbannlng. tbe poet. 

The next year my brother and I rented a single room In a farmei's 
house, and an acre of his Inud. We look tbe whole charge of tbe land, ma- 
nuring It, plowing, harrowing, and planting. As we hod so little, we gave 
it garden cultivation, and were well repaid. In tbe house we lived like 
Essenes. I was ou the edge of a wood, and the baker came every day. We 
bad no servant, and, as it was loo much trouble tiJ cook meat, I lived entirely 
upon baked apples and mllli, with bread and biscuit, and we had a royally 
Jolly and tree time, except Chat our compaaelonaie hostess would Insist upon 
occaaionally Ibrusting in plates of meat and vegetable* .-^but not often. I 
grew tat and hearty during these months, and sent an occatlonal bit of vene 



19 Ihe Harbinger, nblub wiu publleb^d by my Brook Farm trlciids, We 
bad a gooil many book«, and I read > great deal. 

The oest Bummer we pawed in Concord, but at the boiue o( an oM 
Brook Farmer. whSm w« bad kiionn. In tbc winter 1 came home liS New 
York, and we ugreed 10 ^o IS Europe durioK tbe lollowiag yvsr. Circom- 
OTnticei detadied my brother, but on tbe tit day at August, IStfl, I sailed (or 
MHraellleB. 

We arrived after « long, but beautltui, Rummer passtige. I went, with 
Cranch and bis wife, whS aidlei] with me, IS Qenoa and Leghorn, and theoM 
tS Florence. Tbe winter I passed In Borne, with my brother, wbS pane 
afterwnrd; Ibe eprlng In Naples, the lummerln Florence and Veulce. I 
was in Italy a little more than a year, then crossed IntS the Tyrol, aud to 
tnliS Ocrmany. At Berlin I pnaaed tbe winter and waa matriculated at lb e 
unlverjily, where I attended several courses ot lectures. 

In the apring of 1848, when tbe Frenoh rerolution broke out, I was in 
Berlin, and saw tbe famous flgbt of tbe 18th of Uarcb, in the streets. 1 
wrote home an account of it, which Mr. Raymond, tben editor of the Cour- 
ier and Enquirer, chanced 16 see and obtained for publication, and imme- 
diately requested me td I'orrespond regularly wilb that paper. I was too 
bnsy flying about Europe 10 promise tO dO so; but J wrote a few letters for 
bim, which wore publlabed. 

In tbe summer. In company wllb my brother and two others. I made a 
genuine pedestrian tour of Switzerland ; In tbe winter 12 Paris, wheooe I 
r^ularly corresponded with tbe Tribune. Tbe next summer again iutiS 
Switzerland, where I met an old friend, wh& wiebed metiS go liS the East 
with bIm for the winter, I had decided tC pass the wlntei- In Spain, but was 
ouly too glad tO visit the ret:;lou of my dreams in tbe society of a friend. We 
descended tbe Alps U> Oenas. went along the coast ti) Lef;honi and Florence, 
thence tO Civlti Veccbia, and Bome, which was much changed from tbe 
Borne I had left by the presence ot the French, and, crossing over from 
Naples lO Palermo,' travelled through Sicily, by Enoa, tjt Catania; akirtfd 
Houtit Etna t5 Messina, and psssed down tO Malta. After a few days in 
Halts we sailed for Alexandria, and left Cairo for the tour of I'pper Egypt 
and tbe Nile on the '22d ot December, VHO. We reached Cairo, upon our 
return, on tbe seth of February, IS&O, and the boob wa« already written In 
my mind. 1 kept a journal for some time, but relinquished It. and wrote 
aeveral of the chapten,jaatBB they now stand In tbe l>oofc, but without any 
regular sequence. 



We trOBBed the desert and want li Jerusalem and Damascua, crossed 
tbe Ltlinnon 15 Reyrout, UDd nailed tor Malta In the early part of May, I8fi0. 
I went t5 Eaglaiid and atatd with a friend two months, and reached BoBtoo, 
npou my return, in August, IKfiO. 

The followlug autumn I wrote " Nile Nolea ot an Howndjl." which 
were puliJIshed In March, 1S51. The liook waa laaued by Benttey, under an 
arrangemeiit with my publiabcri, but with a changed title— "Nile Notes by 
a Traveller." Ue has since issued nuother and cheaper edition, atid still 
another bos beeu published, with the true title, as one of Vlultetly'a cheap 
series— a shilling: book, with a multltudeof wood -cuts raade tortbework. 
During the wlnt«r I was somewhat engaged with the Tribune. 

In the summer of I»fi1 I went lotus-eating, and wrute letters, which 
were published In the Tribune uuder the name of "Summer Notes of a 
Howadjl." Tbey were written it the various spots. In the autumn 1 staid 
In Providence and wrote " The Howadjl in Syria," which wu tbua written 
after the " Lotus-Eating." 

The following winter I accepted an engagement on the Tribune, and 
remained there five montbi. Tbe most Important things 1 did were tba 
critiques upon the Academy Exhibition. 

-Tbe Howadjl in Syria" was published in April, 1863, and during tbe 
time 1 wru connected with the Tribune I revised the summer letters, wblch 
were exquisitely illustrated by my friend Keusett. and were published late 
In the summer. " The Howadjl in Syria" was Issued In London by Bentlej, 
vh5 again changed the title ( I know not by what right ) and called it " The 
Wanderer in Syria." He also published a pretty edition of tbe " Lotus- 
Eating." 

I left the Tribune on the 1st of July and passed the summer in New- 
port, and wrote only the tour articles for Putnam's book [ " Homes of 
American Anlhors" ] — Bancroft, Longfellow, Emerson, and Hawthorne. 

This autumn and winter I have been collecting and editing Downing's 
eontrlliullona tft the Uortlculluritl. and wrltlnR a preparatory memoir of 
him; writing' for Putnam's Monthly, of which contributions thus for ■'Our 
Best Society " has made tbe most stir, and am busy all the time In reading 
and studying for a " Life of Mehemet All," which will be ready as soon ai 

VollA l«ut I and Shelley died when he was no older than I md. 
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Herewtth you bave ■ copr of Ibe book, rawed, being the lint I 
lUkTt ■nj'Mlf been ablr tS we. U hu swelled, u you see, t5 4S0 pi^e*. but I 
un in hope* thai iU readrra will not Qnd it loo long, prraenting. ai tl doea. B 
■ort of coup d'lvl] of tbe (xioditioii ot naD throughout a large portion of tUe 

Tou wlJI find (lut I hare iklmo«t everywhere taken nif faints from 
EiiKllihitieD, BUd unoog them all there Is not 6ne given on the authority of 
men holding opinion) aimilar t6 tny own, while noil of them are from peo- 
pla dlunvtiieally opposed t9 me. 

There Is Gne thing In relation t£ It td which I should be glad iH otU 
your attetiLlon. T9 a conaldentble extent It will meet the approbation ol oar 
friends ot the Tribune, but that will be a reason why the Herald will be 
likely lA take tbe opposite ilile. which I should r^rpt, as I am very anzioua 
tbe book should circulate among Southern men. This might be avoided. If 
both Jonrnale could Ira made ti speak of it at tbe same lime, and as you tee 
Dana constantly, you might readily so arrange It. Think of this. 

Tou will find that I am not ot either tbe slavery or autl-slavery party. 
The latter are right In the object they desire Ifl obtain, but totally wrong a« 
ti the mode by which It Is l5 be attained. The former are wrong as t5 their 
object, but the fault in not with them, as I have desired tS show. 1 am bdi- 
loiu that both should read, and while the Tribune can ddmuch with one 
party the Herald can di as much wi<b the other, tor which rcaion I should 
be very glad liS hMve It welt noticed Id both. . . Tours very truly, 

H. C. Carer- 
Burlington, Apr. 20. 1S43. 



Meropbli, Tenn., May 3D, 1863. 
Rev. and Respected Sir. . . 

I would «ugge«l i6 you tbe collecting and editing ot the works ot 
an American author of ^nluB, and genius of the kind hardly Ui lie surpass- 
ed by that of any other author our own country has produced, wUS la long 
since dead, and wbSse works ever since have been "scattered tS the four 
winds." I refer tS Coffin, the " Boston Bard." Tbe only collection of any 
ot his works that I know ot, was that of a small volume of bis poems during 
his life, What he wrote, < prose and poetry ) was generally written for 
magazines ; and ban remained scattered ever since. He wrote some rooit 
exquisite poetry, as you arc probably sware. HI* •' Sunrise of the Soul** Is 
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oue of the most titauUrul pocma In tbo langusge. Bla prose In equally flue. 
IIi8"RulDB0f Time" and " C'hrtit on Calvary" for beauty of diction and 
■ubllmlty of Isngusge arc probnbl; not tH lie BurpaBBed Id the language. . . 

It la true that be nae an inebriate, at leut occasionally, and It nae bla 
great mlifonuue,— but ao nsa Edgar A- Poe, and ao, un fortunate) j, hiTB 
been otber fine writers. . . Your«, etc., 

John R. Howard. 

P. 6. I was mistaken In asaertlng tbat Coffin, the " Boitou Bard " waa 
the author of "Itulnsof Time" and " Christ ou Cnlvury." In looking over 
"Fleld'l Scrap-Book" I see that It was tbe " Hllford Bnrd," whS la the 
author of these tw5 splendid proae articles. . . 

Washington, 27th July. 1863. 
My dear Sir, . . . 

The author of the North Amerlcau article Is a little puffed up 
man, whQ bae figured n good deal, lately, in New York circles, as an arctaie- 
ologlat [according td the Index, the author was Prof. Bowen, llie editor! I 
■m informed tbnt hu was one ot tbe Hrm ol Squler & Chappetl nbS were 
lallora in Phlladelpbla atuut 1840. Youn luost truly, 

Henry R. Schooleran. 



Mrs. Orhiwold, Dear Hadam. . . 

I have Just seen In the Bulletlu of this city, oopied from a New 
Yorlt Paper, a notice of the dangerous lllneas of your husband. 

It is not. It aeema aa if it must not be, that Hr. Qrlswold Is lion ti 
have bis last trial. A greal deal of sympathy Is everywhere fell for hinii 
He ban many friends : he has made bis mark ou tbe age : be bos done more 
ImporTant avrvlce tS Literature and literary men than any otlier man tbat 
llTen, or has lived Id the United Slates. He lived In, and cultivated tlie 
Inr^est range of American sympathy — with heart always ready tS make a 
boast ot every gift In his fellow countrymen tbat could lie turned t6 any 
account In promoting the general credit and welfare. He Is the most re- 
markable mail of the times for the number and efficiency of bis services and 
gratulllea In bcbalf of obscure merit and struggling genius. In these and 
[ otber ] ways too aumcrous for roe li sketch he has eosbrined himself in the 
memory ot Junius. Uls monument will Ire ss enduring aa the best of the 
works he has stamped with hia approbation, and many will ever look til hiin 
as the author and spring of all the aspiring and credit tbey have. . . 
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DctiriniT for yoa and him the best supports, I subscribe myself Tour 

md hli eamest friend, 

H[erman] Hooker, 
rhitedelphia, Aug. lOth, 1868. 

Mr. Hooker was a pablisher, chtefly for anglican authors. 



I>e«r8tr: 

I send you [ for the article in '* Homes of American Authors " ] 
a brief sketch of the scenery about us t5 accompany a view of my place, 
wflh tN>me few particulars, of which you may make what use you please, 
efther by Icatlng them where they are. incorporating them with the blo- 
MHphioal notice, or omitting them altSgether. I have an insuperable disin- 
clination tfi writing about myself, except for the special gratification of my 
(riendSt Instead of the public which, I apprehend, feels little interest in my 
eharacter, habits or opinions ; but have departed from my uniform course t5 
ohllAi" Mr. Putnam and yourself. 

I omitted t5 mention in its proper place that the name of ' Placentia' 
was given t5 my residence long ago by a former proprietor and has not been 
chan^d. Yours very truly, 

J. E. Paulding. 

|>rnrKlr:-- 

Your letter respecting G. G. Foster does honor t5 your heart, 
siul I rc^rt't thut the philanthropic plan you have proposed for his regener- 
ulion in riMKlered inipoHsible by the extent of bis crimes. We have know- 
IrtlA*' «>f f^'T distinct forgeries of my name to notes of 350, 350, 350 and 250 
dollurn. 'I'hree of them have been cashed, at fearful sacrifices. 

One of them is now in the hands of J. M. Smith, the newly elected Re- 
oorder of Now York. Foster has also forged three notes of the various 
iini(»unts of 850, 800 and 350 dollars, on Mr. Ileyleman of Penna. 

I am not his prosecutor, but a witness. He cannot escape the States 
Prison, I fear. Y'ours very truly, 

W. E. Burton. 
Chambers St., Jan. 12, 1854. 



New Y^ork, 28th Jan., 1864. 
I)ear James . . . 

You di<l not send me ** Mrs. Mowatt," but I have read it— with 
some disappointment. She might have put in so many entertaining remini- 
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»cenoea of " Ihe old driyi we rememlier." There are grent pnsHagen in " Pm- 
Blou Flowera," bul for tbe moat part I tgree witb Wfalpple about the book. 
BrysDt. (wbS la altting forme US Klliot) dlacourKvil of It lar^l)' jreaterdaf 
in tbe main with approvat. Tuckerman, you know, wrote tbe notlcea In 
Eve. fOBt, TiniEa, and Home Journal, and be bat sent a lou); revlewal of It 
I£8lmnis, tor tbe Southero (Jurtrterly. [Theodore] Parker will attend t9 
lla celebration fn tbe Westminiiler, I understand. Bryant mj» thai It wonld 
be " preposteroua"— that wai hla word — tj) compare Mm. Howe with Alice 
Carey. He hiul been looking over '* Lyra," Ac. with admiration and aur- 
prlae at its eitraordlaary beauties. .. Can't you order aome copies of Hri, 
Bewitt'B Poemii.juat printed by Lamport, B I abemnn & SonT It is really ft 
charming book, full of the bvtt tote nnngi written by any woman in this 
CDUDtry. The edition is small — only 600 — and erery cent of the proceed!, 
except actual eoBt of production, goes t5 Mrs. Hlewltt] wbS ucedK uuney, 
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Botiion, January 30, leM. . 
MydearBufus: 

Mnny Ibankfi for your kind letter, juxt handed me, warm and 
hearty from your pen. It la now my intention ta be with you thia day week. 
I Intend, D. Y.. til leave here on Monday ( Feb. 6 ) morning and arrive at 
your door about fi or 6 in tbe evening. Don't be blown up my dear fellow 
•bout the time. If you dS I shall not attempt K. T. again. 

Would you had been here last evening. We dined Ueo. Curtis; and 
the following order ot ^nileinen eat st table: [bead] J. T. P.; [right] 
H.W. L[ongfellow]. Dwighl, Parker ( H, T. P.), Hlllard, Reed; [left] 
W. D. Tlcknor, Curtis, Holmes, Whipple, Pantons, Giles [fool]. It seems 
tB me we bad a good time. very. The dinner being given by W. D. 
T[icknor] £ Co., I wu obliged t5 preside. I ua notJiIng at suoh thlogs, 
being ot ■ serious turn ot mind, but I got on after the oyeten and bock not 
dlsgmcefully. E. P. W. was glorious and Giles nun pant. nillard.i^nlalM 
an Italian afternoon, dlscuuraed of all he had seen and known. CnrtU was 
fine and silvery : nolmvB balmy and golden. Longfellow was only kept from 
uiother Evangeline by tbe potent spells of a bottle of sherry which he held 
flowing betom him. Rufus 1 thou sbouldt't have been there ! 

But all these things we wilt prat« ot nest week when we sit face tS 
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face. I write now in great haste. With best regards t5 Mrs. Oriswold and 
all friends, Toors always most sincerely, 

J.T. F[ields]. 



Moyamensing Prison, Feb. 20, 1864. 
My dear Griswold — 

It is only tdday, through Dudley Bean, that I heard of your 
ma^animous offer t5 assist me in my strait. His visit t5 my cell, and your 
kindness, are all the gleam of sunshine that has visited me, from all those 
wh5 were 5nce my friends. My wife — my only real, legal wife, and the 
noblest and most devoted of God's creatures — has come on t5 New York, t5 
see what can be done. I beg you td see her, and hear her explanation of my 
situation. A very small sum of money would probably save me, and com- 
pletely change my destiny. I have resources from which I could soon repay 
it, if I were once free from this place. I had not thought of making any 
application 15 you, least of all, wh5 I know have cause of unkind feeling t5 
me; but as the remembrances of our childhood seem t5 still hold a place in 
your heart, I venture t5 appeal t5 them. Listen t5 my wife, and d5 what 
you can, and what your heart prompts. Your friend of many years, 

O. Q. Foster. 



New York, 20th May, 1854. 
Dear James : 

I have been very ill since you were here and am now just "get- 
ting about" again. For four weeks I was unable 15 leave my room. Now, 
the only position in which I can write, on account of the pain in my side, is 
that of kneeling beside the table. In this way I have succeeded in writing a 
couple of hours t5day, and nearly as long on Friday and Saturday. 

Dr. Francis told me last evening that Duyckinck's project of a cheap 
one vol. abridgement of my [books on] American Literature was viewed 
by all the literary men as a very small business. A friend from wh5m I get 
at the clique's secrets told me a few days ago that Whipple was also t5 suffer 
largely from this pilfering. Scribner has bought and had bound from them 
a complete set of [ Whipple's contributions t5?] Graham's Magazine. . . 

Yours, 

R. W. G. 



IdlcvriJd.June— 1S64. 
XydurSlr, ... 

I fear I Iibtc notblog relative U> Poe, or b; him, relitlve tS my- 
self. I preierre notlilng. Flndlot; tbe prrront hour &)wa;R more than I 
taavt BttentloD for. I get rid of all that is put as expedltlouil; lu memory 
will allow. My father, whB was liere a week ago. gave me some curioua 
facta Bt tS our deneent from Puritan clei^ymen, el«.,eli;.,and Ibew 1 wfll 
Ebape for you, when mj eyes are better. Aa I5 Marryat the fncU were 
always torrei^Dy lUled, I belteve, and that Ih all that la Important. Any 
particulars of the matter. I would give you wllti pleoBUre. Too blind t5 
I, I remain Yours truly, 

N. P. WilllB, 



Jubilee College, Boblna' Neat Post Office, HHuoIb, June tat, ISM. 
Dear Sir... 

I have a guod many very interesting letters from Poe. Iiitereat- 
Ing as ezpreasive of his feelltigs and struggles rather than of hla opiniona. 
Poor tollow I some of tbem written wben he was In hopes of obtaining an 
offlue In the Cuslaut House, Pblladelpbin; whicb the powers that tb«ii were 
had promliied Ms friends for him. Some of tbose letters are Id Cincinnati, 
some here, By what time dB you want tbptal' Of course there are portions 
of tliem which 1 ought not 13 permit tS be pulillahed, butthuy certaluly pre- 
sent him in a favorable light— the Irllers vary. . . 

I am Ht present occupying the chatrof Rhetoric in Jubilee College, and 
am preparing myself. In connection with it, t5 take orders In tbe Episi^opal 
church, which I eicpect tS dS in tbe fallorapring. I would write a sketcb 
of Poe but don't feel like It now— I may dd It bereafler. 

Will you dfi me a favorf Last November I seni IS Putnam for his 
Hagaxlue an article entitled " How I came liS be displaced, and what was the 
result." . . . Sow, I think the article one of my best- it was descriptive of 
life In Washington City. At any rate 1 would not lise It. I have no copy 
of it. Will you l>e BO kind aslorallupon Putnam and get the MS. for met. . . 

Can you tell me aaythlnii of Charles Fenno HolHnanf I was with him 
In Washington wbeo this last visitation fell upon him. How I pitied him. . . 
I am truly your friend , 

F. W. Thomas. 
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Boston, July 21, 1854. Mercury at 966 in the shade, 1365 in the sun. 
My dear Rufus : 

I am just putting my last dry dickey int5 my carpet-bag prior t5 
a run 15 the seaside for 24 hours. Here is your kind note of yesterday and 
I hasten t5 say *' Glad t5 hear you are better and that hot weather agrees 
with you. Alice Carey's Clovemook Children is the hands of the stereo- 
typers and too far advanced for alteration. Don't send Leland's Bk. We 
have too much on hand t5 think of opening our eyes on anything more. D5 
you like my lines in Clarke's Bk? And shall I send an engraved head t5 
accompany them? This question is nonsense, of course, as I have no copy 
of my phiz that I would like t5 be engraved. Stick t5 cod-liver oil. I know 
several cases where it has done wonders. 

On Wednesday I am t5 poetize at Dartmouth. Pity me. I am melt- 
ing but I am always 

Tours, Dear Bufus, 

J.T.F[ields]. 



Boston, August 11, 1864. 
My dear Bufus . . . 

Nothing new here. All our friends are away and scarce a famil- 
iar face dodges in at the Corner t5 say ** How are you?" or " God bless you." 
I saw [ R : B. ] Kimball at Hanover. He is a fine fellow all over and full of 
good things. He spoke of you fraternally and affectionately. 

Smith is engraving my phiz ! We hit upon a portrait which is consid- 
ered so good that people know it. Will it be wanted for Clarke's Bk? Let 
me know. Yours always, my dear R. W. G., 

J. T. F[ields]. 

Jubilee College, August 22d, 1864. 
My dear Sir . . . 

In looking over the letters I found so many comments li^on men 
and things personal td Poe and myself, and which I could not with delicacy 
publish that I did not know what at first t5 d5. I however have made a 
selection of the least objectional 5ne8 ( for Poe wrote td me pretty much as 
he felt and had a great deal td say about individuals ) and the most charac- 
teristic. You have the cream of the letters. I several times took up my 
pen t5 write you an article upon Poe, but I found that I could not d5 it t5 
my satisfaction. I have appended tw5 or three explanatory notes t5 the 
letters — which, as you please, you can publish or not, or make just such use 
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of tbem u nuita joM. U tbcre U aajthlng In Lbe loUera about which yon 
wish any explanation let ma know. . . You ask me il you should boj any- 
thing ariout [ J. H. 1 Ingmham,— as 18 h[g defect*, ele. Ingrahani and I In 
our Ut«rary career were very great friends — be once acted tonardi tUB 
badly, but he was norry (or It afterwards and I forgave blm long ago. 1 like 
Ingraham. He hu talents ( ^nlus rather if you make a distinction ) and I 
think will be of great usefulneu In the church. Some of hla books are capi- 
tal—" The Southwest, by a Yankee," for lustauce. A man's bad works. In 
the literary or any other lino, being repented of, are forgiven by the higher 
power; Bud if be show* his true repentance by emendation and example 
( and particularly, tike Ingrabam. by putting on the armour of the CbrlaUan 
soldier) we should try tS forget tbem. So I agree with what you say of 
speaking personally kind at, hlra, and so deal gently wilb him In all re- 
gsrdt. . . Very truly yours, 

F. W. Thomas. 



KllicotC's Mills, Sept. 39, 18M. 
My dear air- 
It was a sincere gratlflcatlou lA me liJ see your handwriting onM 
more In a lener. . . I wrote a note U> Mrs. MacTavIsb, the daughter of Mrs. 
Caton, for tbe Information you desired, and 1 now enclose you her letter 
(notfound]. I have said iJt her in badinage that as Mrs. Carroll was uot 
yet off tbe stage she might not wish b& be set duwn as of tbe Washington 
era— lii which In truth abe does not belong. She was Henrietta Chew, a 
younger sister of Mra. John Eager Howard of Baltimure. Her buslinnd wai 
Charles Carroll, son of tbe signer and brotber of Hrs. Caton, and Mrs. Kob- 
ert Goodloe Harper— of course the unule of Lady Welleslej, the Ducbest of 
Leeds and Lady Stafford — the three sisters whS married In England. Mrs. 
MacTnvlsh is another sister of theirs. 

Charles Carroll died before his father, leaving the present Cbarlei 
Carroll, the heir of Doughoregau Manor ( tbe old residence of the Signer on 
Elk Ridge— about Ave miles from here. ) Charles Is tbe only son of Charlet 
tbeSnd. He has several sisters, Hrs. Bayard ot Fhlladelphia, Hrt, John 
Lee of Ibia state, Mrs. Jiekson.— and Mrs. Tucker, whd Is dead. These *i 
tlie children of tbe Henrietta whJSae portrait you sent me. She was married . 
td Charles Carroll on the ITtb of July 1800. I suppose under 30 years of ij 
at that time. She la still living In Philadelphia with her daughter Mrs. Bay- 
m4,1 believe. 



you wIbU us know. If you deeire more, Chnrle* 
would doubtlesa tell me nnytlilng of his motber 



Thia Ib all I suppos 
CuTotI Is mj nelgbbor an 
yoo might require tO know, 

I shall take grest pleasure In your bcok when It nee* tb« light, Witli 
the kindest remembniuccB and regsrd, Very truly yours, 

J. P. EconDdy. 

Muy&menBlng, M^irch IS, 1866. 

There was a time when I should have dared tfi write. " my dear 
Grlawold"— there nss n time trhen what I am going humbly tS beg, ass 
latt mercy tS a broken-hearted, belpleas and trlcndleBa human being, I 
■hould hate boldly t'laimcd of my friend— the companion of my lioyhood— 
the brother, whSse thoughts, feelings and loteTesls were my own. That ha« 
all gone by, I am now nothing but s poor creature standing on the ver^ of 
deitruction, 1 sm come, therefore, Ui make a last plea tor my life— for it it 
my life 1 am about tB aak of you : and I have only tS show you bow you c«ii 
D, and then tG leaTC my fate in your hands. 

The lw<t notea upon which the uccusatlon agsinst me is fuundedi have 
been provided for as follows : tbc one in New York by an assignment of my 
wife's oopyrlglit of her hook, the " Ins and Out* of Paris," of which I eu- 
cloae the announcement, ) the pnbilflhor having assured thi.' negotiator of the 
New York note, of the vaiidlly of the security for the amount of the claim. 
for the (140 claim ag;alnitme here, I bsve asaigned the copyright of my 
" Philadelphia by Qas-Llght," which abundantly covers it. 

And now for my request, I enn get l>«ll, and leave my priBOn, for 
1200- not for a dollar less. Will you help mef" Toan, 

0.0. PosUr. 
Dr. T: Dana Euglieb writes me that Griswold's efforts in 
behfdr of FoBt«r wer succeesful. He died 16 April IH&6. 

MaySTth [1865.] 
Mra. Hamilton's compliments 1£ Mr. Oris wold and requeala 
him. If agreeable, to get from the person the statement tbat was made re- 
specting the opening of Ocneral Hamilton's drawers and examining hti 
papersfO also the names of the persons whO employed him. This commun- 
ication Is for myself, not for the newspapers, so that be may not have any 
acmptea. With great regard, 

Ellz'tb Hamilton. 





r ninety. Direct IS Mre. General 



E^cnae the wiitlDg for I » 
Hunlltoii near Dobbe' Ferry. 

Portnaontb, N. H., Dec. 8, 1656. 
Hf dear Sir . . . 

I am Bonj td iBf that It U out of m; power tH offer iin;thlng like 
ui adi!c]UBte compeiiintloii tor bucIi an srtlcle an you would furnlBb, H7 
pnblUherB pay my contribulora at the rale of one dollar per page of orl^oal 
fcv I derlvlnj! atiy lutual Income from tbe review, 1 should add 
for articles eucb Ha you propose aomethlag approaohlug a quButuin meruit; 
but my arraugemeuM are Bucb that, tbougli with tbe hope of ultimate profit, 
debt and embarnuumeiit are my ouly editorial revenue for tbe pregeut. 
I am, my dear Sir, Very slacerely youre. 

A. P. Penbody. 

DoHtoD, Hau., June 8, 1A6&. 
My Dear Sir , . . 

X^t me take thii opportunity tS remind you that one of Qui 
which you have published as mine, begluulng " It loucbed the eartli'' | 
Wuirritleu by a pereon of far greater poetic power — the late I 
Hooper of tbis city — a lady wbOse verses. If they could be printed, would Im I 
wen tS equal In their peculiar beauty almost anything we have troa 
11. Very truly yours, 

.la*. Freeman Clarke. 

Riverside. 81 July. 1865. 
DearDr. Oriawold: 

Sir Walter Soott used H say that the happiest moment of bis lite ' 
was when heputhls feet under hiflBon'B"mahogany:" I think I am )iap- 
pler Id tending you lome of Willie's verses. Be has it in bim. But be li 
hard at paitoral work, and doeB not cultivate thai gift. 

Your faithful friend, J 

a. W. Doane. fl 

Mayor's Omce, Pbllndelphla. Aug. 1, 18SB. 
My dear Doctor— 

D3 not believe me bo seriously In default as I leem t& be. Do- 
able, from my official engagementi, t<5 bunt up tbe No. of Qrahaia that m | 
are In <]ue*t of, I have set not less ilian half dozen of my men— a itranga 1 
police duty 1— In Bearoh of It. Their reports give evidence of what lawyenil 
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call a ** dae and dili^nt search," but I have not yet secured it. I have, 
however, ascertained positively that I will be able t5 send it t5 you on 
Monday. • . 

I have been strangely unfortunate in my sincere wish t5 show you 
some attention while in the City. My family at our Country place, my house 
closed, and myself a sort of official vagabond, living as best I may, I have 
not been able t5 extend t5 you the hospitality which my feelings so sincerely 
prompt. Tou will, I am sure, appreciate these unfortunate disabilities, and 
" bide your time." . . . 

Very truly yours, 

R. T. Conrad. 



Philadelphia, Nov. 8, 1865. 
R. W. Griswold, Dear Sir, 

I was surprised in looking over your last edition of the '< Poets 

and Poetry of America," t5 find my name, which had been noticed in a 

former edition, entirely excluded from this. 

Of this omission I suppose I have no right t5 complain, as I did not 
ask you for a niche in your ** Temple of Fame," though if my memory 
serves me, I handed you a volume of my poems. 

Perhaps I have been too modest. I certainly never begged the honor, 
or claimed it as a right : and yet I feel that an Author wh5 has been favoi^ 
ably noticed by the press, both in England and America ; some of wh5se 
poems have become as familiar as Household words, and may be found in 
the Hchool Books of both countries ; and in almost every catalogue of music, 
deserved that much consideration at the hands of an American in the land 
that gave him birth. 

As you are doubtless aware of the popularity of some of my poems, 
will you be kind enough t5 inform me why I have been treated with appar- 
ent neglect, as I am not conscious of having ever wronged you in thought, 
word or deed. Very Respectfully,- 

David Bates. 



Boston, November 12, 1855. 
Dear Rufus. . . 

I have only tdday learned the real reason why my notice has not 

appeared in the Transcript. It seems the Correspondent of the Transcript 

itself is an American Poet wh5 d5es not like your notice of him and so 

Haskell has been instructed by him t5 be chary of praise in noticing the new 

Ed. I told H. t5day what I thought of the matter and be is now consider^ 




Ing wbellier lie will print my notice or no. I dare taj [I be does be will mM 
Bomctbing ol bit own whicb oeltbcr jou or I will like. At any rate HsskeD 
be will oBcnd me if he says nught dispimging t6 you. 

Ill baste, Yoora always, 

J. T. F[lelili 

Office Eveiiiug Balletin, { PbitadelpbiB 1 Monday, Not. S6, 18 
Dear 6ir— 

1 »m right down vexed >t your letter— real grieved. I can not 
belp admllttug ttae justice and truth of your remarks, and as you know better 
than I how these things work, have very poutingly done an you reijUeBted. 
The tsct is that I never thought uf anything but of trying td sbow as well a* 
I could my thankfulnesB (or the great klndnesB which you bare shown me 
not only in "Melster Karl" hut in a great many other things. And I men- 
tioned In the dedication that you bad bcon the Br^t Id DOtiM it and the Ont 
t6 reoommend It, because I thought that It would look oa It I had ii5me grati- 
tude, and also 1 must udmlt brcaune I thought that If the publio could se« 
that you had taken such an Interest in it, it would help it niong. I suppose 
it'i* all right, but forul) that I wish that the public or^tolks" would tee 
things as I mean them. For I meant the dedication kindlf and 1 worded It 
so as 15 show that 1 had an appreciation of what you had d5De tor tbe book;, 
and finally I don't believe that anybody whS knows me will accuee me of 
any hut " atralght out" motives, and Anally I don't believe that anybody hot 
those wh8 know me persopally will buy the book any way. I don't believe 
It's going to have such a b— 1 of a sale ( begglni; your pardon ) — particularly 
sluice you've knocked that dedication out of it, whlcb ww 6ne of tbe main 
comfort anyhow t8 know that the only way of getting ft 
out Is ti tear It out, for I am cock-sure that the whole edition is printed by 
now. That'll bother somebody, and make them swear. As for dedicating 
It Ui anybody else It shan't be d5ne. Sobody ever did so much for it, and 
if It can't be dedicated ti^ you why a blank silence must express my Ideas. . .. 
If, on mature deliberation, you have come \S the conclusion that Melster 
Karl's Book la a little too rowdy and slangy, you needn't be afraid t9 say wa.. 
It was tor that reason that my brother has frequently l>egged me not tS put 
my own name 16 It. I'll bet a hat thai if we were tu conversation you wooU- 
own thai tO be tbe true reason, and tbat on mature reflection you have tM> 
cSme terrified at heariuj; such a profane aOidr nailed td your name. . . 
Yours very truly, 

C. G. LGland. 
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Bangor, Dec. 22, I860* 
Dear Fields : 

I did not suspect, when reading the Traveller's paragraph aboat 
Hiawatha, that it was t5 produce any serious consequences t5 myself. You 
have however seen the Tribune's brutal attack upon me, in an article on the 
cohtroversies educed by the great epic- Nothing more groundless, more 
entirely unprovoked, ever appeared in print. I d5 not know— I never 
saw— Mason and Brothers ; and I have no recollection of ever having seen 
Mr. Underwood, though it is possible that I have at s5me time been intro- 
duced t5 him when calling at Phillips and Sampson's. I never expressed or 
felt any dissatisfaction at Ripley's notices of my own books ; I have never 
accused him of venality ; and though I have regarded his connections with 
Harpers, Derby, etc., as in some sort a disqualification for his office in the 
Tribune, I have never said so except as I have assented, now and then t5 
observations on the subject by other parties. I believed Ripley was friendly 
t5 me, as I was t5 him and never was more astounded than by his wanton 
and malevolent libel. . . 

R. W. G. 



New York, Dec. 28rd, '66. 
My dear Friend : 

Though I have always yet failed t5 interest you personally when 
here, and surrounded by friends, yet in your now comparative exile I have 
sometimes thought that you might send " a wish or a thought after me," and 
remembering my feelinks, even welcome a letter if not too tedious; and 
upon this supposition I have acted tdnigbt. The weather is so warm here 
that I am now sitting without fire, and it has scarcely been colder yet. Alice 
and Elmira, whd are both well, have gone out, and my beau (of course I 
wish you t5 think I have one ) has not yet come, so I am ^* alone in my 
glory/' and should much better like t5 have you here than be using this mis- 
erable apology for talking. . . 

Of course you have heard of Osgood^s [S. S. Osgood, the husband of 
the poet] marriage. Dd you know the age of the lady? You have doubtless 
seen more of the quarreling between the editors and publishers than I have, 
and the very unfair manner in which you were treated in the Tribune. I 
expect you let '* your angry passions rise." Did you see the criticism on 
Duganne in the lai^t Putnam, and the various opinions of Hiawatha? . . . 

Your friend always, 

Phoebe Cary. 



TaACKeKAV AKD OIUSWOLI 

During Thackeray's second visit td this country occurred an 
incident whicli bae been written about tA an extent out of all 
proportion tA ita importance. Mr. J : H. Ingram thus de- 
scribes it : " Thackeray, having prAved bim n liar, told him 
so pnblicly, and would not toucb bis proffered band ; white 
Dickens convicted bim of fraud, mid made bis employers pay 
for it," 

Mr> Ingram's statement, as regards Dickens, appears td 
have been founded on an anecdote told bv G : P. Pntnam t6 
this effect : sn agent was sent t/t secure for " The Internaiional 
Magazine" advance sheets of a novel by Dickens. The Har- 
pers alao sent an agent, and their man, nnderstanding his bua- 
iness better, went td tbe author, while bie rival wasted time in 
trying t& negotiate thiou his publishers. The result of the 
failure of the " International" people was that their magazine 
was stopped. 

Mr. R:B. Kimball ( in The Brooklyn Magazine, Oct. 1884), 
narrates the Thackeray anecdote more in detail: "While I 
waa enjoying a conversation with Thackeray .- . . at the Put- 
nam reception, in company with several ladies and gentlemen, 
the conversation touching mainly npon Ihe merits of American 
and English literature . . . Mr. Putnam advanced, bringing 
Doctor GrismoUl with him. wh6m he introduced to Thackeray. 
Tbe great English novelist, after acknowledging the introduc- 
tion with a certain degree of courtesy, drew himself up t& hia 
full height, and, with an air of self-consciousness, exclaimed: 
' Doctor Griswold, I am told that you say I am a snob. Tell 
me. dd I look like a anoh?' Not in the least discomposed. 
Doctor Griswold looked his qneriet full in the face and replied 
in hia low. quiet tone: ' Mr. Thackeray, 1 have not aa yet 
printed my opinion of yon.' This little passage bad tbe efFcot 
of materially subsiding the conversation intA which we had 
entered, presently becoming only moderately agreeable, and 
we all, I think, felt relieved when it was brought to a close. I 
confess the incident left its disagreeable opinion of Thackeray 
in my ntind — so far as a certain self-assumption and conceit 
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were concerned — wbioU a further acquaintance with him apon 
BuiiBpqueDt occasions did not serve t6 remove." 

Thackeray was a shiring light, and Mr. Griswold, in com- 
parisou, but a tallo-dip, but in respect t6 good nianoers there 
wag not a corresponding difiFerence. This Fact strikes one in 
Mr. Putnam's versiou ( in Putnam's Magazine, Dec. 1869), of 
the scene more than in Mr. Kimball's: "At one of the liUle 
gatherings of bookmen, editors and artists at mj honse, Mr. 
Thackeray was talking with a lady when Dr. Rufus W. Gria- 
wokl came up aud asked me td introduce him, which of course 
was done. Thackeray bowed slightly, and went on talking td 
the lady. Presently, the Doctor having slipped away tor the 
moment, the novelist said to me, inquiringly, "That's nufns, 
is it?" "Yes, that's he." "He's been abusing me in the 
Herald," pursued the satirist. " I've a mind to charge him 
with it." " By all means." I replied, "' if you are sure he did 
il." "Positive." So be stalked across t6 the corner where 
Griswold stood, and J observed him looking down from his 
six-foot elevation on t6 the Doctor's bald head and glaring at 
him in half-earnest anger through his glasses, while he pum- 
tneled him with his charge of the Herald articles. The Doctor, 
after a while, escaping, quoted him thus : " Thackeray came 
and said t6 me, Doctor, you've been writing ugly things about 
me in the Herald, — you called me a bnob; d6 I look like a 
SKOB? and bedrew himself up and looked thunder-gusts at me." 



Boston, Jan'y Se, 18M. 
Dr. GrlKWolcJ, Dear Sir: 

Permit me t5 recal IS jour remembrsiii;e our brief, but ver; 
pleasmt acquaintance same Iweuty years sliici In CbIbU, Mnlne. 1 wa> Oxea 
In the prime of life, and you a boy. We bave cbaag;pd positlonB. I am In 
my aecoDd chlldbood— or uenr it, and have wattibed your ateady and Brm 
growtb expaud till the whole nation takea note of It. "Kon equldem in- 
video . miror magle." 

1 have written ■ boofc c&tled WoUaden, and requested tlie Pnblltberf 
tC Bend you ■ eopy. 11 it hai merit, your friendly jud^eiic will dO it more 
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than justice. If it has dodo, you will receive it not the leas kindly aa an 
expression of the continued respect and good will of an old friend— wh5 
would have d5ne better if he could. 

I shall be particularly pleased with a line of recognition from you. 
My residence is at Oakdale, Mass., though I spend the winter in Boston . 

Tours truly, 

Daniel Mann. 



Philadelphia, Feb. 7, 1856. 
Dear Sir . . . 

The prose works of the late Judge Henry St. George Tucker are 

1. Commentaries on the Laws of Yirginia, 2 vols. 2. Lectures on Natural 

Lilw, 12 mo. Besides numerous essays in the Journals and Periodicals of 

the day. 

Beverley Tucker, his brother, wrote : 1. George Balcombe, a novel, 
2 vols. 2. The Partisan Leader, a novel. 8. A Treatise on the Constitu- 
tion of the U. S. 

The works of G. Tucker : 1. Essays by a Citizen of Yirginia on sub- 
jects of morals and national topics [ ?] 1822. 2. The Valley of Shenandoah. 
Hastily written in tw5 months while riding from court t5 court in Virginia, 
1824. 8. Voyage t5 the Moon, 1827. 4. Life of JeiTerson, 1887. 5. Pro- 
gress of the United States, 1848. Besides numerous contributions t5 peri- 
odicals in England and the U. S. 

Both H. S. G. Tucker and his brother Beverley were Judges and both 
natives of Yirginia. . . I am very respectfully yours, 

George Tucker. 



Baltimore, Feb. 10, 1866. 
My dear Sir . . . 

The book [* The Partisan Leader'] is not at all like Upshur, 

wh5, though an abstractionist of the straitest sect, was of too temperate and 

mild a constitution for such a dreary prophecy. . . With kind regards. 

Very Truly, 

J. P. Kennedy. 



Feb. 18, 1856. 
My dear Griswold : 

I have read your review of the [Duyckinck] Cyclopedia with 
great interest, and admiration of your industrv, extensive knowled^, and 
ener^ of style. It would be a great loss t5 our literature, and a great piece 
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of ii\jti8tice tft yourself t5 pennlt such a performance tft perish in the col- 
umns of an ephemeral publication. By all means put it intft book form. It 
will be well received, and find a permanent place in our repertoire of learn- 
ing, which else will neyer know it. Put it at once in the printer's hands. 
I only regret that you could not let me use it in the Times. 

Most truly yours, 

G. F. Briggs. 



February 81st, 1856. 
Dear Griswold : . . . 

I saw your notice of the Encyclopedia in the Herald and I neyer 
saw a more complete end made of anything. The fires of the last day could 
not have made a cleaner work of destruction. Many have read it and admit 
its incomparable ability and pure justice. It was known t5 be yours, b^ 
cause known no other one could write it. It ought t5 be reduced tft form 
for a class book on Style, History, and Literature. My wife has presenred it 
for reference in such like matters. If I was the author of the book I should 
want tft get intft so little a place that no one could find me, or put my eyes 
out, so Uiat I could see no one. So much tft be said justly of a book, and yet 
that book ^nerally paised by the editors of our pai>ers t t I . . . 

Tour friend truly, 

H. Hooker. 



New York, March 28, 1856. 
My dear Doctor . . . 

I congratulate you upon the termination of the ' proceedings' tft 
which you refer. They, however, have not changed my opinions in any 
respect, as you seem tft more than insinuate in the note before me 1 . . . 

[ H. B. ] Wallace has paid you a deserved and a delicate compliment in 
the extract I have taken from his book, and it will shine upon you like a 
star, when all the slanders that have assailed you have perished with their 
authors and have been forgotten. . . 

I remain, my dear Doctor, yours very truly, 

Geo. P. Morris. 



Philadelphia, Nov. 22, '56. 
My dear Dr. Griswold . . . 

We hope you may change your mind and write us a great book, 
one that will make a fortune for you. We expect tft pay Dr. Kane $50,000 



LAST DAYS. HOT 

on the nnl of Jnnuary. We have oflered Mr. AMibone (10,000 toi bla copy- 
right. We have 7,000 cnplei already ordered. Our Snt edition will be 
10,000. WItb higb eateem. Truly yoar obliged friend, 

George W. Cblldi. 

BoBtou, Jan. 26, 186T. 
My dear Griswold, 

I ahould have nrlttea you long ago. tb aak after your lieattb. bat 
during aeverat montba put, I bnvp had a lame baud, wbicli ta bIIII disabled. 
Pray let me hear from you. It li an a^a aince I naa In New Torb, and I get 
no iccoDnt of you from any friend. Nu one Ihinka of you vrltb more friend- 
ly Inlereal than your ancient and very lincere correapondent and well 

J. T. Fields. 

March SOth, '01. 
Dear Doclor. 

It wan wltb the slticereat grlel tbat I beard From Steura. DIqih 
more and Bean, sa they paaaed through Pbiladclpbla, tbat your health fraa lo 
very low. Wlieii I wrote you I bad In faut uo idea bow alck you were and I 
have since been griered 15 think tbat you migbt poiwlbly have touud In my 
letter solDetbltig which seemed lllie out of time levity. 

Dear Sir, 1 trust from my very heart and soul tbat tbU will find you 
relieved or perhaps better. 1 wlab thai I oould visit New Tork and «ee yoa. 
Tou bare. I know, many frlenda eager tO aid you bul I would gUdty go on 
anyhow It I tbougbl that I could be of service 16 you. Tou have however 
BUch miraculous vitality HUd have weathered so many severe allackathati 
continue ti) hope tbat wltb the warm weather you will be found (;oing about, 
all right or nearly bo. 

PoBsibiy there may be something I eontd dS for you lu th« Ulerarr 
way. or In Graham. Perhaps you will only smile at the request but I un ao 
accDBtomed t<S make such offers and you have so often gratified me by giving 
me some opportunity td ubll^ you that I catmot help dSlng It now. . . 

Graham's Magazine is getting on—slowly, very— bul still advancttig. 
I would like t& be able t6 give alt my time tS It. I have found out tbat by 
editing such an alblr couBcientlauBly and properly one cau dO a great deal 
towards Improving the tone and quality of popular writing — tbat a Ilteisry 
editor can Id fact dO aa much as several lohoolmasten, bo far u teaching tha 
artol writing la concerned. It Is really a matter ot regret iSaee thatao 
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iiisn7 edItorE seem l6 osre so little tor this, or In (»<:t for anjtliliig lint tliem- 
aelveB. Dear Doctor, I must cooclode. I fear thut you are too we»k l3 
■DBwer Ihia, liut I nrlll write again vfbeu an opportunity of wj eadly bmy 
lire occurs. With alncerest and tieat regarde, hoping that you will eoon be 
better, I remain Yours moat reap«cllu!ly. 

Charles O. Lcland. 



Dr. Griswold died 27th Auguat 1857. The event was thus 
chroiiicled by Mr. Leland io Graham'B Magazine: 

" T6 the reader of our magazine his death ie a matter of in- 
tei'eet, since it was under his care and direction that it first 
achieved a higli Itlerarj tone and ranb und acqniied anthority. 
T6 u8 individually, the loss is that of one of our nearest and 
dearest friends. . . . Feir persons ever possessed warmer, more 
enthusiaatic or more sleodily devoted friends; and amid the 
m&ny trials, changes and darker days td which the life of the 
purely literary man is so liable, Dr. Griswold never wanted 
those wh6 priivod themselves most truly attached t6 him. As 
a friend, no man ever exerted himself more than Dr. Griswold, 
and it may be said with the utmost truthfulness that of the 
many literary passages of arms in which he was engaged, a 
striking proportion were inspired by a chivalrous and almost 
incredible spirit of devotion tA the interests of others. When 
he thought it possible tf> aid a friend he would spare no exer- 
tion, and would d6 everything in the most unselfish and noble 
spirit. The writer has had frequent and personal proof of 
tbif, during the course of an intimacy of years, and can testify 
l6 the remarkable eamestuesa with which Dr. Griswold was 
wont tfi exert himself in benefiting a friend. 

Few men ever lived wh6, t6 so truly kind a heart, tfl ease of 
manner, conversational ability, and genial humor . . . addad 
snoh varied learning." 
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Passages from the Correspondence and Other I'apers of Rufu$ 
W. Griawold. Cambridge, Mass,: W. M. Orifiwold, 
1898. Price $2., postpaid. 
Apart from Uie merit of his work, his [Griswold's] position 
BB the R hod am an thus of coiitoniporarj' poetic ambitionB, theo 
perhaps more numerous even Ihnn now, made liim the centre 
of much correspondence, and resulted iu his papers becoraiog 
the repository of an imiisiial amount of literary information 
about books and their authors, biographical data at first hand, 
and other matters of transitoi7 nature, such that this selec- 
tion from them by Ills sou is well described in the prefatory 
note as the "small-talk of authors and journalistfi of fifty 
years afro," The volume . . . contains a more vivid and 
more intimate view of the atmosphere and state of literature 
in the early manhood of our more important writers, as they 
proved to be, than is elsewhere to be obtained. 

It is true that the world of letters depicted seems to have 
little to do with Longfellow, Lowell, and Hawthorne. . . . 
It is the world of the magazines and journals and their brief 
and tlimsy rcjuitations, of coteries and circles in Ihc cily and 
visitants from the Southwest and the Illinois prairies — the 
world which seems now more malicious and now more humor- 
ous, but which was the environment, iu taate, feeling, and 
culture, of the pursuit of letters here for a generation. The 
talk is " small-talk "; and the names of the speakers come like 
faint echoes of a " mined Paradise." . . . But, after all. 
though humorous surprise will intrude upou the render, there 
is a great deal of reality in this Hternry past. . . . Boston is 
sketched out a hit by Fields, who eontributes to the volumo 
two familiar epistles in verse to " Rufo." as the great editor 
is companionahly called (or " Oris ") thronghout by his 
friends. , . . Tlie whole volume, it must be understood, 
though thoroughly edited, is piecemeal in character; 
and it is only by an extract here and there that one can in- 
dicate rapidly Ihat viiHd and intimate quality which haa been 
already mentioned as characferizing it and givini; it salt. . . . 
Though nripuoIdV pnrsonnlity is thus fully siipgestud. if can- 



not be sail! that he is parficularly noticeable for iinporfection 
in comparison with the (Towd upon the page. It would be 
au interminable task were one to try to eurrey that crowd in 
dctiiil. Strange and wonderlid persans abound in it, intel- 
lects manque and inorah very much in the same deplorable 
state. Ciiivers is easily the first . . . The tribute of John 
Esten Cooke to his brother Philip Pendleton is charming, 
and George William Curtia's account of himself, ending 
"Violi tout! and Shelley died when he was no older than 
I am," is interesting; so is John Neal's similar communi- 
cation. In the way of cuiious literature, those who remem- 
ber Pot's ** Vfilenline " In Mrs. Osgood in which he wove her - 
name into the veree. will read the similar effusion she ad- 
dressed to Griawold with a touch of surprise. It le an Ulua- 
trative document in regard to the literary group. . . , Mrs. 
OsRood's letter showing her real relations with Poe will also 
be futind in (he volume. Hut to draw to au end in this maze 
of extraordinary and minute matter, enough has been shovD 
uf the contcuta of tlie volume to impress any student of the 
times on their literary or social side with its rare documentary 
value. 

Of the editor's work (except constnictively) it ia im- 
possible to speak too highly. He has done it thoroughly, 
frankly, and with im|>enetrable justice; and he deserves th* 
credit of giving to us the most important, lasting, aud illumi- 
nating work, outside of the biographies uf our greater authors, 
upon the literary annals of the nafion in its days of nonage. — 
TheNalion. 17 Nov. 1898. 



This crown octavo of a few over throe hundred pages is the 
loyal effort of a son to honor the memory of a father. Hap- 
pily the present generation have nearly outlived the unpleas- 
ant times of the bitter controversies over the names of Gris- 
wold, Ingram.* and Poe, though echoes of those times have 
come down to us through the lips of Gill and Didier and 
others, who. on one side or the other, have taken up the 
cudgels of rhetoric for a friend or against a foe. . . 

Coming to the contents, we will tell the reader . . . that in 
it are collected about 318 letters, long and short, from about 






tiTary iwrlmH™! «iip- 



123 diflereiit peraons, fastened togetlier liy a moKuic of iiur- 
rative, biographical statemeiit, and illuatrative citation from 
numerous periodicals. Dr. Itufus W. Griswold was born in 
ltil5 and died in 1857, and these letters run to the latter date 
from 1835. They may therefore he said to relate to the liter- 
ary life of the middle third of the present century. Tliat was 
a time of high tide. Dr. Griswold had a wide acquaiotance, 
many friends, and extremely frank correspondents; and his 
son seems to have had no compunctions at the printing of hJs 
lelters — letters to him, not by him, for there are only oonie 
fourteen by him in the whole volume, and they are of slight 
importance. Uis most productive correspondent is Horace 
Greeley, who was tliou at the beginning of his career. Those 
were the days of the founding of the New York Tribvtit. 
Between forty and fifty letters from Greeley are given, and 
some of them are such as must make the writer turn over in 
his grave to think of their being in print. Henry J. Hay- 
mond, Greeley's comrade in the stony paths of early journal- 
ism, contributes thirteen letters to the oolteetion; James T. 
I-'ieids and Charles Fenno HolFman seventeen, Honry 0. Carey 
seven. Tile rest are very widely scattering. There are only two 
from Wiiltier, one from Longfellow, oue each from Ir*-ing. 
Emerson, Hawthorne, and Tlioreau. There are two each 
from Henry Clay, H. T. TiK'kerman, Wm. Gilmore Simms, 
W. K. Burton, Cooper, Bryant, John and Mary Neal, Holmi^, 
Kjiea Sargent, Saxe and Willis. Charles F. Uriggs has four; 
Alice Gary, J. P. Kennedy, C. G. Lcland, and F. W. Thomoa 
four each; James K. Paulding, C. B, Graham, A. S. Hart two 
eiich; and the large number remaining ore for tlie most |>art 
Biugle letters from an army of the comparafivoly ohgcure, 
though there are some bright esceplions, such as Jonathan 
Trumbull. Albert Pike, Tom Corwin. George S. Hillard, 
George P. Morris, Andrews Norton, Carlyle, Calhoun, Lydia 
Maria Child, Ann S. Stephens. Mrs. EUet, and John Kslen 
Cooke. Many of these letters are all of what would be called 
"racy reading." , , . Not a few afford glimpses and sugges- 
tions of, if they do not actually convey a taste of.the vulgarity, 
the profuneness, the scurrility that infested even the selecteet 
circles. A few rise high above this level, and many contain 
passages of real interest. . . . That the letters as a whole throw 
much light upon the literary life of their time is uot to I"' 



gainsaid. But it is not alva^ an agreeable life to look upon. 
We are Utken into n good many twckyiirds, where no little 
(Urty linen is being washed or is hanging up to dry; and we 
learu that tlie uuthorg and juumnhsts of the former genera- 
tion were not always the cnJtivated, refined, and well-bred 
geiilleinen that their successors ore supposed to 1>o. It mnst 
l>e that authors are sometimes to bu found In undress, not to 
say in dishabille; and such is their fnte on more tlian one 
page of this volume. It is a matter for thankfulness that 
tnannere have improved. Here are reputations in the process 
of the making, and others that lo ns are bright nnd unsullied, 
spattered and sullied by the mire of jealousy and enyj-; here 
are resurrections of names long buried and forgotten; here 
are uncovered the foundations of enterprises long since aban- 
dont-d; here arc data that have escaped the search of th« dic- 
tionary makers and the lonipilors of literary histories. That 
mneh of all this matter is interesting and some of it important 
tan be readily disccmei]. That much of it t^nds to ]ireseut in 
a favorable light the jiersonalty and services of the older Qris- 
wold will be es[)ecied. . . . That the Iwok as a whole, despite 
its faults and imperfections, is a coDtrihution of note to tiie 
history of Amcriian lili-niture all must admit, llie secrets 
of some dark comers of this field cannot Ire fully and exactly 
writlpn wilboiif reference lo poinis which this book contains. 
—Lilerary World. 3 Sept. 1898. 
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fit is] Heplcic with matters of the first literary importance 
to Americans. , . . From one cover to the other the work 
abounds in the most famciuating revelations of the personali- 
ties which made np the American world of letters in the 
'forties and 'fiftifa; letters, notes, autobiographies, confessions, 
self -III iidat inns, walls of despairing and neglected geniuses 
now forgotten, —in brief, all the curiosities of Ulerature which 
the foremost critical writer of an interesting period might be 
expected to accumulate during bis life-time. Not letters 
alone, hut the early journalism is given ns in what scientists 
call '' preparntions " tnnnnierahle, notes from Greeley and 
Haymond. and correspondence with half the magazine editors 
in rile country, (hp whole forming a collection quite without 
pandlul. —r/ie tHal. 1 Nov, 1898. 



t. 



^^F^^^^^^^^^l 


^^^^^^B IIImIIIIIIIIIII ^^^^I 


^^H 3 ^H 


P " ■ 


Wf 


■ 




•«?r 191987 , 1 
OCT 2 01986 JUN 


1 


; 








Stanford University Library 

Stanford. California 




' 


In order that others may use this book, 
please return it as soon as possible, but 
not later than the date due. 
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